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Duckin je) / 


“Is this a dog or a shower-bath? 
Throw him out or [ll drown’’. 


‘Buck up old man. Remember Infallible! 
'wenty-two years in water didn’t hurt it’’. 


Infallible 


A Smokeless Shotgun Powder 
HERCULES POWDER COQ. 
907 King Street 


Wilmington | Delaware 
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Y should the dealer be responsible to you 
for the quality of the powder you shoot, 
or the jobber to the dealer, or the ammunition 
company to the jobber? 
The full responsibility for the powder in every 
shell—and it’s the most important part—rightly 
falls on the shoulders of powder manufacturers. 
They know if their powder will give satisfactory 
results; they know if it is a safe powder to shoot; 
they know if it makes a dependable load. 


We stand back of du Pont Smokeless Shotgun 





Powders without limit. Every ounce of every 
du Pont Powder is covered by a guarantee to 
be chemically and ballistically right—to shoo 
safely and give accurate results. : 


When buying your ammunition, 
consult this table for the best 
load for each kind of shooting— 


Du Pont Takes 
the Responsibility 


If it isn’t, we fall down—not the dealer or the 
jobber or the loading company. And we will 
make good if such a thing ever happens. 

But we will not be responsible for any load 
which is said to be loaded with du Pont Smoke- 
less Shotgun Powders, but which does not bear 
the name ‘‘DUPONT” or ““BALLISTITE” on 
the case, the carton or the top shot wad. 


This marking is there for your protection. And 
the only way to make sure that you are getting 
du Pont Smokeless Shotgun Powders, and the 
guarantee behind them, and the results that you 
can expect from them, is to look for the name 
and buy only when you see it. 


STANDARD_LOADS of 


SHOTGUN GU POND POWDERS 





d in every brand of shell. 
And BE SURE to specify the 
name of the powder,— 


oz 
Kind of Game |} DRAMS SHOT 


DUPONT (Bulk) SMOKELESS 


12 GAUGE 16GAUGE oz | 20GAUGE oz 
DRAMS SHOT] DRAMS SHOT 








DU PONT ooneY 3% |r) 2% |1] m |% 


Brant 





(BULK) 


BALLISTITE 


(DENSE) 





Large Ducks 3% |i“ 2% % |% 
eats 
‘ouse 
Prairie Chicken ; m |% 
Squirrels : 
Rabbits Ww" Mm |% 
Small Ducks 
Pheasants 
Pigeons 
Doves I-%]| 2% Mm |% 


1] 2% W% |% 


Shore Birds I-%|| 2% l Mm |% 
Reed Birds 1} 2, l Mm |™% 
Trapshooting 1%] 2% l Mm 1% 


BALLISTITE (Dense) SMOKELESS 
If BALLISTITE (dense) Powder is desired order by grains. 
A comparison follows of Bulk and Dense Loads: 
DRAMS GRAINS DRAMS GRAINS 
34 equivalent to 2% equivalent to 20 
3M ° ° 4 . - 
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y ’ : 
2% ° - 1% ° . 14 
* In 12-Gauge loads only, use No.2 Shot. 





E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO., Inc. 
Sporting Powder Division 
WILMINGTON DELAWARE 
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We confidently believe- 


—that the house of Heddon is pro- 
ducing the best Bait Casting 
Reels made in the world today. 


HIS statement is not made in pride, arrogance nor 

zeal for commercial advancement. It is an unemo- 
tional declaration prompted by inner conviction. If the 
fact as we see it could be more modestly or more be- 
comingly stated, the fault lies in our failure of fitting 
expression and not in our intent. 














—because not a single operation is 


accomplished by automa- 
tic machinery where it can be the better 
done by hand processes, no matter how 
much the additional productive expense. 


—because the low-priced reels on the 


market must necessarily 
be made from comparatively soft metals, 
adaptable to production on automatic ma- 
chines, which materials or processes we 
do not employ. : 


aes our designs and methods 
because were established by Wm. 


Carter, Sr., and Jack Welch with a corps of 
long-trained expert reel makers. These two 





E believe this to be true be- 
cause of our knowledge of 


materials and processes employed 
by us and by others. 


men are unquestionably recognized as the 
world’s foremost craftsmen in production 
of the highest realizations of reel building. 


—because supporting the ability and 


the ideals of these two ex- 
perts, is the ever-present Heddon spirit to 
“do it as well as it can be done.” 


—because ™277_ of America’s most 


skilled tournament bait 
casters and anglers, possessed of the high- 
est ideals, both as to their tackle and ethics 
of sportsmanship, tell their friends and tell 
us that Heddon Reels are the best made in 
the world today. 





HE Heddon Company does 
not produce cheaply made 
Reels. We are equipped to 
make only high grade Reels. 
For the same reason the maker of 
cheap Reels cannot produce a 
HEDDON QUALITY REEL. 


Packards and Fords cannot be 
produced from the same materials 
— by the same processes— by the 
same superintendency or by the 
same class of workers. 

The maker regularly organized to 
produce cheap reels may bring out 
a superficially ornamented prod- 
uct, and ask a high price for it, but 
fundamentally we hold that from 
such sources it cannot be a genu- 
inely high grade reel. It must re- 
flectthe same lowerstandardsand 
less refined principles that prevail 
in its place of manufacture. 


We confess we do not attempt to 
produce a cheap reel, nor do we 
wish our workmen to learn how 
to produce one. “The best, never 
the cheapest way,” is the house 
principle from which the Heddon 
factory allows no departure. 











William Stanley 


the world famous bait caster 
of Chicago, who has held 
more consistently than any 
other man, the highest hon- 
ors in casting, writes us— 


HAT is spoken of our Tournament Reels, we be- 
lieve, holds equally true of our standard fishing 
reels, which do not differ from our Tournament 
Reels in materials, nicety of construction or precision of 


workmanship. We conscientiously recommend our No. 3-15 
reel at $15.00, as the best reel value in the world today. 

And compare the new Heddon 3-35 Level Winding Reel 
with any other reel of similar purpose. Note its wonderful 
ease of operation—about two to one over any other Level 


“In my judgment, your line of Heddon Reels represents 
the highest attainments and ideals in Reel production 
now on the market and as you know, I! use the Heddon 
Tournament Reels almost exclusively. 

“I give you this testimonial as an honest expression of 
my judgment and because I believe thecharacter ofyour 
production entitles you to it.” WILLIAM STANLEY 











Sept, 19, 1922 


Winding Reel. 
Observeits hand- 
some design and 
compactness, 
without sacrifice of line capacity, its quietness, its smoothness 
of operation. Like other Heddon reels, it is built of those hard- 
ened materials and with that exacting workmanship, which 
given proper care in the user’s hands, make tais beautiful reel 
the long-lasting, true companion of the discriminating angler. 





Send for the Heddon art catalog of Reels and other high grade cast- 
ing specialties, with introduction by the eminent author, Irvin Cobb. ° 


"Heddon Made—We//] Made” 





Wm. Croft ® Sons, Ltd., Toronto, Can. — Exclusive Canadian Representatives 





we prize winners in 11 years of Field and Stream’s Bass Contests have been taken 
on HEDDON-DOWAGIAC Baits than all other artificial minnows combined 
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Fs th Anh 
Steel Fishin 
Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines 





EAL fishermen need reliable tackle. That is why so many demand Bristol Steel 
Fishing Rods, Meek and Blue Grass Reels and Kingfisher Silk Fishing Lines. 


Bristol, Meek and Kingfisher Catalogs mailed free on request. 


Write today to The Horton Manufacturing Company, Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast CAgents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 




















NOVEMBER 


Nis 
Je 


WEES 





SS 











AMERICA’S 


MAGAZINE 
FOR:THE 


OUTDOORSMAN 


TT 








1922 




















Peer 





















































“All Over Gawd’s Heaven” 


TREASURED standby of mine 

is an old battered ledger! Its 

worn corners expox: layers of 

shoddy, threadbare buckram and 
shriveled, smelly leather, and through its 
thick pad of pages are scattered transpar- 
ent splotches of brown aging, together 
with freckles and smears of everything 
from pump water and rum to toddy 
splashings from rare old liquors worth 
their weight in gold today! In my ledger 
have been set down not figures of finance 
and kindred cold calculations in debit and 
credit—no—only crowded jottings from 
the pleasant yesterdays of many a noble 
sportsman. I observe, upon opening it, 
as I often do nights, especially in winter 
time, that its dedication was inscribed 
during mid-October of 1882, with an added 
notation beneath surmising that ere long 
a railroad would likely enough be put 
through those parts, and that a new club- 
house would soon be planned. And there, 
sometimes, I pause, and instead of forag- 


By 
Nash 
Buckingham 


ing ahead and enjoying with those jolly 
oldtimers some of their hunts in won- 
drous days long agone, I unfold beyond 
closed eyes, just memories! It comes to 
me with the fragrance of inspiration that 
during all those years sleeping ’twixt the 
failing but resolute covers of my old 
ledger, there have been but three “secre- 
taries” of Beaver Dam. The listings first 
noted above are penned in Mister Arthur’s 
broad, sprawling, eccentric fist ... he 
always spelled ducks—dux.. fol- 
lowed by the cramped but neatly shaded 
and precise penmanship of the bluff but 
lovable old professor—the Music Master! 
And then, a long lapse later, my own hand 
takes the helm, when the professor, last 


of his “gang’”—save one of those grand 
old friends in gray who “drank hearty” 
together and swore no real oath but what 
went with them to the grave—took up his 
decoys for the last beloved time and closed 
his locker on life! “Hail and farewell!” 


it any wonder then that recollections 
come first? What must that country 
have looked like in the days when access 
to Beaver Dam meant either three days 
teaming from the bluffs, or a_night’s 
steamboat trip down “Ole Miss,” and a 
long lug by mule power through the jun- 
gles to a log cabin they had built amid 
the bank cypress and ridge timber over- 
looking the lake. Even then they were 
deploring the “coming of civilization.” 
Alas, for the whine of the saw and thump 
of the pile-driver; the puff, clank and 
gulp of the dredge boat! Their hewn 
cabin was turned over to a “Keeper,” and 
a rambly, one-story two-room clubhouse 
topped the canebrake. And there it 


‘ 
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stands to this good day, sheltering the 


commodious double walnut bedsteads, the 
antlers and old prints, “Steamboat Bill, 
the Stove” and “Hickery Dickery Dock, 


the Clock!” Maybe it’s a bit shaky on its 
cypress pin shanks and startled looking 
amid the glare of cotton fields that monu- 
ment a former wilderness, and most of 
the deer and turkeys we hunted close by 
are driven far back into ever-lessening 
territory! Tram, or “log roads” we 
steered by, the mills and forests they 
sucked dry are new ground and sawdust 
piles, but the old club endures, just as 
much mine as the first stormy night it 
ever welcomed us boys (the night the 
panther yowled and we slept three in a 
bed) and set its stamp upon our lives. 


AM telling you this story just as it 
pans out! Again I revert to the old 
ledger, for there, after all, is the start 


of the whole business. Mister Arthur has 
entered the minutes of an annual meet- 
ing of the Beaver Dam club! Officers 
for the ensuing year were, of course, re- 
nominated and elected by acclamation and 
several rounds of drinks—‘The Pro- 
fessor,” “Uncle Tell,” “Capn’ Alec,” 
“Mister Arthur,” and “Miles”’—the same 
old bunch! Under the heading of “new 
business,” is disclosed necessity for a re- 
vised budget, vitally important to meet 
a request by Andrew Jackson Mounds— 
keeper—for a raise in salary from ten to 
fifteen dollars a month, and permission to 
in future charge a dollar for three meals 
instead of “two bits” apiece! All this hav- 
ing been adjusted to the complete discom- 
fiture of the wolf at Jackson’s door, 
I find the following addenda—“Victoria’s 


annual baby arrived Saturday and was 
promptly christened ‘Willie, on Sun- 
day! So be it then, ‘Willie on Sunday,’ 


now and forever more—probably a great 


many more—Amen!” A bit of a wag, 
Mister Arthur! Let that then be your 
introduction to “Jackson,” and Victoria 


his wife and little Willie on Sunday as 
i first saw him along about mallard time 
of 92, a burr headed pickaninny of some 
six chill infested summers. 
There is a pretty little leg 
as you choose, in connection with Jack- 
coming to the lowlands from the 
hill country of his birth and upbringing, 
but rather shrouded in mystery, or rather, 
one might say in the reluctance of Jack- 
son’s confidence. This, however, was at 
times relaxed through the assuaging in- 
fluence of Beaver Dam nutmeg punch, 
partaken of from many tumbler leavings, 
or strong “shorts,” as the poker game rose, 
flourished and decayed! Or, once in a 
great while, alone some winter night and in 
close commune with the “sperrits” by rea- 
son or virtue of having been “born a twin 
child,” Jackson from the vantage point 
of an empty shell case drawn close to 
Steamboat Bill, the Stove, would disclose 
the impelling secret of his rapid migra- 
tion. At any rate, whatever the truth or 
merit of the matter, it had made a de- 
vout Christian out of Jackson and any 
indulgence, at intervals, in any form of 
strong waters was a problem of health 
alone, the miasma in summer and bitter 
frosts in winter ranging as menaces to 
be fought off by inward draughts of 
spirituous grace! To make a long story 


end, or lie, 


; 
son $s 


short, it may be stated here with due 
acknowledgment to latter day cults and 
contention over ectoplasmic revelation, 
that Jackson’s hasty removal from the 


hills to the Delta was occasioned by a 
ghost or “hant”! It seems that Jack- 
son, after the death of a neighborly com- 
rade of carousing tendencies, had sur- 
reptitiously removed from underneath the 
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“dog-trot” of the latter’s cabin, several 
“jimmy-johns,” used even at that remote 
period as containers for real and unpol- 


luted “white mule”! Passing along the 
dusty road in the act of transport and 
accompanied by one Bubbin—a yellow 


boy—as hireling, they were suddenly ac- 
costed at a lonely and moonstruck point 
opposite a “buryin’ groun’,” by the de- 
ceased, Calvin Brandon by name! Stand- 
ing there encircled by a softly glowing 
outline from the very selfsame shroud in 
which a few days previous Jackson had 
“h’olp wrop him.” Brandon bitterly re- 
proached his former friend of convivial 
days for thus bearing off those soul dis- 
turbing “jimmy-johns,” and at length the 
“thing,” having worked itself into a foam- 
ing fury sprang at Jackson and Bubbin, 
gibbering direful, other-world threats, and 
black fingers and bared fangs, the latter, 
according to Jackson, having “growed 
in the grave” into hideous, curved 
tushes which, jibing and grating to- 
gether, gave off flashes of blue light- 
ning. In revamping the extraordinary 
experience, I am fairly accurate in esti- 
mating that a matter of seventy-five miles 
separates Jackson’s leaving off point near 
that graveyard, from where he pulled up 
next morning at Beaver Dam. Jackson, 
in often expressing a complete willing- 
ness to make affidavit to his story, even 
to more intimate detail, deposed further 
and said that the yellow boy—Bubbin— 
kept pace with him remarkably well for 
so young a person until the cane became 
moon high and molasses thick, but there- 
after was lost sight of and never heard 
tell of “no more!” In reviewing, there- 
fore, the admitted stimulus involved, and 
allowing consideration to Jackson’s ad- 
mission that “he run off all but his boot 
tops,” credulity must needs bow to ad- 
miration in his triple Marathonic achieve- 


ment. So, I present Jackson, tall, square- 
shouldered, powerful, a magnificent 
hunter and tracker and deadly with either 


Winchester or shotgun. He was quiet, in- 
dustrious and deeply impregnated with a 
spirit of respect and loyalty. And what 
a singer! His great “basso profundo” 
began in a roar and ended in a rumble, 
but withal as true and deeply soft as 
the sea mumblings that came from the 
“concher shell” we children brought home 
from the seashore and listened to for 
memories of the surf. It was Jackson’s 
voice that led all others in the little cabin 
church near the cross roads east of the 
clubhouse. We went there occasionally 
Sunday nights, specially invited guests to 
witness the “comin’ through” and _re- 
demption of some black sheep strayed 
from the straight and narrow of the flock. 
There they sang the old chants, and some- 
times, even now, I shut my eyes and listen 
for that sonorous volume of heartfelt 
worship and melody swelling through the 
rude windows of Lifeboat chapel! It was 
“Roll Jordan Roll”; “I GWI’ Shout All 
Over Gawd’s Heaven,” “Swing Low 
Sweet Chariot”; “Them Golden Slippers,” 
“Sinner Go Thy Way,” and many another 
lovely old-time anthem that held us lads 
spellbound! And ofttimes Jackson sang 
as he poled the bateau homeward evenings, 
looming heroic against the paling red 
flare of sunset beyond jagged forest 
spires and his voice sunk to a crooning 
harmony that met and mingled with the 
swish and lollup of prow water. 

And as for Victoria, his wife, she might 
have made sad havoc in a modern kitchen 
and known little of culinary art, but with 
any cook on earth whose offerings ex- 
tended no further than the fish fry, the 
barbecue, the cushion biscuit, red pepper, 
fat meat and greens or gravy dishes col- 









lective under the heading ‘“Potlicker,” 
Victoria held her own and gained the 
plaudits and affection of all “her white- 
folks!” I can see Victoria now, her 
portly “figger” and rolling expanse of eye 
white, bulking against the glowing arc 
of their kitchen fireplace, where she al- 
ternately shoved aside fat bellied hound 
puppies and “chilluns” and bestowed so- 
licitous mirations upon various and sun- 
dry comestible blandishments adjacent to 
and over the coals. Another memory is 
that of three puffed but still ravenous 
small boys at table in the lean-to, with 
the wreck of a whole roast wild turkey 
scattered before them, and Victoria plod- 
ding patiently back and forth with plate 
after plate of hot brown biscuits that 
went the way of all such laden with 
country butter and doused with a cap of 
real ribbon cane syrup! 


HOSE were the times we went sum- 
mer duck shooting! They were dan- 
gerous days, too! Little heed was given 
in those times to screened houses and 
pure water and mosquito bars! A wilder- 
ness was being carved up—those other 


matters could come later—when it was 
time to die—if death hadn’t beat the 
carver to it. Our mothers cautioned us 


to overlook no detail of protection, and 
we were given capsules of quinine and 
as often as not in the excitement of good 
times we forgot to take the medicine and 
promptly on the third or fifth days there- 
after came down with a spell of chills and 
fever. The shooting was best around 
early August when the young birds flew 
strongly. Daybreak on the lake was a 
thing of joy forever! We had coffee at 
three-thirty of a morning, and were hid- 
den in the “yonkey pins” or willows long 
before the first faint dawn glimmer. The 
whole swamp resounded with a humming 
tremolo of insect life, racked with the 
raucous jangle of great blue cranes and 
the throaty croak of thrifty “shipokes” 
a-wing to distant feeding grounds. Sum- 
mer duck shooting was mostly a matter 
of proper diagnosis of flight aisles ’twixt 
roost and their bread line. Gradually 
dawn came sifting through, cranes and 
flitterers made off overhead in the half 
light, then clouds of white herons, whir- 
ring bands of crimson winged blackbirds, 
doves and songsters up and away with 
the sun; Then came winking lines of 
darting summer ducks, twos, fives, scores 
of them, squealing their rally yodel. They 
decoyed well, too, and we youngsters and 
our elders popped away to our heart’s con- 
tent. But by good sun up the heat was 
usually so intense we went to the club- 
house and spent the day cooling off until 
it was time to get set again for the eve- 
ning flight. The birds came uplake across 
the plantation of a genial gentleman 
across Beater Dam, following the high 
timber and crossing out over an open- 
ing in which we took stand. It was high, 
snappy shooting and after a few fruitless 
shots we youngsters stacked arms and 
went to retrieving. Aye! Those were the 
days! And so, having discovered Jack- 
son and Victoria and little Willie on Sun- 
day we'll leave them at old Beaver Dam 
in all their native happiness and content! 
Again—“Hail and farewell!” And now— 
meet the—Judge! 


OMETIME around the foreshadowing 

“mid-sixties,” when things began to 
break rather badly for the Stars and 
Bars; when there wasn’t much of any- 
thing left to fight 6n but parched corn 
and raw turnips once in a while, and 
a whole hell’s mint of courage that held 
out to the gloriously bitter end (the best 
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end, after all, bowing to the good Lord’s 
will)—there was a boy’s military academy 
up our Southern country somewhere, I’ve 
heard the Judge call the name many a 
time, too! Most all our grown men had 
been fighting for years—and matters were 
getting worse off than sure enough des- 
perate—just before that last thrust the 
Yanks made, and somebody had to try 
and stop them! It’s all down in history 
how those young “wildcats” flew at the 
grim job, how school was dismissed and 
the cadet drill guns, sure enough capped 
and balled, bristled and spat across the 
rough hillsides, and the old school can- 
nons grinned and belched a deadly wel- 
come through red gaps and headlands! 
And it’s just as much down in history and 
hearts how many a one of those half- 
baked daredevils died around those same 
old guns but held that precious ground 
until help came—God bless ’em! And 
their glory is down in the blood that came 
after them and still runs on quiet and 
proud-like and undying! And some of 
those lads, after they’d smelled war 
powder and seen death and mocked whis- 
tles with the “eece” of the blundering 
“minie” balls, went on into the business 
pell-mell and hurrah and hell-bent, and 
came out at the fag end of it all hungry 
and rugged and ragged “vets”! They got 
home the best way they could, which was 
any old way, to the fields and the folks 
they loved—the folks who adored them 
—and still do—what’s left of the blood! 
That was about all there was left, too, 
just bare fields and rusty, busted up 
ploughs, and partly bare folks and love, 
and that same old hell’s mint of courage! 
And there on that stricken and down- 
trodden heath of theirs they put up a 
fight for life, and the ultimate poise of 
a nation that made Gettysburg and the 
Wilderness and such look like sham battles 
—and they won, too! And right there is 
where God Almighty evened matters up 
on HIS great scales, and set all the old 
enemies and their “come-afters” on the 
right road again with the love of America 
and the spirit of “one-for-all” in their 
hearts again. Well, that’s as good an in- 
troduction as I can give you to the Judge! 
Yes! there is, too, one other glimpse I'll 
let you have of him! It is May of justa 
few years back; the boys, his boys, and 
many another Daddy’s boy and Mother’s 
son, are drifting back to childhood’s 
friendly ways from the maw of the Ar- 
gonne. From end to end Main Street is 
a thickset frame of faces, and the tears 
on most of them run the gamut of joy 
for the living and pity for those whose 
boys are not answering “Fall In,” or 
standing “Retreat” with their companies 
any more! Someone shouts “Here they 
come!” and from end to end again the 
throng stiffens and sways and standing 
alongside the Judge and old man Henry 
Prentiss looking down from the Judge’s 
window, I can feel the dear old gentle- 
man tremble and see him swallow hard, 
and then catch himself and try to straight- 
en up the old shoulders that are begin- 
ning to bend! Away down Main Street 
comes a gust and then a roar, with flags 
and hats and handkerchiefs jumping to the 
breeze like bursting grains in a giant corn- 
popper! They’re passing beneath us now 
—the Mayor and the squadron of police 
and the Boy Scouts, and then the regi- 
mental band after a preliminary bugle 
note and drum tap turns loose—“Dixie!” 
Of course you couldn’t hear your own 
ears then, and old man Henry Prentiss 
bleats out a sniggering “whoooopeee-ee- 
yowh!” and throws his arm around the 
Judge’s neck and yells “Jim, them boys 
have sure played hell now!” But the 





All Over Gawd’s Heaven’’ 


Judge doesn’t hear him. He's looking 
wistfully down at the two stalwart figures 
sitting their prancing horses with an ease 
that began in boy and pony days! If 
you could look under those “tin hats” and 
then up at the Judge you could tell his 
boys mighty quick! And then after feel- 
ing for the tiny shield of the Stars and 
Bars in his coat lapel he suddenly loses 
control of himself, clamps a return half 
Nelson on old man Prentiss, and yells 
through the din “God, Henry, we may 
not be wuth a damn as lawyers, but as 
breeders we have been a monumental 
success !” 


UT we go back from there to an 

afternoon in earlier life to find the 
Judge and Jackson busy again at summer 
duck shooting. He has as guest the 
Commander and the friends, each with a 
long-necked bottle cooling in the boat’s 
icebox, have taken themselves off to the 
far south end of Beaver Dam! So I'll 
let the Judge himself tell the story, 
seated, we'll say, in his battered, lean- 
away back, creaky desk chair, with many 
recollective pauses, loud clearings of the 
throat, and meditative puffs and wavings 
of an ever-present long-ashed cigar! 


es Be that particular afternoon, Jackson 
determined to have me shoot in the 
Teal Hole blind, and, as the water was 
exceptionally low, we—or rather he—had 
to hunch the boat through the mud, but 
when we finally made it, his judgment 
was gloriously upheld, for the ducks were 
crossing heavily, and in honor of the im- 
pending slaughter I took a drink and 
gave Jackson one, too! Aaaauuuummmm- 
hhh! Before starting the shoot, however, 
we arranged things comfortably, for I 
am a fiend on comfort as you know very 
well, suh, doggone you, and for that 
matter, took another drink! Of course I 
was shooting that old Scott gun of mine, 
with which I had killed and missed many 
a duck. [I still attribute my accident to 
that newfangled powder! I had knocked 
down a good many birds when quite a 
bunch dropped over the timber! I picked 
out—I remember distinctly—a gorgeous 
drake, and when I fired, the gun seemed 
to leap from me, and my left hand was 
struck sharply from the barrel! For a 
few seconds I neither saw nor felt any- 
thing wrong, then I detected a spurt of 
blood from my left hand and felt an 
aching numbness! Peering closer I per- 
ceived that the blood was jetting from 
what remained of my hand, a charred 
remnant of blackened flesh and protrud- 
ing, splintered bones! Aaauuummmhhh! 
Realizing that I was seriously wounded, 
I hastily took a drink, and said, ‘Jack- 
son, my hand is shot off—get me to the 
house—quick—and call to the Commander 
as we pass to come on in!’ Imagine my 
disgust when Jackson replied, ‘Yaas, suh, 
Jedge, I'll pick up de daid ducks an’ de 
m’coys right now!’ To which I yelled, 
‘T’hell with the ducks, nigger, I am 
bleeding to death—get me home, you 
blankety-blank thick head!’ Then Jack- 
son saw my hand and the blood and went 
into action. Searching frantically through 
my shell box for some cord, and not find- 
ing it, I began to swear, and Jackson be- 
gan blubbering! Tears rolled down his 
cheeks and when I told him to quit snivel- 
ing and hunt for the string he said, ‘Aw, 
Jedge, how kin’ I hep’ cryin’ wid you 
fixin’ t’die an’ cussin’ wid yo’ las’ bref!’ 
But I found the cord, and with Jackson’s 
aid fashioned a rude torniquet, and then 
began the hard trip home. It was two 
hundred yards across the morass. I had 
waded some coming in, but I couldn’t 
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now. I was getting strangely weak. I sat 
in the boat’s bottom and took another 
drink! Aaaauuummmhbhbh ! Then 
Jackson, getting a good grip on the boat’s 
rope, waded ahead, sweating, lifting, sink- 
ing, plunging and singing. It was a colos- 
sal task, but he met it, and in a short 
time we were afloat and paddling des- 
perately. And all the while he sang, 
calling on the ALMIGHTY for help and 
succor in the hour of need, and urging 
me to ‘keep up de faith an’ not cus no 
mo’!’ He put into the job every ounce 
of his enormous strength, and used his 
religion to fall back on. I was what you 
call ‘groggy’ when we landed, and Jack- 
son, picking me up in his huge arms, car- 
ried me up the hill into the clubhouse and 
laid me on a bed. The Commander arrived 
about then, and Jackson flung himself 
upon a mule and dashed off for a doctor. 
The Commander also sent by him a tele- 
gram asking that a special train be sent 
down at once! I had told Jackson be- 
fore the Commander came to tell him that 
under no condition was my arm to be am- 
putated until I reached the city, and then 
only when the surgeons decided it im- 
perative. For what seemed hours I lay 
in a hazy doze. At last Jackson drove 
up with the doctor. The latter made an 
examination, so the Commander tells me, 
gave me an opiate, and in a businesslike 
manner began ordering boiling water, and 
laying out saws and knives. The Com- 
mander, alarmed, said, ‘Doctor, what are 
you preparing to do? ‘Take off his 
arm—that’s all,’ replied the Medico! 
Then Jackson spoke up—‘’Scuse me, 
Cap’n, but de Jedge say on no ’count mus’ 
his awm be cut off!’ .‘That’s correct,’ 
emphasized the Commander, ‘the Jedge 
doesn’t wish his hand removed! ‘I’m 
doing this,’ replied the Doctor. ‘This man 
will die shortly if it isn’t done, and I pro- 
pose to amputate!’ Whereupon, rising 
to the full commandership of his six feet 
five and his two hundred and fifty 
pounds, the Commander stated that while 
he had every appreciation of and respect 
for the medical calling, that he would be 
teetotally and eternally damned if there 
would be anything shaking in the cutting 
off line! Thereupon, .the Doctor, after 
a careful though somewhat disgruntled 
survey of the physical lay of the land, 
abandoned his program of dismemberment 
and got down to practical first aid meas- 
ures. Fortunately the railroad company 
rushed down a special train, and (here the 
Judge flourishes the three remaining fin- 
gers of his rawboned left hand) I can 
still eat and smoke and drink and shoot, 
and in the language of another great 
American—T still live’ !” 


Gace that good day—years and years 
have rolled away—as many as one rea- 
sonably minds admitting! Youth, per- 
haps, gasps at such a spell, but middle age 
accepts them placidly enough, in fact 
rather enjoys them, if they’ve been spent 
trying to do the right thing all along the 
line! A string of “keepers” have fished 
and hunted away the interim at Beaver 
Dam since our generation flew the nest 
to college and business, and Jackson and 
his brood wandered away when the call 
got too strong, and Jackson “went to 
preachin’.” Once in a great while news 
of him filtered back along the colored 
“srapevine”—and then for fifteen years 
or more—silence! So here it was sum- 
mer duck time again! But the ducks of 
Jackson’s day show wide gaps in the 
ranks! Automatics, pumps, good roads, 
automobiles and slack consciences hunting 
with slacker laws have done their deadly 
(Continued on page 794) 
















































Fishing de Luxe 


66 HAT is more rare than a day 
in June,” a Packard Car, 
groomed and champing on 
its crankshaft, three good 

companions and all the wild and most 
attractive part of a big State lying to the 
north and west? Undoubtedly there are 
things just as rare, but, to fisherman— 
surely not more so. 

Indulgence in fishing depends on many 
conditions and there are, of course, many 
phases lying in between the two extremes 
of “going in” to the back country, rough- 
ing it and doing most of one’s own work 
—and a gasoline trip to a haven where it 
is known there are fish, and every human 
comfort is provided—fishing de luxe. I 
have enjoyed both, and many of the “in 
betweens” but some time has elapsed since 
there was a more memorable one than 
that recently enjoyed with the Contractor, 
the Cotton King, and the Oil Magnate— 
all men of parts, 


“THERE were plenty of gray hairs on 
board, but they were mostly forgot- 
ten as we hummed along mile after mile 
on the wonderful macadam and concrete 
roads, loaded down with duffle and equip- 
ment dear to fishermen’s hearts. From 
gently rolling country, fresh in its spring 
verdure, we gradually approached the 
foothills of the main range with an en- 
chanting new view at every bend in the 
route. What impressed us most was the 
sudden appearance of a lake with its 
wonderful reflections and then arriving 
at the top of a hill, the slope down, the 
perspective of the Jong road ahead and 
away beyond, the sky line of purple 
mountains. 

Late in the afternoon we left the high- 
way and negotiated about ten miles of 
dirt mountain road—mostly in second 
speed, finally arriving at one of the most 
attractive chateaux, overlooking a beauti- 
ful sheet of inland water where we were 
warmly welcomed with the true hospitality 
of the woods people. 


By 
“Corp” 


(500P appetites did justice to a bounti- 
ful supper, the usual smokes and fish 
talks wore away the evening, and after all 
these interesting preliminaries we “climbed 
the wooden hill” to bed, while the wind 
rustled through the poplars and the odor 
of pine and balsam scented the night air. 

Next morning we paired off, with our 
guides, for the attack. The Contractor 
and the Cotton King took one boat while 
the Oil Magnate and I occupied the other 
and busied ourselves preparing the rigs. 


In most of our lakes fly-fishing is useless’ 


at this time of year and is not tried to 
any extent until late July or August when 
the trout use the holes at the outlets of 
the brooks as their rendezvous. Trolling 
is perhaps not the romance of fishing, 
but when one considers the possibility— 
of engaging 3 lb. and even 4 Ib. brook 
trout on a light rod and enjoys the tran- 
quil and restful privileges of the woods 
and lakes, it is well worth while. There 
are differences in opinion as to compara- 
tive merits of nickel and copper spoons, 
but in these waters my fancy is for the 
former and I used a Hendryx No. 5 with 
the score in my favor. 


Ovr first morning was cloudy with 
intermittent rainfalls, necessitating 
the use of our slickers most of the time, 
and we had not been at work more than 
ten minutes when the Oil Magnate made 
a prodigious heave and his rod bent to 
the weight of what seemed like a real 
fish. The catch started up the lake, but 
after some finessing came to the boat 
too deep to be seen, was finally lifted and 
then brought to net where he proved to 
be a fine three pound square-tail trout. 
The Cotton King meanwhile had become 
hitched to “a whale” which gave plenty 
of thrills and expectations and which 
eventually slapped itself loose while 
churning the water right over the net. 


Strikes were not frequent but occurred 
often enough to keep one alert or make 
him pay the penalty. The Cotton King, 
who incessantly smokes a very strong 
pipe, never failed to get a yank at every 
opportunity he took to fill the bowl or 
light up and gave us a fine exhibition of 
juggling, and whenever I engaged my 
guide in a conversation foreign to the 
matter in hand and was off guard, I 
would be brought to my senses by that 
indescribable thrill which comes from a 
nip at the other end of the line. 


BEFORE the day ended we had a fair 
string of big trout, had learned the 
waters, had ascertained the right length 
of line and weight of sinkers and had 
enjoyed every minute of it. 

Our second morning brought up with 
it a piping northwester which blew the 
lake into a real seaway with whitecap 
accompaniment. We had some strikes and 
some comfort in the lee of a point, but, 
growing tired of the confinement of the 
place, the Oil Magnate and I essayed the 
run across the lake with the wind, and 
bobbed around and shipped so much water 
and so few fish we were anxious to get 
back again. A friendly lull finally gave 
us the break and we scuttled across to 
our haven at about 36 strokes to the 
minute. It was strenuous, unpleasant fish- 
ing weather and at lunch time we gave 
it up. Great preparations were made that 
evening to motor over to another lake 
in which we learned there lurked not only 
brook trout, but rainbows, deep-water 
lakers and even landlocked salmon! 
This was some news to four poor devils 
who hadn’t seen anything except codfish 
balls since last autumn; but it was quite 
true and we caught them all next day 
and this is how we did it. 


W !18 the auto filled with men, grub- 
sacks, fishing tackle and great ex- 
pectations, we buzzed for three miles over 
a wonderful winding road through the 
woods and pulled up at a brook which 
ran under us through a culvert. Our host, 
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who graced us with his presence, led the 
single-file procession and hit the half mile 
trail flanked on either side by wonderful 
timber, fine, colossal pines predominating. 
Emerging into the clearing around the 
permament camp the lake broke into view 
and held us all enchanted. Fed by springs 
only, its water is cold and delightful to 
the taste. Clear as crystal with a maxi- 
mum depth of 65 ft. only, a mile long 
and less than half of that in width, and 
surrounded by luxuriously wooded ridges 
forming the tops of the range—it seemed 
like a limpid, sparkling aquamarine set in 
emeralds. 


HE world looked very good to the 

party that paddled out on this moun- 
tain gem on that beautiful morning, while 
above us were the bluest of skies covered 
with big white cumulus clouds reflected 
on its surface. 

We were all delighted to see our host 
get hooked to the first fish and after a 
struggle topple a 3-lb. laker out of the 
net, over the gunwale into his boat, and 
shortly after the Cotton King, whom I 
had the honor of accompanying, nearly 
dropped his beloved pipe in responding 
to a tug at his lure. He finally got 
another good-sized lake trout up to the 
boat, which the guide successfully netted. 

My turn came a little later when I got 
a “perfectly ripping” strike and im- 
mediately the catch broke water 75 ft. 
astern, making three successive jumps and 
shaking himself while in the air. This 
was most exciting and a valiant per- 
formance for a 2-lb. landlocked, which 
he proved to be when he came aboard. 

The Contractor’s spoon was next nego- 
tiated by one of the same species, which 
shook itself loose on the second jump, 
amidst wailing and gnashing of teeth. 


TRANGELY enough the first fish the 

Oil Magnate hooked onto was the one 
he was most anxious to catch—a rain- 
bow, as he had never seen one. 

Thus the morning passed until the call 
came across the lake—“Come and get it!” 
and three hungry boats turned their noses 
toward the campfire smoke curling up 
above the tree tops. 





Without going into details about that 
wonderful appetizing lunch it is only fair 
to say that the coffee seemed the most 
delicious we had ever tasted, and as we 
sipped a second cup of it at the close of 
the festivities, the Contractor remarked 
to the guides: “You fellows up here should 
live to be 150 years old—at least, I see 
no reason why you shouldn't.” “Well,” 
responded one of the older men in his 
crisp Northern accent: “Some of us do— 
nearly. I remember my father sayin’, 
when I wuz a kid in the town where I 
wuz born, that nobody died for such a 
long time they wuz obliged to shoot a 
man so’s to start a cemetery.” This was 
new to all of us, and by far the best joke 
sprung on the whole trip, so it brought 
loud and long applause from the gallery. 


FTER an afternoon full of interest 

and replete with incidents we again 
came ashore, stowed the boats away under 
the shed, packed our kits and retraced our 
steps over the trail, tired and happy. 

As a finishing touch to a perfect day, 
the car slid around a curve and 200 ft. 
ahead stood a young buck with short 
horns in the velvet, listening to the motor. 
Our speed decreased until we were 100 
feet from him and with the engine purr- 
ing the car stopped and the deer watched 
us without budging. As he lowered his 
head to feed, our host informed us he 
was attracted by the saltpeter in the 
remains of the dynamite used in blasting 
along the road, and with only one un- 
exposed film in my camera I crawled 
out and took a shot. The clutch was then 
slid in and we gently moved up to within 
50 feet of him before he again raised his 
head—and then I longed for another ex- 
posure. We feasted our eyes on this novel 
sight which none of us had ever seen 
duplicated, until someone hollered and the 
deer turned, ran down the road a few 
yards and with a graceful bound to the 
right disappeared in the woods. 


UR last chance dawned “bright and 
fair.” Some of our party seemed to 
have a reaction from the royal time of 
the previous day and developed a desire 
for sightseeing which eventually left me 
with the lake all to myself. With a good 
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guide to row me I took up the task in 


all earnestness and _ seriousness, was 
particular about locations, studied their 
depths, and adjusted my length of line 
and sinkers. I used no “burrs” or 
“gangs” but limited myself to a No. 6 
single hook with excellent and gratifying 
results. Trout and their kindred do not 
thrive in waters where there is not abund- 
ant “feed”; therefore when confined to 
landlocked lakers to obtain the best re- 
sults their habitat should be _ stocked 
with shiners, chubb, fresh-water smelt, 
etc. Most of the fish we caught con- 
tained at least one semidigested specimen 
of the above tribes and all of our catch 
were clean, healthy, vigorous fish. The 
troller who starts out under these cir- 
cumstances with the idea of getting a 
voracious, gluttonous strike every few 
minutes is right in line for disappoint- 
ment. 


[* might interest some reader to learn 
what was a novelty to us in the trans- 
portation of fish. Many of them when 
cleaned were hung in the ice-house and 
thoroughly chilled. The morning we left 
they were covered with bran, keeping 
them dry and preventing sliming; rolled 
in several thicknesses of paper and then 
boxed. They were as sweet and fresh 
forty-eight hours after as one could wish, 
and were thoroughly enjoyed on the tables 
of some of our less fortunate friends. 

That last evening, when the conversa- 
tion lagged and my last pipe had burned 
out, I strolled through the porch out onto 
the lawn where a brilliant moon in its 
first quarter was throwing mysterious and 
witching shadows as masses of broken 
clouds scudded before it. Down the slope 
at our feet lay the lake with its streak 
of dancing silver, and over across the 
background of the black silent forest of 
the ages. Then the faint cry of a loon 
came down wind from far up the water. 
In an unspoken soliloquy I dwelt on the 
pity of it that a soul which craves ‘such 
an atmosphere could not have more op- 
portunities than come to the average 
one. 

From that I recalled that the Ameri- 
can Indian flickered out because he could 
not progress. 














Rotten Politics and—Our Heritage 


HE irrigation and power barons who want to control 
our National Parks System no doubt thought it a mighty 
clever scheme to set up the Secretary of the Interior for 
their leader. They needed one. Failing for three years 
to sneak into the parks, they now invoke power to smash in. 
Mr. Fall has a life record as a smasher, and his first act of 
leadership was to use his office to force his Mescalero Indian 
Reservation bill, which nobody knew then but everybody knows 
now masks a national park scheme, clean through the Senate. 


* was 


gress. 


the neatest bit of manipulation of the present Con- 
Under the Secretarial whip, hearings were abandoned 


and the bill was hustled to passage in nine days. Even Senator 


Lodge, the all-wise and all-seeing, though present on that 
wearisome tariff day whose tag end was chosen for the coup, 
explains elaborately that he didn’t know a thing about the 


national park trick in the bill. They had told him that it was 
an Administration Indian bill of no possible interest outside the 
Secretary's own State of New Mexico. This was in the Senate. 
But it can’t be repeated in the 
people now thoroughly understand that this 


ES, it was cleverly done 
The 


reservation bill 


House. 
alleged 
commercialism there is into our National Parks System. 


Indian will introduce every species of 


HE day has passed when the American people can be bun- 
coed out of the small remainder of their once-mighty heri- 
tage of Nature. Their game refuges, their national parks which 
are the chiefest of the game refuges, what are left of their for- 
ests, and their remaining bits of wild life of other kinds mean 
too much to too many people. Too many millions are ready 


to shout “Stop Thief!” at the alarm. 


you 


pretty, 


might as well give it up, Mr. Fall. The scheme is 


but it won’t go down. The people refuse to allow 
the All Year park or any other irrigation or water power area 
to lower the standard and endanger the status of our National 
Parks System. We that this All Year park 
scheme represents any opinion in the Administration except 
Mr. Fall’s alone. We prefer to accept President Harding’s 
pre-election pledge to preserve national parks’ integrity. 


refuse to believe 


DR GAAR TEES, Secretary Fall calls defenders of the National 
1 Parks System meddlers. We are meddling with the 
sworn duty of the Secretary of the Interior. Well, there are 
quite a few of us meddlers—ten or twenty millions of us, per- 
haps, when we all get counted up, and more arriving every few 
But stop and think a bit. 
his perspective a little twisted? 


minutes. Hasn’t the Secretary got 
Wouldn’t it be more accurate 
to say that he and his money-lusting friends are doing the med- 


dling with an ancient possession much prized by this nation? 


W* hear, too, that getting into the National Parks is being 
taken into politics, and that the people living around 
the parks are going to dig into them with votes.. The new anti- 
national park leader made this prediction in June, when Jerome 
Locke was running strong for a Republican Congressional nomi- 
nation in Montana on the platform of “dam Yellowstone Lake.” 
Mr. Locke was the inventor 
of the scheme to dam Yellowstone Lake, hence the logical can- 
didate to carry the flag of the greedy. 


This was easy predicting in June. 


Also, he had politicians 
behind him. Naturally Secretary Fall was confident. 
UT the sovereign people had their say on primary day, and 
Mr. Locke, his Yellowstone dam, Senator Walsh, Secretary 
Fall and the million-dollar water-power lobby, came in fourth. 
A national parks defense man, a newcomer in politics, won. 


That, mind you, in Montana. 


S igves 


mary 


sovereign people spoke in New Mexico, also, on pri- 
day, when a member of the General Federation of 
Clubs replace Secretary Fall’s 
friend, the present The General Federation, 
two million voters strong, has national parks preservation as a 
It is fighting well the good fight. 


Women’s was noninated to 


Representative. 
cornerstone. 


HE National Parks System has no place in politics. We 
defenders did not take it there. If the Falls and the 
Walshes and the power barons take it there, we can’t help it, 
but they must accept what they get. They got it good in the 
late primaries, and they'll get it good again. These are poor 


times for bosses. The people are on the job. They are awaken- 
ing to the seriousness of the situation and the contemplated 


thievery thinly disguised. 


ee Ff, Leerrvur 


Publisher. 








The Bulldog of the Drink 
By Henry Edison Williams 


Something floatin’ ‘up above me 
On the surface o’ the lake. 

Godfrey! but the gods must love me, 
Sendin’ me a bullfrog steak! 

Swish and strike! Ah, luscious flavor! 
Wonder did the dullard think 

I would show him fear or favor— 


Me? The Bulldog of the Drink! 


Nervy things! Those stupid creatures 
Surely need a whipping bad!. 
Guess they've never seen my features 
When I’m really good and mad! 
Lots of crust to enter waters 
Where I wait without a wink 
To consume their sons and daughters— 
Me, the Bulldog of the Drink! 


Now my hunger is abated 
Guess Ill cruise around a bit— 
Feelin’ ructious and elated; 
Like a chance to show my grit! 
Here’s a party up there boatin’, 
Mebby it’s an anglin’ gink? 
Humph! I fear no creature floatin’— 
Me, the Bulldog of the Drink! 


Ho! I see the waters rustle 
Where he casts his cautious lure. 
Well, I'll give that bird a tussle 
That will wake him up for sure! 
Swish and strike! The loafer’s hooked me! 
Rush and jump and flash—and sink! 
Now they’ve mounted me and booked me: 


“Big-mouthed Bulldog of the Drink.” 
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Observations 
and 
Experiences 

of a 


Lion Hunter 


By 
J. C. Bruce 


OR years I have been reading the 

opinions of others in regard to 

the so-called scream of the moun- 

tain lion, and I know that most of 
the people who go to the mountains in the 
summer, and also many mountaineers, 
hastily attribute nearly every noise they 
hear in the woods to the lion. 

Many people who spend their vacations 
in the mountains worry over sounds ut- 
tered by coyotes and owls, believing them 
to be lions and fearing that their camp 
will be attacked during the night. 

On one occasion of which I know about 
fifty guests at a mountain resort were lis- 
tening one evening to the braying of a 
mule colt, and were told in good faith 
by a mountain man that the noise was 
made by a mountain lion. Probably 
every one of these people, including their 
informant, believes to this day that they 
were hearing a lion. 


each of these fifty people told ten of 
their relatives and friends of this ex- 
perience, then five hundred people would 
have a basis for the belief that the lion 
did scream, and would argue accordingly. 
This incident helps to explain how this 
idea becomes circulated. 

I, myself, have spent nearly thirty years 
in the woods and along the mountain 
streams hunting and fishing. Years ago 
I made my living fishing for trout and 
selling them to the hotels and campers 
around the Yosemite. 

For years I spent from six to twelve 
hours a day during the summer along the 
streams and trails, and very often saw 
lion tracks, but never heard a sound from 
a lion. Later I bagged thirty-one lions 
during three winters while hunting from 
the house in which I was raised, and had 
lived continuously for thirty years. I 
trailed many of these lions within a half 
mile of the old home. Lion’s tracks 
could be seen within a half mile of this 
place at any time of the year. I also 
spent much time there hunting deer and 
bear and conducting hunting and fishing 
parties, yet all those years, while living in 
a lion country, I never heard a lion utter 
a call or scream. 


A FTER I started hunting lions, and on 
the fifteenth of December, 1915, I 
trailed two lions that were mating and 
killed the male late in the evening. A 
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couple of days later I trailed the female 
through the snow for eighteen miles in 
a westerly direction along the slope on 
the north side of the South Fork of the 
Merced River. 

While making this trip the lioness was 
hunting for another mate, which she fi- 
nally found, as I trailed the two of them 
back again over exactly the same route 
to the carcass of the former mate which 
they had dug from under the snow and 
partly devoured. While this lioness was 
hunting for the new mate and returning 
with him they passed within a half mile 
of the house where I was living with my 
family, but still we heard no calls or 
screams from either of them. 

In February, 1919, after I began hunt- 
ing lions for the California Fish and 
Game Commission I was camped with the 
ditch tender on the Golden Rock Ditch 
in Tuolumne County. On February 23 
I bagged three half-grown lion kittens 





on the west end of Harden Ridge, right 
across the South Fork of the Tuolumne 
River, and nearly opposite our camp. I 
went back to this place the next morning 
to hunt the mother of the kittens, as I 
was sure that she would be looking for 
them. The mother lion had returned dur- 
ing the early part of the night and had 
prowled for hours all over the hill within 
a quarter of a mile of the place I had 
bagged the kittens. 


"T HERE was a good tracking snow, and 
I noticed by her tracks in the snow 
that she was crippled in one front paw; 
after trailing the lioness for a short dis- 
tance I found the fresher tracks of a 
large male lion. As I was sure that the 
female would keep returning each night 
to look for the kittens, and that the male 
would probably not pass again for sev- 
eral days, I at once took his trail and 
bagged him late that same afternoon. The 














Observations and Experiences of a Lion 


next day, February 25th, I again went 
back to the carcasses of the kittens and 
found that the mother .lion had spent 
most of the previous night looking for 
her young. I again trailed her for about 
a half mile and discovered where the 
carcass of a doe had been dragged down 
the hill and hidden under the edge of a 
log. As the tracks around the kill were 
fresher than those I had been following, 
I circled around and found the outgoing 
trail, and soon discovered that the kill had 
not been made by the lioness I had been 
trailing to this point, as the tracks in the 
snow showed that none of the slayer’s 
feet were injured. 

I bagged this lioness several hours later ; 
she was about a two-year-old female, and 
had never nursed kittens. 

The following cay I stayed in camp 
and skinned out the heads and feet of the 
five hides I had already bagged, and 
salted them down. On the twenty-seventh 
I went again -to the place where the kittens 
were bagged; by this time the mother had 
prowled over this area so many times 
hunting for the kittens that it was neces- 
sary to circle at a distance of a half a 
mile in order to find the definite trail 
away from this place. I trailed her for 
three miles and bagged her. She had 
been in a steel trap several years before 
and had lost three toes from one front 
paw. 


HIS lioness had left the kittens by a 
deer carcass near where I bagged 
them, so she knew where to look for them, 
although she had prowled for four nights 
over an area of about a quarter of a 
square mile hunting for the ‘kittens, and 
within an easy hearing distance of our 
camp, we never heard a sound from her. 
I could tell of many other instances 
where I have captured kittens and re- 
turned for the mother, also when I have 
bagged the mother and returned and got 
the kittens. 

Some writers have expressed the opin- 
ion that the lion calls when looking for a 
mate, but my own experience convinces 
me that it is not necessary for them to 





call in order to | 
locate each other 
during the mat- 
ing period. My 
observations on 
this point are as 
follows: 

The lion travels 
a definite beat’ 
over about one 
hundred square 
miles, usually 
making his 
rounds every 
four or five days. 
The male con- 
sistently travels 
the high ridges 
and_ well-defined 
spurs; about 
every quarter of 
a mile apart along 
his beat he leaves 
a mark which is 
apparently made 
by digging with 
his forepaws. 
usually among 
the dead leaves 
near the base of 
a tree or in rot- 
ten wood near 
an old log, al- 
though some 
places where 
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there are no 
leaves or rotten wood he makes these 
marks in soft ground. 


KA time the lion passes over his 
beat he either renews the old marks 
or makes others near them. These marks 
are all alike and cannot be mistaken for 
anything else when once learned. This 
sign is made only by the male lion, and 
is a sure indication to the hunter of the 
sex of the animal he is trailing. 

It is my opinion that these marks are 
left by the male lion as a message to 
any possible mate who may be looking 
for him. 

The beat followed by the lion is usually 

in the form of 
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a loop, and al- 
though the dis- 
tance around the 














thirty miles the 
female cannot 
follow his beat 
for much farther 
than a quarter 
of a mile at any 
place without 
finding one of 
these marks or 
messages, which 
says to her, “If 
you are looking 
for me wait here 
as I may be along 
at any time.” 
Since lions breed 
at different times 
of the year the 
female only 
knows when she 
wants a mate, so 
when she comes 
in season she 
starts hunting 
for a mate, and 
instinctively fol- 
lows the high 
ridges which are 
traveled by the 
male. When she 
finds his message 


1 loop is twenty or 








she probably leaves an answer at the same 
place, and then lingers near, leaving only 
long enough to make a kill and feed. 


HEN the male comes by on his 

next regular trip which may be 
from one to three days later he investi- 
gates each of these marks to see if his 
message has been found, and by his sense 
of smell he reads her answer, which says 
to him, “I have found your message and 
am looking for you.” He then knows 
that the female is somewhere near and 
hunts for her, and by their sense of smell 
they soon find each other. 

Several times I have trailed a single lion 
on to a high ridge that was traveled regu- 
larly by the male lion, and found the top 
of the ridge covered with tracks of both 
sexes going each way for a quarter of 
a mile or so, showing that both the male 
and female had spent considerable time 
prowling along this ridge looking for 
each other, and that they expected to meet 
here.” Tracks would be so numerous that 
the dogs would become confused and it 
would be necessary to circle at a distance 
of a half mile in order to find the out- 
going trail, which would disclose that the 
male and female lion had left this place 
in company. 

It was not necessary for the lions to 
call or scream in order to find each other; 
instead, the whole correspondence was 
carried out in silence which is typical 
of the nature of the mountain lion. 


HAVE traveled on foot for more than 

twelve thousand miles over the moun- 
tains of California hunting and trailing 
mountain lions and studying their habits, 
and have an authentic record, to date, of 
one hundred and_ twenty-four lions 
bagged. I have hunted and killed lions 
every month in the year. I have trailed 
lions under all conditions and camped on 
their trail. I have known them to pass 
along their beat during the night within 
one hundred feet of my camp, and found 
their tracks there in the morning, and 
trailed them away and bagged them. 
These latter instances were when I had 


(Continued on page 793) 
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TA A i A Se th a 


By 
E. W. Nelson 


Chief of the Bureau of Biological 
Survey 


ITH probably more than six 

million hunters in the field in 

the United States each year, 

their activities. facilitated by the 
continued extension of automobile and 
water routes into hitherto difficult wilder- 
ness territory, it is obviously time that 
sportsmen and conservationists give seri- 
ous consideration to the future of the 
game supply. 

Each succeeding year makes more press- 
ing the problem of whether game can be 
maintained and hunting perpetuated as a 
sport in the face of our vast and increas- 
ing army of hunters. It is believed, how- 
ever, that the difficulties are not insur- 
mountable, and that the problem may be 
solved to the satisfaction of all concerned. 
To this end there is set forth the follow- 
ing brief outline of some phases of the 
situation, with a suggestion as to 
one method of relief from the 


The Limited Hunting License 


Some years ago a representative of 
the Biological Survey investigated the 
Olympic elk situation and reported that 
through the occupation of the foothills 
section of the Olympic Mountains, for- 
merly resorted to by the elk for winter 
pasturage, the winter range was becom- 
ing so restricted that there was serious 
danger of heavy losses through starvation. 
With an excess of summer forage there 
appeared to be a very real danger that 
during a series of favorable years the elk 
might increase to a point which would re- 
sult in excessive losses during the heavy 
snowfall of a subsequent severe winter. 


HE sensible solution to this situation 

would be to authorize by law the State 
Game Commission to co-operate with the 
Forest Service in making an annual sur- 
vey of the number of elk and the avail- 
able winter range, in order that whenever 
the number appeared to show a surplus 
over that which could be supported by the 
available supply of forage a limited num- 
ber of licenses might be issued to kill the 
surplus animals by hunting, In this way 


System 


This range can never be restored for the 
use of game unless the people are elimi- 
nated, which, of course, is beyond the 
question. Furthermore, with the con- 
tinued tide of increased occupation of the 
land, it follows that if we are to main- 
tain any big game supply for the future, 
a method must be worked out through 
which the number killed each season will 
cover the increase but leave a permanent 
and sufficient breeding stock. The extent 
of this stock must depend on the available 
winter forage, since in most districts there 
is a surplus of summer food. 


r has appeared to me that the only 
practicable way in which this can be han- 
dled is through the limited license sys- 
tem. Under this system the States would 
be divided into game districts, and each 
kind of big game would be maintained 
therein in certain numbers, just as would 
be a definite number of cattle on a cer- 
tain range, the number of game 
animals being governed by the 





dangers threatening our game 
resources. 


"THE steadily decreasing bag 
limits for big game to the 
point of absolute prohibition in 
so many of the Western States 
formerly rich in wild life re- 
sources, indicate the impossi- 
bility of maintaining a game 





for big game. 


Some time ago, Mr. Edmund Seymour, President of 
the American Bison Society, showed us a letter from 
Dr. Nelson, Chief of the Bureau of Biological Survey, 
in which he advocated the limiting of hunting licenses 
We were so heartily and sincerely in 
accord with Dr. Nelson, whom we consider an author- 
ity, that we asked him to write this article for us, 
which we endorse as a solution for preserving our 
fast disappearing big game. 


forage available both winter and 
summer, with special attention 
to the winter supply. Under 
such an arrangement, in any sea- 
son when there did not appear 
to be a surplus of game, no 
licenses would be issued, but the 
law would be strictly enforced in 
order that the supply might be 
replenished for the hunters of 
future seasons. 








supply under the present system, 
by which everyone who owns a 
gun may be licensed to take his quota. As 
a result of the startling decrease of big 
game, a reaction that sometimes reaches 
what appears to be illogical extremes in 
the conservation of game ‘has taken place 
in various areas. 

After many years’ of experience in the 
field, and in the promotion of conserva- 
tion, I am convinced that, handled from 
the sentimental standpoint only, :conserva- 
tion must necessarily be a failure. A com- 
bination of sentiment and practical com- 
mon sense must govern. The sentimental 
conservationist sees only the stopping of 
all killing and the perpetuation of wild 
animal life. What he appears not to ap- 
preciate is the fact that under absolute 
protection game animals will, as a matter 
of course, increase in numbers until, be- 
coming more numerous -than the available 
forage can support, under present condi- 
tions of occupation of their former terri- 
tory by settlers and live stock, they must 
necessarily die of starvation. Losses 
through such a cause would immediately 
bring forth a great storm of criticism 
over an alleged lack of attention to ani- 
mals on the part of those whose duty it 
is to care for our wild life. 


N other words, the ardent sentimental 

conservationist advocates a procedure 
which must create an absolutely impos- 
sible situation. This is illustrated in con- 
nection with the efforts now being made 
to secure the passage of a law in the 
State of Washington to permit a limited 
number, the surplus, of Olympic elk to 
be killed under definite restrictions each 
year as they increase, and in a somewhat 
similar and probably even more acute 
situation in northern Arizona, affecting 
black-tailed deer. 


the Olympic elk herds could be main- 
tained at about uniform numbers with- 
out serious danger of excessive losses 
through climatic conditions. This plan is 
now being advocated by R. L. Fromme, 
Supervisor of the Olympic National 
Forest, and has excited considerable op- 
position on the part of some local con- 
servationists. 

The like situation developing in Ari- 
zona is on the Grand Canyon Game 
Preserve, covering the Kaibab National 
Forest, where conditions are not very 
favorable for the spread of surplus ani- 
mals into adjacent districts. For a con- 
siderable period this game preserve has 
been maintained, and black-tailed deer 
have increased there until now they are 
estimated to number from 15,000 to 
20,000 animals. The number is constantly 
increasing and the deer are using up the 
forage to such an extent that the Forest 
Service has been obliged steadily to re- 
duce the number of cattle permitted to 
graze there. On this forest the stock 
grazing has been reduced from 14,000 cat- 
tle and horses and 5,000 sheep in 1912 to 
6,000 cattle and 3,000 sheep in 1922, and 
the time is now in sight when it raay be 
necessary to eliminate all live stock. Fol- 
lowing that, the period can easily be fore- 
told as not many years distant when the 
deer having increased in number far be- 
yond the supply of available forage will 
perish in enormous numbers during the 
first severe winter. 


S all familiar with Western condi- 
tions are aware, the West is now 
so occupied by farms, ranches and live 
stock that there is absolutely no oppor- 
tunity for game to make use of a very 
great portion of its former winter range. 


QUCcH a plan was first advocated by me 
early in 1917; in an address before a 
National Parks conference, in Washing- 
tion, and published in American Forestry, 
for March of that year, under the title 
“Conservation of Game in the National 
Forests and National Parks.” A tentative 
program was offered for rehabilitating 
the game resources of the national forests, 
where there exists abundant room for a 
great increase of big game without serious 
interference with the live stock industry. 
I mentioned, among others, two essential 
points, as follows: 

1. “A series of national game pre- 
serves located in favorable situations 
and distributed in national forests 
throughout the West in order to pro- 
vide breeding sanctuaries where game 
may increase and supply the surround- 
ing areas. 

2. “Co-operation between the Forest 
Service and the States wherein national 
forests are located, whereby the Forest 
Service shall designate the parts of the 
forests where hunting may be done and 
the number of animals that may be 
killed in any particular forest or sec- 
tion of forest each season, the State 
meanwhile to have full control over 
issuing hunting licenses and to receive 
all fees therefrom. The State would 
thus benefit by the services of the 
trained force of forest rangers and 
guardians acting as Federal game 
wardens to guard the game resources 
from spoliation just as they now pro- 
tect the trees and the grazing in the 
interest of the country at large.” 

I would add here a modification of the 
foregoing to the effect that each year 
before the hunting season opens a survey 
should be made of the game supply on 











The Largest “National” 


national forests by representatives of the 
Forest Service co-operating with represen- 
tatives of the State Game Warden, and 
the number of animals to be killed on 
limited licenses should be determined by 
the Forest Supervisor and State Game 
Warden in conference. Outside of the 
national forests, such co-operation might 
be taken up by other disinterested parties 
working with the State Game Service, in 
order to lessen so far as possible criticism 
in working out the plan. 


I AM firmly convinced that we will be 
forced eventually either to adopt the 
limited license system or practically to 
abandon all shooting of big game. Under 





the present system, at the beginning of the 
open season, in some areas where game is 
fairly common, the rush of hunters can 
almost be likened to a mob. I have been 
informed of one Western county where 
nearly 3,000 hunters proceeded to the 
hunting district on the opening day for 
deer. It is obvious that uncer circum- 
stances of this kind even a bag limit to 
the hunter of one deer a year would 
scarcely succeed in protecting the breed- 
ing stock. Furthermore, the hazard to 
human life under such uncontrolled hunt- 
ing is becoming increasingly great. 


BELIEVE that the maintenance of 
our .big game supply must be handled 
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with the same common-sense ideas as 
those needed in running a successful cattle 
ranch on which a definite number of 
breeding stock is maintained, and the sur- 
plus is disposed of each year. The con- 
tinuance of conditions which will result 
within a comparatively few years in the 
practical elimination of big-game hunt- 
ing in most of the United States would 
be a great calamity. Every effort should 
be made to maintain our game resources 
and to preserve opportunities for hunting 
up to the practical limits, as the renewed 
physical and mental vigor resulting from 
life in the open while hunting is perhaps 
the most valuable return derived from our 
game resources. 
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RAPSHOOTERS have their 

“Grand American Handicap” to- 

wards which every scattergun 

artist in the country looks as the 
biggest event of the year. To the scien- 
tific wielder of the casting rod, the 
“National Tournament” occupies a similar 
position. The Fourteenth National was 
held this year in Cleveland on the first 
four days of September. The worn-out 
bromide, “biggest thing of its kind ever 
held,” will have to be used to describe it, 
for with fifty casters entered in “all- 
around” competition and with over a hun- 
dred entrants in some of the individual 
events, it exceeded by sixty per cent the 
largest previous meet. 


FOR the benefit of those benighted an- 
glers who are not familiar with the 
game, let us explain that the “National” is 


Held 


a bait and flycasting tournament held each 
year, by some one of the casting clubs 
affiliated with the National Association of 
Scientific Angling Clubs, more familiarly 
known as the N. A. S. A. This asso- 
ciation is composed of some twenty-five or 
thirty clubs, located throughout the coun- 
try, one as far south as Houston, Texas; 
several on the West Coast, at San Fran- 
cisco, Portland and Seattle; and a few in 
the East as at Newark, N. J. The head- 
quarters of the club are in Chicago, where 
the game has been very popular and has 
been developed to its present state. Ohio 
is not far behind, having affiliated clubs in 
Cleveland, Columbus, Cincinnati, Akron, 
Youngstown, and Newark. 

The association has devised competitive 
games with which to test the anglers’ 
skill. The bait caster is called upon to 
show how far he can cast various plugs 
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a half, and five- 


weighing a quarter, 
eighths of an ounce, each an event in it- 


self. The accuracy of his casting is 
measured by events in which he casts 
these same weights at a thirty-inch target 
set at several distances and his degree of 
proficiency thereby determined. Any hit 
on the target scores a “perfect” with no 
demerits. For each foot the target is 
missed a demerit of “one” is scored. Ten 
casts are made in each event and the man 
with the least demerits wins the event. 


S IMILARLY the skill of the flycaster is 
tested. He displays his ability to 
shoot a long line with fly rods weighing 
four and three-quarter ounces or five and 
three-quarter ounces in the distance fly- 
casting events and his three best casts are 
made a matter of record. With a fifteen 
foot two-handed salmon rod he also tries 
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his luck in per- 


Field and Stream 














haps the most 
spectacular of all 
the tournament 
events, for when 
the line 
out around a 
hundred and 
torty feet the 
skill of the caster 
seems uncanny. 
Most laymen can 
understand how 
the weight carries 
out the line in 
the distance bait 
events, but fail to 
see how the tiny 
line and leader of 
1 fly-casting outfit 
ever can be made 


shoots 





to straighten on 

a long cast with 

the fly rod. 

fi HE accuracy 
of the fly- 

caster is tested 


in the wet fly 
accuracy event by 








least seven times 
and miss it but a 
foot on three 
more casts, with 
the target moved 
at ten foot inter- 
vals from sixty 
to one hundred 
feet, two casts at 
each distance. 
Dr. Fogle made 
eight hits on the 
target, missing 
by two feet one 
cast of seventy 
feet and by one 
foot another cast 
at eighty feet. 
His nearest com- 
petitor had 5 
demerits, Geo. 
Chatt winning 
second place. 
The most nerve- 
racking of the 
bait accuracy 
events is the 
“Miss and Out.” 
The target is set 
at eighty feet. 





having him shoot 
fifteen times at 
three targets set 





Contestants cast 





Fred Peet W™Stanley Geo Chatt gage 





at 45, 50 and 55 
feet. It is in the 
dry fly event, however, that he must show 
the utmost science. Here he casts at five 
targets, and perfect casting consists not 
only in keeping within the thirty-inch 
“perfect” circle each time, but also in 
making his fly float down onto the water 
o gently that it remains floating or he is 
heavily penalized. The use of “dry fly 
oil” or cork bodied flies or anything but 
a standard dry fly as adopted by the or- 
ganization is of course prohibited. It is 
the most scientific of all the casting games 
and those angling writers who carp at the 
fact that tournament casting is not fishing 
would do well to see such a contest cast. 

Way back in March, Walter Willman of 
Houston, Texas, sent in his entry, and two 
weeks before the tournament commenced 
he was in Cleveland getting his bearings. 
— following week casters from other 

ities appeared until the last’ days of 
Audet saw eighty casters practising for 
the big event. 


O* September 1 the distance bait 
events were scheduled. In the ab- 
sence of Rodney Heetfield, last year’s 
champion, it was expected that one of 
the old timers from Chicago, Geo. Chatt 
or William Stanley, would win these 
events with perhaps Dr. Allen E. Fogle 
of Columbus making a good showing, 
for in 1920 he won several of the distance 
events at the Columbus National. Inci- 
dentally Ben Flegel, for years a national 
distance champion, had come out of his 
retirement and entered this event for the 
first time in years. But a dark horse won 
both the quarter and half ounce events. 
Fred Arbogast of Akron tossed the quar- 
ter ounce for an average of 193 feet 6 
inches in five casts, his longest cast being 
213 feet 2 inches. This was twenty feet 
better than Dr. Fogle could average, 
while Flegel unfortunately had a break on 
his last cast which threw him out of the 
running. 


GAIN in the next event, the half 
4 ounce distance bait casting, Arbogast 
cleaned up with an average for five casts 
of 250 feet 10 inches with a long cast of 
271 feet 10 inches. Ben Flegel ran him 
a close second and kept him casting at 





his best, for Flegel averaged 233 feet, 
which is not enough less so that Arbogast 
could ease up on his last casts. Instead 
Fred cast his longest distance on his last 
cast. 

Arbogast ran into trouble in the next 
event, the five-eighth ounce Fisherman’s 
Plug distance event, and Geo. Chatt of 
Chicago won first with an average of 
203.4 feet for his five casts. Tom Monger, 
an eighteen-year-old boy from Columbus, 
was second with an average of 184.5 feet. 
The casting of this youth as well as that 
of his club mate, Louis Coile, also of Ed. 
Braddon of Cleveland and of Howard 
Chatt of Chicago was a joy to see. These 
boys all entered in the “all around” cast 
in every event, and did not have to apolo- 
gize for their scores to anyone, Yet none 
of them were over eighteen ; in fact, How- 
ard Chatt is just sixteen years old. 


EXT day the distance fly- events all 

went to Geo. Chatt. His perfect 
handling of the rod, coupled with the 
power of this “Bull Moose” frame, will 
make him hard to beat for years to come. 
He simply outclassed the rest of the com- 
petitors, and while they were complaining 
of adverse conditions, he went ahead and 
failed to set a world’s record by but a 
foot when he averaged 115 feet with the 
534 ounce fly rod. His average of 108 
feet 10 inches with the 434 ounce rod 
was not quite so remarkable, but won him 
first place by almost ten feet over Wm. 
Stanley, his nearest competitor. In the 
534 ounce event he was twenty feet ahead 
of Wm. Behnen of Columbus, who cast 
94 feet 2 inches for second place. Chatt 
also averaged 140 feet with the salmon 
rod, with the famous Fred Peet second 
with an average of 130 feet for five casts. 


GEPTEMBER 3 saw the start of the 
accuracy events, which are by far the 
more popular with most casters. The half 
ounce accuracy baitcasting event went to 
Dr. Allen E. Fogle of Columbus, who 
made up for his disappointing showing in 
the distance bait events by casting the 
event with but 3 demerits. Think this 
over, you non-casters, to do this it is 
necessary to hit a thirty-inch circle at 


jr within 
three feet of the 
thirty-inch circle or stop casting. The 
next round they must strike within two 
feet of the “can” or drop out, next time 
it’s within one foot, and finally it is neces- 
sary to hit upon the thirty-inch can. R. B. 
Taylor, of the Cleveland Club, eliminated 
all the other casters in this event, but be- 
fore he finished with W. T. Brown, of 
Chicago, he had to hit that center can not 
once but four times without a miss, mak- 
ing a total of seven “perfects.” 


HE wet fly accuracy event went to 

Geo. Chatt, who missed the mark 
only one foot in fifteen casts, all the 
rest being perfect, thus equaling the 
world’s record as recognized by the 
N. A. S. A. C. Wm. Stanley, Chas. 
Lucke and C. H. Bornholt were tied for 
second place with but three demerits. 

The quarter ounce accuracy bait casting 
event went to another dark horse, F. J. 
Atwood, of Columbus, winning with but 
four demerits, thus equaling another na- 
tional record. Geo. Chatt, as usual, came 
into the limelight, being tied with F. W. 
Stoltz, of Chicago, for second place with 
six demerits. 

In the fisherman’s accuracy event, 
which is cast with the five-eighths ounce 
plug at targets set at unknown distances, 
Walter Willman had his reward for com- 
ing all the way from Texas and won the 
event with but three demerits, making 
eight “perfects” and missing one target 
by two feet and another by a single foot. 


Ts dry-fly event almost went to R. S. 
Jeffers, of Chicago, who with six de- 
merits topped the list of those who cast 
this event on September 4. It was so 
late when the event was finished that sev- 
eral Cleveland casters who stepped to one 
side to allow the out-of-town boys to shoot 
were unable to cast. To qualify for the 
“blue button,” a medal given by the 
N. A. S. A. C. for those casting better 
than 98% in bait and fly events, these 
Cleveland casters shot their scores the fol- 
lowing Sunday, and under worse weather 
conditions, Dr. K. Y. James, of Cleveland, 
cast a score of but five demerits. It had 
been previously agreed, however, that 
these scores would not change the stand- 
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ing | 
later the Chicago casters and the officials 


of the awards previously made, but 


of the N. A. S. A. C. decided that these 
later scores should be given full recogni- 
tion, so that through their sportsmanship, 
Dr. James won the event. In passing, the 
work of Arthur J. Neu and John S. 
Schwinn, both of Newark, N. J., while not 
entitling them to any high positions, was 
the most artistic ever seen in Cleveland. 
Their handling of the dry fly must surely 
bring them in fat baskets of the Eastern 
trout from those streams so often pictured 
in FieLD AND STREAM. 


HE all-around championship was 

awarded to Geo. Chatt, this being 
the third time that he has won _ the 
honor. His fine work with both bait and 
fly made him unbeatable and an easy 
first. Wm. Stanley finished second, with 
J. S. Schwinn, of Newark,’N. J., and 
Edwin Sutter, of Chicago, third and 
fourth. 


Aside from the competitive games the 
“National” has its annual business meet- 
ing, at which officers are elected for the 
ensuing year and new rules are formulated 


to perfect the sport. The delegates to 
this meeting were entertained by the 
Cleveland Club, at the Hotel Winton. 
Mr. F. J. Lane, secretary of the asso- 
ciation for the past several years, was 
elected to the presidency. Mr. Frank 


Leach, of Chicago, was elected secretary, 
while Mr. Ed Sutter, also of Chicago, 
was elected treasurer to succeed Mr. E. M. 
Towne, past treasurer, whose death oc- 
curred very suddenly on the eve of the 


National. He had planned to attend but 
was stricken with heart failure while cast- 
ing in Chicago. His sudden taking away 
cast a pall over his- friends in the 
N. A. S. A. C. The honorary vice-presi- 
dents elected were Mr. A. B. Frenzel, of 
Denver, Dr. K. Y. James, of Cleveland, 
and Mr. Arthur J. Neu, of Newark, N. J. 


HE National for 1923 was awarded to 

the Denver Casting Club, represented 
by Mr. Frenzel, who promised every caster 
that attended the time of his life. The 
Buffalo club put in a bid for the 1924 
event, with a letter from Buffalo’s mayor 
backing up the invitation made by Mr. 
W. C. Newcomb of that club to the Asso- 
ciation. All of which proves that the 
game is getting real recognition. 

Perhaps the most important change 
made in the rules, and one which may 
perhaps come in for a great deal of 
criticism, was the dropping of the dis- 
tance fly event with the 434-ounce rod. 
This event was originally adopted to en- 
courage light tackle. Instead it was 
found that most casters were using the 
tip and middle joint from their 534-ounce 
rods, and by means of a special short 
butt, with every gram of weight removed 
that was possible, the resulting rod came 
under the specifications. Therefore the 
event lost its significance and was but a 
repetition of the 534-ounce event. It may 
be that at a future time a 4-ounce rod 
will be adopted with all joints to be of 
even length and with unrestricted reel 
seat, which would give approximately the 
rod aimed at by the rule makers, but in 
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the meantime the 434-ounce rod will be 
dropped. 


COMMITTEE was named to make 
4 similar corrections of some rules 
which have lost their meaning dur- 


ing the past several years. Also a com- 
mittee was named to look into the ad- 
visability of affiliating with the A. A. U., 
which, up to this time, has not been 
deemed feasible by the Association. 


While no formal action was taken it 
will not be long before there will be 
special events for the casters of the 


gentler sex. 

Mrs. L. J. Hurst, of Indianapolis, and 
Mrs. E. L. Thomas, of Buffalo, entered 
several of the events, and had the honor 
of being the first entrants of their sex in 
any National; and while their scores suf- 
fered somewhat from their pioneering 
experience, yet both cast with such good 
form that it is a safe bet that on their 
home grounds they make their “men 
folks” cast to keep up vith them. 


STAG banquet on the night of Sep- 

tember 3 at the Rainbow Gardens, 
with a dinner and theater party for the 
ladies, served to show that as hosts the 
Cleveland Caster’s Club realized its re- 
sponsibility in entertaining so much talent. 
At said stag affair prizes were awarded 
to some who made records in other ways 
than casting. The handsomest man, the 
homeliest man, the youngest, the oldest, 
the thinnest and the fattest all received 
their reward for being distinctive. And 
in the words of the small-town scribe, 
“a good time was had by all.” 
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in a scientific way. 











Notice 


The Biological Survey, Washington, D.C., have been banding wild ducks. 
sportsmen who kill ducks ,with bands on be good enough to forward the bands with date 
and place of capture to the Biological Survey, Washington, D. C.? They will advise the 
hunter when and where the bird was banded, and the knowledge will help the Bureau 
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By 


Thomas S. Arbuthnot 


PART II 
UT you can never tell. The next 
morning we got a good early 


start, my brother and his guide 

went east, while my guide and I 
went north—up the mountain where we 
had been the night before. We crossed 
the ridge and in the high valley beyond, 
dismounted to examine the most elaborate 
fox-den I have ever seen. It was no 
small hole in the ground, but a main- 
camp. While examining this, the Indian 
said, “look”—“fresh”—“made last night.” 
It was a fine, big depression made by the 
hind paw of a grizzly. This toned up the 
environment for me, and I stepped round 
with as much animation as though some- 
one had given the command “Charge 
bayonets!” After reconnoitering for a 
while, and finding nothing to charge we 
led our horses to the next ridge and sat 
down to look over a new country. The 
distances are so great that you do all 
your looking through field-glasses. It 
was a matter of the deepest interest to 
me, and also of some chagrin that I never 
saw anything first. We marveled at the 
eyesight of these Tahltan Indians. It 
was without question far superior to that 
of any other group of guides with whom 
we had ever hunted. We would often sit 
for an hour and search for game. There 
was only once during the whole trip when 
I saw something first. We were sweep- 
ing the low-flat lake country for moose. 
J said, with a good deal of animation 
over the discovery, “Charlie—I see a 
moose.” Without even discontinuing his 
field of search, he answered, “Yes, by 
little trees, near rocks—I saw him—small 
bull—no good.” We discussed this quality 
of eyesight with the other “sports” who 
hunted that year in the Cassiar and found 
that they also were equally astounded over 
the Indian’s ability or faculty for seeing 
things. 


‘ 


NE hunter who is a chemist and some- 

thing of a scientist thought that the 
whole thing was based not so much on 
superior eyesight as on ability to inter- 
pret a color scheme. His theory was that 
the mountainsides, for instance, are made 
up of different colored rocks, some of 
which are covered with lichens and 
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mosses; these, with 
the patches of vege- 
tation form a picture 
with which the Indian 
of that country is thor- 
oughly familiar. Any- 














thing like a sheep or a 

bear that gets on that 

mountain disturbs the color scheme and 
stands out discordantly enough to catch 
the Indian’s attention. This play on con- 
trast, of course, holds with any of us in 
seeing anything, but it seems to be par- 
ticularly strong in the natives of the 
Cassiar district. 

But to return to our lookout. It com- 
manded a view across and also down a 
long valley. In a very few minutes the 
Indian said, “Get on your horse—quick. 
I see grizzly bear. Keep close behind 
me and hurry.” It was twelve o’clock— 
noon. We started down the mountain- 
side to get the concealment of the wooded 
valley below, and then struck directly 
down the valley as fast as the rough coun- 
try would allow the horses to walk. The 
travel was through scrub fir, over count- 
less little knolls. The guide had seen the 
bear at least a mile away. It was ap- 
parently feeding on berries and going up 
the opposite mountainside, just at tim- 
ber-line. 
valley below (to windward) of him and 
then up the clear mountain above timber, 
parallel with him, before he should cross 
over the ridge. 


A ETER about twenty minutes of urg- 
4. ing the horses over rough trail we 
put up two caribou that ran ahead of us. 
In about five more minutes the Indian 
decided that we were below the bear. 
It had been out of sight up on the summit 
of the mountain for perhaps twenty min- 
utes. We tied the horses in the timber 
and stripped for a fast mountain climb— 
our only hope being in reaching the bear 
while it was still in the open mountain 
this side of the summit. The ascent was 
steep. I puffed. The Indian said, “If 
bear go down valley, we lose him (as 
that would put him to windward). May- 
be he stop and dig groundhog. If he do, 
we get him.” 


The plan was to get down the. 


O the climb was against time. We 

had to halt for wind four times. At 
least I did, and he decently waited. When 
we got to within a couple of hundred 
yards of the top we ran onto a little ridge 
of rocks and moss, parallel with the way 
we were climbing. This was luck; we 
could use it for a blind. By edging to the 
right we saw the bear. It was my first 
sight of him as the Indian hadn’t taken 
time to point him out through the glasses 
when originally seen. It looked huge and 
very brown (a black brown)—browner 
than I had expected—also bigger. It was 
lumbering along nosing into rocks and 
working diagonally up hill away from 
us. The mountainside was absolutely 
open, not a tree or a bush, only grass 
and moss, dry, small-leaved and silvery; 
there were rocks that ran small—hardly 
any as big as a bushel basket. We backed 
away and hurried toward the summit, ex- 
pecting the bear to cross over. He turned 
and came toward us. Then we hurried 
back to where we had been before. The 
extra cartridges rattling in my pocket an- 
noyed the Indian. He made me dump 
them into his handkerchief and he car- 
ried them. Soon the bear turned up hill 
again and we chased parallel with him to- 
ward the summit. He did this maneuver 
several times. It was highly exciting as 
we could see every move he made. Finally 
he came toward us, quite a distance, and 
we lost sight of him behind our little ledge 
of. rocks. The next five minutes or so 
was for me a thrill, or perhaps I ought 
to call it a fright. I was expecting him 
to loom up somewhere within easy reach- 
ing distance. When he failed to appear 
the Indian borrowed my gun and went to 
investigate. I hadn’t the nerve to refuse 
him since he was going toward the 
bear, but of course I wondered what 
would happen to me if the bear should 
change his course and circle the rocks in 
my direction. 











HE longer I waited, the harder I won- 

dered. In a few minutes the Indian 
came back and handling me the gun, said, 
“Hurry, leave your hat and come to the 
top.” We did this. The bear had gone 
up to the summit and we couldn’t see him. 
Soon he appeared on the very ridge and 
gave me the sight of my life. He stood 
motionless for the longest time on a 
smooth, flat rock against the skyline, and 
gazed down into the cafion far below 
where we later found the tiniest blue lakes 
were dotted around in the dense, dark 
green of the timber. 

Then he ambled along the ridge, stop- 
ping occasionally for another look down- 
ward into the depths of the cafion. Finally 
he stood broadside to us and let his gaze 


cross the valley to the endless country 
beyond—miles and miles of peaks. This 
seemed to put a new idea into his 


head for he abruptly turned and came 
diagonally down the mountainside in our 
general direction. The Indian, when he 
had borrowed my gun to reconnoiter (the 
Cassiar guides do not carry guns), had 
seen that the bear could not go over 
the ridge and into the cafion where he 
had been gazing—for it was a precipice. 
So he had to come in our direction or turn 
directly away from us. We scampered 
down the mountainside behind our little 
ledge to get closer to him, peering ‘out 
occasionally to get the direction that the 
bear was traveling. After a few minutes 
we stopped at a point where the Indian 
thought he would reach us head-on, and 
there we waited. I wondered how a look 
through the field-glasses at close range 
would affect my rifle-barrel later on 
when the time came, but I took it any- 
how. He looked 
extremely large 
through the 
glasses. He would 
amble along, oc- 
casionally shaking 
himself. Once he 
broke into a run 
and I feared he 
had seen us, but 
the Indian whis- 
pered, “After 
gopher.” I said, 
“Charlie, I must 
get a photograph.” 
The Indian op- 
posed this terri- 
bly. Just why, I 
am not sure. Per- 
haps he feared 
that the extra 
chance would lose 
the bear or lose 
us. These guides 
are friendly with 
the black bear, 
but they fear and h 
do not trust a 
grizzly. The bear 
came closer and 
we scrambled 
toward him. We 
were on a little 
ridge. Soon he 
reached the ridge 
and turned paral- 
lel with it. I could 
see his huge 
brown back go- 
ing up and down. 
Another fifty feet 
would bring him 
clear of the ridge 
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seen us, I felt there was no danger. 
The Indian kicked but gave in finally. 
I asked him to shade the lens with 
his hand, but he only looked at the 
bear, saying, “Quick, quick!” At last 
after what seemed to me an interminable 
amount of fumbling, he moved his hand 
to where it would shade the lens from the 
sun and I clicked the camera, then picked 
up the rifle and shot. The bear lunged 
sidewise, righted himself, rolled over 
twice “longitudinally” and then rose al- 
most to his full height on his hind legs 
and toppled over backward. He turned 
about three end-to-end back somersaults. 
The Indian kept saying, “Shoot again,” 
but I waited to see whether the gun would 
kill him with one shot. Everything was 
favorable for a little delay. The three 
back somersaults downhill had left us 
nicely above him, and the whole moun- 
tainside was wide open for more shots 
if they were going to be necessary. 


HE bear ended up kerflop and was 

limp. We edged down. The Indian 
said, “Don’t go closer—he may get up.” 
He then picked up a big rock and threw it 
at the bear. It landed on his back and 
got absolutely no response, so we knew 
that he was finished. He landed down- 
hill head down—fifty feet from where he 
had been hit. It was a nice specimen— 
not particularly large, but the pelage was 
fine—long and dense with quite a patch 
that tended toward white over the back 
near the collar. This same whitish patch 
near the back of the neck we found in 
several of our grizzlies from this district. 
I have often thought that it would be 
hard to stage a nicer little grizzly hunt 
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than this one. We sighted the bear at 
twelve o’clock (noon), spent a little over 
thirty minutes to reach him, and then 
watched practically every move he made 
in the wide, open country for a solid hour, 
turning him into a trophy at half-past 
cone. It was a nice sunny day, so before 
taking measurements and photographs, we 
sat alongside the bear and ate the Indian’s 
lunch. (I had left mine in the saddle- 
bag in order to come up the mountain as 
“light” as possible.) At 2:15 we started 
skinning. The bullet entered the right 
side from above—downward—just behind 
the diaphragm. It had cut as cleanly as 
could be the big blood vessel (the abdomi- 
nal aorta) so the bear had died almost 
instantly of an internal hemorrhage. 
The cavity of the abdomen must have 
had a half gallon of blood in it. 


HEN the pelt was removed and all 

our observations were made we de- 
cided to walk to the ridge to see what the 
bear had been looking at when he had 
paused and allowed his gaze to linger so 
long in one direction. We found a view 
that seemed even to impress the Indian. 
It was the wide, wide out-of-doors, roll- 
ing itself over cafions, grassy slopes and 
peak after peak to lose itself in still more 
out-of-doors in the limitless expanse be- 
yond our vision. I believe I have never 
been impressed with being so far away 
from human habitation as on that occa- 
sion. Right here, a short time before, a 
grizzly bear had walked round for an 
hour in the open—secure in the utter lone- 
liness of his surroundings. 

We could plainly see, in the distance, 
a lake of considerable size which is 
called in Chinook 
‘*Machette,’’ 
meaning bad. The 
guide said that 
the old Indians 
of the tribe had 
often told of 
the inexplicable 
treachery of this 
lake —that game 
would swim 
across it only to 
be drawn down 
to their death on 
reaching the far 
shore. I was in 
a mood to be- 
lieve anything, so 
didn’t attempt to 
argue the super- 
stition. On our 
way back we ex- 
amined the scene 
of a “killing” that 
must have been a 
lot more harrow- 
ing and gruesome 
than the one en- 
acted by the rifle 
described above. 
It was a huge ex- 
cavation, repre- 
senting in terms 
of an Irish con- 
tractor, perhaps 
six scoops. The 
bear had chased 
a gopher into his 
hole and had then 
decided to dig the 
top off him. In 
doing this he had 
pulled out of the 
ground a rock so 
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huge that the 
guide and I de- 
cided to test its 
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grabbed hold and 
found difficulty 
in budging one 
end of it. As 
the home of this 
little mountain 
gopher is by no 
means extensive 
like the burrow- 
ings of a prairie- 
dog, he must 
have suffered in- 
describably as the 
top of his house 
began to scatter 
under the power- 
ful paws of its 
hungry invader. 
A little blood and 
gopher-hair in the 
deepest part of 
the excavation in- 
dicated tha t—I 
was going to 
say— 
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HE bear had 
been success- 








HE next day 

we decided to 
have a hunt up 
the cafion on 
foot. If a man 
wants to. study 
the Osborn cari- 
bou I can _ rec- 
ommend that 
particular loca- 
tion. There was 
an abundance of 
cladonia (one of 
the reindeer 
mosses)—the 
caribou’s princi- 
pal food. We saw 
them every hour 
of the day. Saw 
mothers suckling 
their calves, 
young bulls lock- 
ing their horns in 
play, an old bull 
with red, bloody 
horns evidently 
just over a fight, 
mothers with two 
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ful, and inasmuch 
as I considered 
my day a success 


Surgical Operation 


calves, mothers 
with one. While 
we were eating 














because I killed 
the bear, I had 
better be consistent enough to withhold 
my sympathies from the gopher. 

We reached the valley to find my horse 
with the tether wound round and round 
his hindlegs. He was a good old-timer 
with lots of experience in such things— 
so he was just standing, quietly awaiting 
our return. All at once he began to scare 
at us in no uncertain way—snorts, deep 
breathing and wide-eyed prancing. | 
found that it was at the bear-scent on 
my hands. The guide’s horse had even a 
worse time, for we tied the bearskin on 
his back, and the Indian rode home on it. 
Nobody in the Northwest believes in 
humoring horses. I often recall our In- 
dian horse-wrangler’s attitude or prin- 
ciples. They were strongly persuasive 
He feared horses about as much as I 
would a pen of rabbits. On one occasion 
he dismounted with his revolver to shoot 
a marmot (a _ good-sized groundhog). 
When he approached, swinging the mar- 
mot by one hind leg, his horse began to 
throw the high didos. After “wasting” a 
few minutes in coaxing, and attempted 
explanation of how a dead marmot would 
not hurt a horse, he just tied the animal 
around the horse’s nose, under the eyes 
and then got aboard and -.rode back to 
camp. That struck me as_ persuasion 
almost to the point of insult. 


B UT to return to our narrative. We at- 
tempted a short cut home and got 
into a rock field which was the worst 
footing for horses I have ever seen. The 
rocks were huge boulders of all shapes— 
absolutely in contact with no earth be- 
tween. We had to step and jump from 
rock to rock, leading the horses with a 
loose line to allow them to negotiate the 
footing in their own individual way. At 
times they would balance and cluster the 
whole four feet on a rock like a trained 
elephant on a barrel at the circus. We 
crossed this rock-field without breaking 
any legs, but it was almost ten o'clock 
when the campfire and the dull yellow 
outline of a candle-lighted tent came into 
view. The following day we elected to 
spend in camp—one of those rare treats 
where you loll around in the restful inde- 
pendence that only camplife gives. No 
worries, no obligations, no duties. You 
can read, whittle, watch the cook or drop 


off to sleep with your back against a tree. 

One guide dressed and salted the griz- 
zly skin, the other went prospecting for 
sheep. I see in my diary that that night 
we had duck, ptarmigan and caribou for 
dinner, 


FTER our meal I got out the Natural 

History that contained fine illustra- 
tions of animals. To my surprise the In- 
dians were not the least interested, and 
in addition were apparently unable to un- 
derstand or interpret many of the illus- 
trations. Here were cuts of the animals 
that they knew so well, but they seemed to 
be decidedly confusing to them. Appar- 
ently the pictured symbol means little to 
them. They have to see the animal in 
life. My brother and I were interested in 
this, and we kept up our investigation as 
long as they would stand for it. This 
ability to interpret pictures or cuts in 
miniature may be a development. I be- 
lieve a dog cannot recognize a portrait of 
his master. 


FTER the natural history conference, 

the head guide stated that he had 
been unable to find any fresh signs of 
sheep. He suggested that he and my 
brother take three horses and go on a 
side-trip for bear to a country where sev- 
eral years before the other guide had seen 
seven grizzlies in one day (four and 
three). Early the next morning they set 
off, and the rest of us moved camp in 
another direction, following a caribou 
trail for about three hours. This looked 
like good game country; no signs of man, 
no blazed trails, only the one used by 
the caribou when they band together and 
start on the march. About an hour be- 
fore sunset we came to a lonely camp-site, 
—one that everybody in the outfit seemed 
spontaneously to settle on. It was a little 
pine knoll on the edge of a broad, level 
willow meadow... Twenty feet down the 
gravel bank a tumbling rushing little 
stream cut us off from the timbered 
mountainside to the East. A half mile 
north.the ground began to slope itself into 
a broad cafion, while far toward the 
northwest ran a valley that we hoped my 
brother and his guide might find three 
days later as a lead to where we were 
camped. 


lunch alongside a 
little fire, a bull 
walked up and stood for a long time cu- 
riously trying to make out what we were. 
When he turned and walked back to join 
the rest I sneaked up and took three pic- 
tures of them against the skyline. An- 
other bull stood and looked at us while 
we carried on a conversation in grunts. 
He could grunt louder than we could, but 
that was the only difference I could see. 
Probably neither of us knew what we 
were grunting about. The best bulls were 
still in the timber, so we used these only 
for study, photography and amusement. 
Other points of interest that day were a 
fresh wolverine. track, and some fish 
jumping in a little bit of a lake high up 
near the mountain tops. I wondered what 
they were and how they got there. While 
we were at lunch—that day when the bull 
caribou came to see what we were—I 
pumped the Indian regarding the customs 
and habits of his tribe. He had lighted 
his pipe and was sitting with his back 
against some springy buck-brush so every- 
thing was favorable for conversation. 
He was the chief of the tribe. He told 
of the Indian fights between the four 
tribes—Cassiar, Hazelton, Tahltan and 
Atlin. Just what they were fighting about 
I couldn’t get. It wasn’t a religious war- 
fare, the favorite outdoor sport of the 
Caucasian. The basis of it rather seemed 
to be “more venison” or some legitimate 
cause like that. At any rate they attacked 
each other stealthily by night, and openly 
with the warpaint on. 


HEN some years ago they decided to 

quit fighting, and there hasn’t been a 
trigger pulled or a firebrand applied since. 
Some European nations should take 
notice. 

When an Indian is jailed the Govern- 
ment gets half the fine and my guide, 
the Chief, the other half. He had never 
got anything. He says the Indians are 
not unruly. He has four counsellors. I 
inferred that there were lots of uneasier 
heads wearing crowns than his. 

The following morning we awoke to 
find clouds hanging over all the mountain 
tops. It looked unfavorable for sheep- 
hunting so the horse-wrangler and I de- 
cided to have a sort of field-day. We got 
a couple of horses and started off with 
the camera, field glass, big rifle, .22-rifle 
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and fishing rod. 
Four hundred 
yards from camp 
we got a chance 
to use the .22- 
rifle, for we rode 
right into a flock 
of ptarmigan. I 
was anxious to 
get a specimen 
gopher for the 
museum. We saw 
plenty but they 
wouldn’t stand 
still. Before long, 
however, a nice 
one stood on 
his hindlegs and 
gave me a chance 
to shoot him 
through the body 
so as to not spoil 
his head. 


LITTLE far- 
ther on we 
came to a stream 
that flowed out 
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this time, but 
about all they 
could do in the 
nature of lending 
assistance was to 
holler. This 
seemed to con- 
fuse the bear or 
at least take his 
mind of his busi- 
ness for an in- 
stant—during 
which Mat ran 
and jumped into 
the mess wagon— 
closely followed, 
I presume, by 
everybody else 
who was on the 
ground. Then 
they all beat a 
tattoo on pans, 
kettles and the 
coffee-pot, and 
after a time the 
grizzly leisurely 
walked out of the 
moonlight into the 
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of our little fish 
lake. For sev- 
eral hundreds of 


A dead one and the live one 


dense background 
of the forest. 














yards it ran 
through a fiat, 
meadow-like valley. Here it was about 
ten to fifteen feet wide, from one to 
two and one-half feet deep and fairly 
even and slow in its flow. Riding 
along the bank we saw a nice mess 
of what I took to be trout. We tied 
the horses and put together the rod. 
By that time the fish had disappeared. 
The Indian said he would go upstream 
and drive them down. Pretty soon he 
called, “Here they are!” Then he walked 
slowly along the bank and herded the fish 
down to me like a flock of ducks. I cast 
in a brown hackle and got a strike in- 
stantly. After catching three I offered 
the rod to the Indian. Once again the 
fish had disappeared, but I found them 
up stream and herded them down to the 
hook, For about fifteen minutes we had 
as nice fishing as you would ever want. 
They were greyling. We caught ten. 
They ran by measurement from nine to 
thirteen inches. In the evening when we 
got back to camp my brother and _ his 
guide were there with three grizzly skins 
hanging on a line—a fine big female and 
two two-year cubs, a little smaller than 
black bear. I -should have liked to have 
been a spectator to this killing; there was 
no stalking, no preparation. The three 
bears were met suddenly head on coming 
over a little knoll not over a hundred feet 
distant. My brother, fortunately, picked 
the mother first or there might have been 
hair flying and all the consequences of a 
hurried second shot. After being hit she 
made two jumps down the slope in his 
direction and then rolled over. He got 
the three bears with four shots. His 
guide told us of an experience a year or 
two before. He and his “sport” came 
upon a mother and her cub. He cau- 
tioned the sport to shoot the mother first, 
but the latter either mistook the bear or 
disregarded the advice. He shot the cub; 
its mother whirled and charged down on 
them like a hurricane. Fortunately he 
had the time and the nerve to stop her. 
In every locality where I have hunted 
I have got the opinion of the guides 
on what percentage of grizzlies would 
charge you. I presume nobody knows the 
answer for conditions and situations are 
seldom the same. One outfit thought that 
one in ten would automatically start for 
you. Another put it one in seven. A third 


put it higher. The figures differed with 
localities. No two sets of guides have 
agreed. Many men of experience believe 
that only the exceptional grizzly will go 
out of his way to molest you and that 
must be true. However, all are agreed 
that a mother with cubs is liable to make 
. rush at you on sight, provided you are 
close. 


WE had a cook once, by name Mat 
Nash, who was attacked in his bed 
by a grizzly. However, that was in Yel- 
lowstone Park, just before he came to 
us, so it shouldn’t have much bearing on 
grizzly habits in the wild state. The 
bears of Yellowstone are accustomed to 
human beings and as firearms are pro- 
hibited in the Park, they place a false 
value on man. At that the cook’s experi- 
ence was a harrowing one. I dressed his 
wounds and saw just what the bear did 
to him. He was sleeping on the ground 
near the mess-wagon. Hearing a noise he 
opened his eyes and saw a huge grizzly 
a few feet away. The ‘bear lost no time 
in preliminaries. Mat told me he thought 
he would lie still and play dead (as he 
had always heard that that was the thing 
to do). But dead or alive the bear 
seemed to want him. So it fastened its 
teeth in his shoulder and started to back 
away with him. The bear had put its 
teeth through two blankets and a tar- 
paulin, so that he really had more blanket 
than shoulder. Mat easily pulled away. 
He was through playing dead. He 
jumped to his feet. The bear also rose 
and struck him on the side of the head 
with one forepaw. Mat said it wasn’t a 
blow so much as a powerful shove. It 
laid him out flat and before he could move 
the grizzly had him by the hip. This 
latter wound commanded my wholesome 
respect. Mat was a stout little fellow 
of about 150 pounds—yet the grizzly had 
compassed the entire hip. The big in- 
cisor teeth of one jaw had drilled two 
holes in the front of the thigh near the 
belly, while the two prominent teeth of 
the other jaw had taken hold in the hind- 
most part of the hip almost in the crease. 
It was a terrific mouthful. After being 
dragged a little distance, while doing the 
finest squirming of his life, Mat again 
came loose. Several campers were up by 


UR Tahltan 
guides, who 
possibly have seen more grizzlies than any- 
one of my acquaintance, told us a few bear 
stories, or rather allowed a few to be 
dragged out of them, not enough to sat- 
isfy me, but they are by no means ra- 
conteurs. 

We decided to clean up this country for 
sheep. So all hands were up and doing 
the next morning at daybreak. My guide 
and I put in thirteen and one-half hours, 
riding and scrambling and dragging the 
horses. Everything but caribou seemed 
to be all holed up. Once again we saw 
wolverine tracks and also those of a wolf 
and her two pups. It started to rain at 
about four-thirty, and kept it up from 
then on. This country has not the mag- 
nificent fall climate of Wyoming. We 
got to camp at nine-thirty to find that my 
brother had got another grizzly. There 
wasn’t nearly the thrill, although it did 
last longer, to this one that he had two 
days before over his “three in a bunch.” 
They sighted it from a mountainside in 
the rocks below, and had a long stalk; 
losing sight of the bear for considerable 
periods. When they came in sight for the 
last time they treated themselves to a long 
carefully executed “sneak-up,” and got 
miich closer than was necessary except for 
the pure pleasure of putting one over on 
the bear. It was a huge grizzly, the 
guide, at first, thinking it to be one of 
the largest he had ever seen, 

(Continued in our next issue) 





The following chapters of Dr. 
Arbuthnot story of big game hunt- 
ing are more interesting than the 
chapters we have so far published. 

They are filled with keen obser- 
vation, humor and of course the 
thrills of the chase described by a 


gentleman sportsman. 

















The Oldest Clock in the World 


By 
Gaylord Johnson 


Author of “The Star People,” 
Sky Movies,” Etc. 


“The 


HE last embers of the camp fire 

died hours ago. After his first 

hours of restful unconsciousness, 

the outdoor sleeper stirs in his 
bag and wakes to a quiet, dark world, 
swept by a night wind that carries pine 
odors, lit only by “faint lights of the 
voyaging stars.” 

“What o’clock is it?” The softly-glow- 
ing radium hands and figures of his wrist- 
watch surely lie. It must be nearer dawn 
than midnight, which is what the time- 
piece says. Not a tick; it has stopped. 
He forgot to wind it. 

The camper’s mind slips into specula- 
tions, induced by a refreshed body and 
the primitive night surroundings. He 
wonders how the savage marked the 
night’s passage. By day the moving 
shadow of a spear, stuck erect in the 
ground before his dwelling, doubtless 
served him as a rude sundial, but what 
acted as the aborigine’s timepiece by 
night ? 

The camper has noticed that the eve- 
ning star sets soon after the sun does, and 
that stars rise with the moon, but this 
doesn’t help him much, for he knows that 
the stars that rise over his summer play- 
ground are different from those that 
sparkle in the blue-black winter sky above 
his city home. 


UDDENLY he remembers that the 

“big dipper” is visible the year round. 
He looks at it, hanging low down in the 
North over the woods. It is standing flat 
on its bottom. 





None of the water could possibly run 


out. The camper knows that the “pointer 
stars” of the dipper indicate the pole star. 
There it is, almost over the dipper’s bowl 
—never changing its position perceptibly. 
It was right there last evening after dark, 
and it is right in the same spot now, when 
it must be getting well on toward morning. 

What time is it, anyway? The camper 
is annoyed with himself for letting his 
wrist-watch run down. 

Suddenly he has an idea, and, wide 
awake now, he sits up, in the zest of mak- 
ing a discovery. He has noticed that, 
while the pole star hasn’t moved, the 
dipper has! 


Ast evening, just after dark, it was 
hanging down over at the left of the 
pole star, quite as if it was suspended by 
its handle from some gigantic nail. 

Here is his discovery: 


"THE dipper goes around the pole, once 
every day, as the earth turns upon 
its axis. Every twenty-four hours it 
makes its “home run” around all the 
“bases” of the celestial field! The camper 
feels like Columbus, but his mind races 
along, bent upon new discoveries. 

Why not use the moving dipper for a 
clock? Of course it couldn’t be seen in 
the daytime, but how interesting, and what 
a convenience to be able to estimate the 
time at night, when, as in this case, man- 
made clocks and watches are far away or 
on a strike. 

If the dipper turns once round the pole 
in twenty-four hours, it will turn a 
quarter of the way round in six hours, 
moving only half as fast as the hour-hand 
of a watch. 

At nine o’clock, on the night in early 
July, when our friend the camper is won- 
dering about using the dipper as a clock, 
it hangs down at the left of the pole-star 
as if from a nail, as this picture shows. 





Six hours later, when the earth has 
turned a quarter of the way round, the 
dipper will be standing on its bottom, as 
friend camper saw it at three in the morn- 
ing. 


At nine on a July morning, when we 
cannot see the star clock because of 
the sunlight, the dipper would stand at 
the right of the pole-star, as if balanced 
upon the end of the handle, like this: 
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And at three that afternoon the dipper 
would, if we could see it, appear high 
overhead, with its water all run out, the 
pole-star appearing like a last drop just 
fallen from the dipper’s bowl. 
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It is only since clocks and watches have 
become so plentiful and cheap that the 
art of telling time by the stars has been 
lost and forgotten. In Shakespeare’s time 
the big dipper (or “Charles’ Wain,” as it 
is called in England from its fancied re- 
semblance to a farm wagon) was still in 
common use as a clock among country 
people. 


AYS one carter to the other in the Inn 
Yard scene of Shakespeare’s play, 
King Henry the V.: 

“An’ it be not four by the day, I’ll be 
hanged! Charles’ Wain is over the new 
chimney, and yet our horse is not packed.” 

To the outdoor dweller or camper the 
stars offer many possibilities for self- 
amusement in night hours that might 
otherwise be lonely. Not only is the big 
dipper useful as a timepiece, but it will 
serve as well as a calendar. 

The four positions in which the big 
dipper is placed, during early July, at the 
hours of 9 p.m., 3 A.M., 9 A.M., and 3 P.M., 
are the same ones in which it appears in 
summer, fall, winter and spring at nine 
in the evening. This illustration will help 
to make it plain. Spring is at the top. 
Autumn at the bottom. On the right is 
winter, with summer on the left. 














The position in 
which the dipper 
is found, at any 
hour of any night 
in the year, is 
the result of two 
motions —one 
around the pole- 
star every twen- 
ty-four hours, 
and another slow 
motion, once 
around the pole- 
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star every twelve 
months. 





O tell time 





on any clear 
night of the year, 





without a watch, 





you need only 
know the nine 
o’clock position 


of the big hour 
hand of the star 
clock for that 
month. The hand 
may be imagined 
to extend from 
the pole-star 
along a line to 
the “pointer 
stars” of the 
dipper. 

This large blackboard illustration shows 
in a simple way how the combination star- 
clock and calendar works the year round. 
Always remember that the hand turns only 
half as fast as the hour-hand on a clock, 
and with practise you can tell the time 
within a few minutes of entire accuracy. 
The varying length of the white bars 
show how the days lengthen toward De- 
cember and shorten toward June. The 
hand of the star clock is visible through 
only about a third of its revolution in 
June, and through over two-thirds in 
January. 

In spite of the fact that this primitive 
way of telling time has fallen into dis- 
use, it is interesting to realize that, after 
all, even our everyday “standard time” is 
furnished to us by the stars. 

Every clear night an observer in the 
U. S. Naval Observatory at Washing- 
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ton sits at a special telescope, watching 
the principal stars move, and timing ac- 
curately their passage across the zenith, 
or meridian, of the sky. The times of 
their passage across the meridian are 
are known to the smallest fraction of a 
second, and by comparing the reading of 
the observatory clocks with the accurately 
determined times of passage of the stars, 
the clocks can be corrected. Next day the 
corrected time is spread broadcast by tele- 
graph. 

Without this constant correction from 
the faithful stars, never ahead of time 
and never behind, the running of accurate 
railroad schedules would soon become an 
impossibility, from the wide divergence in 
the clocks in various sections of the coun- 
try, for man has never yet devised a clock 
mechanism that will run indefinitely with- 
out either gaining or losing appreciable 
amounts, 
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Accurate, con- 
stant time is also 
a matter of great 
importance in the 
running of ocean 
steamships, for a 
captain’s reckon- 
ing of longitude, 
or distance East 
or West from 
Greenwich, is de- 
pendent upon the 
time kept by his 
“chronometer” or 
ship’s clock. He 








can, however, 
find his  longi- 





tude, in case of 
need, by observ- 
ing the position 
of the moon 
among the stars, 
and by observing 
the position of 
the moons of 
Jupiter in their 
regular revolu- 
tions around that 
planet. To find 
longitude by 
this method, the 
ship’s captain 
compares his ob- 
accurate tables 








with 


servations 
printed in the Nautical Almanac, pub- 
lished every year by his government. 


very 


N?2 matter for what purpose accurate 
time is needed, the standard of accu- 
racy is always tested, sooner or later, by 
comparison with the unvarying time told 
by the big clock in the sky, the first clock 
known to man, the clock that will still be 
accurate to the smallest split-second when 
man and his concerns are one with the 
extinct dodo and our earth itself is a 
frozen ball, without air, without water, 
without life. 

Until that time, however, we who love 
the outdoors enough to sleep out in it can 
have the pleasure of waking and knowing 
what o'clock it is by a glance at the 
sparkling dial with the prodigious hand 
that stretches from Polaris to “the 
pointers.” 
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out of you. 





In December 


The Betts Bill, by W. W. Christman, a farmer who is naturally keenly interested in such a bill, 
writes a sane and understandable article on the conditions confronting the sportsman and the 
farmer.—H. P. Sheldon, Game and Fish Commissioner of the State of Vermont, tells a bully story, 
Jumping Ducks in the Slough.—Dr. Arbuthnot’s Cassiars story becomes more interesting as he gets 
deeper into the spirit of the wild—We recommend John Edwin Hogg’s story with Mexico as a stage 
and Sheep as the game.—Our readers like “Bob White,” they have said so. Read his “Ring-neck 
Pheasants and Job.”—Romer C. Grey, brother of Zane Grey, tells a story, Bringing Down the Kite 
—perhaps you can guess the subject——The Pasco Highball, by W. W. Taylor, is sure to get a grin 
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EN years I have known the kind, 

genial sportsman, whom I call in 

my story, “Uncle Henry.” By 

this title he was best known to 
his more intimate friends, and thus his 
weazened old boatman, Captain Sam, lov- 
ingly addressed him. It became him well, 
his sunny personality, his open hand and 
his sympathetic nature, for he was one 
of those lovable souls who are ever ready 
to help some unfortunate out of a diff- 
culty. It was a real pleasure for him to 
share his bait with any one in need of 
it, to help a bewildered angler pick out 
a backlash, or to supply extra tackle to 
those who came short-handed. 


When I first became acquainted with 
Uncle Henry, the joys of surf-casting 
were a closed book to him. He was 


purely and simply a boat fisherman. King- 
fish obsessed him. In pursuit of them he 
had drowned countless bloodworms, 
while legions of shedder crabs had met 
their fate at his hands. To him the tak- 
ing of this toothsome little fish on light 
tackle was the summum bonum, the “be- 
all and the end-all’ of fishing. He regaled 
his friends with tales of his remarkable 
catches, he bored his household with in- 
cidents of the day’s fishing and when his 
luck was good; kingfish was always the 
piece de résistance of his table. 


QIRANGE how I first met him. It was 
a chance meeting, but it formed the 
basis of a lasting friendship. I had landed 
that day a large blue shark from the surf 
and as I dragged it homeward, I paused 
at the automobile road to rest. Uncle 
Henry who happened to be passing in a 
machine, hailed me and stopped to view 
my catch. He was astounded that such 
monsters could be caught so close to the 
shore and asked me innumerable questions 
concerning the bait and tackle necessary 
to conquer them. As I waxed eloquent 
over the possibilities of surf-fishing, he 
became more and more interested. When 
he discovered his favorite kingfish to be 
plentiful in the breakers, his enthusiasm 
knew no bounds. That afternoon he 
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bought a surf rod and reel and became 
an instant convert to the fine art of casting 
from the beath. 

He was a familiar figure on Sunday 
mornings, attired in blue double-breasted 
coat and white trousers, as he made his 
way along the beach, stopping to chat with 
each fisherman as he passed. But he never 
fished on the Sabbath. That was one tenet 
of his religion to which he strictly ad- 
hered. Though nothing could induce him 
to wet a line on that day, he would spend 
the entire afternoon cleaning up his tackle, 
disentangling his lines and putting in 
order hooks, leaders and sinkers in prepa- 
ration for the morrow. Furthermore, in 
his morning rambles along the beach, he 
might cut bait for a fellow angler, help 
him to unfasten a greedy flounder that had 
swallowed the hook or even hold the rod 
in anticipation of a strike, while the rod- 
ster filled and lighted his pipe. But a run 
of ten-pound bluefish would not have 
brought forth his own rod. Being a law- 
yer he appreciated technical distinctions. 


NCLE HENRY’S catches of huge 
weakfish in the Fall astonished his 
angling companions, while his particular 
quarry, the kingfish, took his bait in pref- 
erence to all others. But patient and suc- 
cessful though he was, he never sought 
to realize that crowning ambition of all 
surfcasters, the landing of a channel bass. 
He never longed for the thrill of that first 
mighty run or the joy of dragging the 
copper-mailed warrior from the under- 
tow. With the smaller fry he was per- 
tectly content, and could not be persuaded 
to use big rigs or fish with large baits. 
But that fickle goddess who holds in her 
hands the destinies of fishermen had 
willed otherwise, and it was one of her 
queer whims that brought Uncle Henry 
his first bass with all the cards stacked 
squarely against him. 
On a sunny morning in late September, 
with rod over my shoulder and _ basket- 
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lenry’s First Channel Bass 


slinging from my arm, I sauntered over 
to his cottage. My knock brought the 
usual chorus of barks from Beauty, an 
old, bow-legged brindle, his inseparable 
companion. At sight of my tackle she 
pricked up her ears and wagged her stump 
of a tail in ecstasy, for it was her chief 
delight to accompany her master on his 
fishing expeditions that she might chase 
the tiny beach birds along the water’s edge 
till adrip with spray and sides heaving 
she sank breathless on the sand. 


NCLE HENRY saluted me through 

a mouthful of eggs and bacon, while 
Beauty having returned to her place beside 
his chair, eyed him with expectant glances 
and watering mouth. He was eating his 
breakfast in full armor even to the old 
white jumper, much covered with moss- 
bunker and bloodworm stains which 
comprised an important part of his fish- 
ing togs. I have even known him to ap- 
pear at dinner in this costume after fishing 
all day, the aroma from his clothes driv- 
ing the entire family from the table and 
forcing even faithful Beauty to keep a 
respectful distance. 

“Les, do you know, I feel lucky this 
morning,” came from the inverted bottom 
of a coffee cup; “I think I am going to 
have a good day.” 

“Let’s hope your hunch is a good one,” 
I replied. “For fishing has been poor 
enough this season. What do you say if 
we try Holgate; there is a fine slew there 
and we might hook a bass?” 

“Oh, you and your bass,” said Uncle 
Henry, “I will be satisfied with a few 
kingfish, but Holgate suits me.” 

And while I went in search of a ma- 
chine, he busied himself preparing bait 
and tackle. 

When I returned with a car the porch 
was littered with duffle. It was strewn 
about in heaps and mounds, a sufficient 
outlay for a full week’s trip. You were 
certain to be plentifully supplied with 
tackle and clothing if you fished with 
Uncle Henry. The hottest days would 
find him swathed in a multiplicity of coats, 
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vests and trousers which completely en- 
shrouded his person, and out of which he 
would emerge when the sun reached its 
zenith like the chrysalis of a butterfly 
from its cocoon. 


H* was now descending the steps with 
both hands full of bait. A pair of 
boots, a sweater and oilskin coat dangled 
trom one arm while his tip and spring 
butt stuck out at opposite angles from the 
cther. He was burdened too with his 
tackle box, a weighty affair of galvanized 
iron, built on the general outlines of a 
dog kennel. Many times after a weary 
day fishing as I helped him lug it home- 
ward, had I consigned it to the depths of 
the sea, yet always lacked the courage to 
heave it overboard. 

The paraphernalia was speedily stowed 
in the machine, and we skimmed rapidly 
over the smooth gravel road of Holgate, 
now almost a deserted village. Once it 
had been a beautiful little seaside colony, 
but one by one its tenants abandoned it. 
The houses fell to ruin and weeds took 
possession of the well-kept lawns. We 
unloaded at the tower of the old artesian 
well, surmounted by a large ball of mirror 
glass, which flashed brilliantly in the 
morning sun, and as a well-known land- 


mark for miles around. 
- was a glorious autumn day, such as 
only the ocean shore could boast. A 


light haze, which barely revealed the tall 
shadow of the wireless tower standing on 
the opposite mainland, overhung the shim- 
mering waters of the bay to our right. 
High in air, a wedge of cormorants, their 
long necks outstretched, were winging 
their way southward while the hum of 
countless grasshoppers sounded from the 
tall grass as we trudged along the sandy 
trail to the beach. Glittering purple mar- 
tens filled the air as they darted about in 
pursuit of insects, and when they paused 
to rest perched by the thousands upon the 
wires of the beach telegraph. The annual 
flight of the butterflies was in progress, 
and the big yellow fellows, bruised and 
torn from their long journey, hung in 
golden clusters from every stunted cedar 
and beach plum bush. 

A short walk brought us to the beach, 
and the shining, mysterious ocean lay 
before us. How vast it is! How num- 
berless the secrets wrapped in its bosom. 
Small wonder that men are enslaved by its 
witchery till tropic suns burn deep into 
their faces and the frost of age settles 
upon their brows. Fascinating indeed it 
is, ever changing, never still. One instant 
a shining mirror, the fleecy clouds of 
heaven reflected on its placid breast, the 
next an unleashed monster reaching forth 
savage white claws to drag men to its 
soundless depths. Today it had the rest- 
less appearance of stirring uneasily in a 
fitful slumber, ready at any moment to 
awaken and snatch to oblivion the frail 
cockle shells that dared to brave its vary- 
ing humors. But no matter what its 
mood, unceasingly the waves roll in, some- 
times huge mountains of frothy green 
water sweeping all before them, again 
mere tiny wavelets sliding upon the sands 
in a soft caress. Far out the sails of a 
fishing smack flapped idly to the breeze, 
and the smoke of a coastwise steamer was 
fading slowly from the horizon. 


S usual I rigged for channel bass with 


a sliding sinker and a large wire 
snooded hook. Uncle Henry, however, 
remained true to his’ kingfish, and 
equipped his line with a _ single 1-0 


O’Shaughnessy at the end of a three-feet 
gut leader. 

















& i 
_/ Uncle Henry \ 
Fishing was very slow that morning, 


the sun red hot and the dog flies mad- 
dening. The calice crabs, too, were par- 
ticularly energetic and cleaned our hooks 
as fast as they settled to bottom. The 
tide ebbed lower and lower and with it 
went our hopes of success. We _ both 
reeled in to rebait at the same time, and 
Uncle Henry selected a shedder claw. 
He walked down the beach to cast and I 
proceeded to bait up, my back toward 
him. Scarcely had I begun to trim my 
half of crab into ee when there came 
a terrific yell, “Oh, Les, Les, I’ve got one; 
’ve got one.” 
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I turned to see him clinging to a bend- 
ing, jumping rod while he had assumed 
the posture of being forced firmly but 
unwillingly into a seat. Dropping rod 
and bait I ran to him, but after the shock 
of the strike he was handling that fish 
like a veteran, and advice would have been 
superfluous. 

As I watched the rod bend and the line 
streaming from the reel, I had misgivings, 
for I was thinking of that tiny hook. The 
fish reached the bar, hesitated an instant, 
crossed it and ran steadily seaward. 
Would he never stop? A shark I feared 
or a stingray, or perhaps a bass, but that 
I dared not hope. Uncle Henry was bear- 
ing very gingerly on the spool for he 
knew that his hook would stand but little 
strain. Then out at the end of that many 
yards of line there was a splurge of white 
foam as he came to the surface and 
stopped! I glanced at the reel. Scarcely 
fifty feet of line remained. 

HE fish now began to buck, and the 

rod swept up and jerked down in 
response to his tremendous lunges till it 
seemed that Uncle Henry’s arms must be 
torn from their sockets. Tiring of this 
he ran north, then as quickly turned and 
headed south, swimming swiftly along the 


beach, and Uncle Henry began to gain 
line, slowly, ever so slowly, a few turns 
of the reel at a time, till he had won 


perhaps fifty feet, when the fish turned, 
and by a magnificent dash regained it all. 

After giving and taking line for twenty 
minutes the fish began to tire, but so did 
Uncle Henry. Perspiration streamed 
down his face. His hat had slipped for- 
ward on his nose, and the white jumper 
was climbing to the back of his neck. 
With bent shoulders and feet firmly 
rooted to the sand, he seemed the reincar- 
ration of some Grecian athlete straining 
every muscle in the tug-of-war. He was 
mumbling something to himself, and I 
leaned over to catch what he said. 

“Oh, Lord, Id give anything for a 
drink,” he murmured despondently, but 
unfortunately we had neglected a supply 
of that liquid stimulation so essential to 


many fishermen, and Uncle Henry’s 
prayer had to go unanswered. 
UT he held on grimly, the trusty 


greenheart nodded and swayed, and 
the fish presently showed himself out- 
lined in a big comber. It was a channel 
bass and a beauty! He rolled on his back 
exposing his glistening silver white belly. 
For an instant he would recover and with 
black spotted tail in air bore with his nose 
into the bottom, a famous channel bass 
trick to wear out the hook. But all to no 
purpose, and the rod forced him relent- 
lessly into the undertow. 

This was the hardest moment of the 
battle, and oh, how I hoped and even 
prayed for the tiny hook to hold now. I 
hardly breathed for fear it would let go. 
Luckily the surf was very light and as I 
edged into the wash, Uncle Henry care- 
fully brought the fish within reach of my 
outstretched hand. It slipped under the 
gill cover, and I lifted the spent fighter 
high and dry from his beloved breakers. 
The hook was fastened to a mere sliver 
of skin in the roof of the mouth and had 
pulled also straight. 

Uncle Henry took off his hat and gave 
vent to his feelings in a loud cry of tri- 
umph. Then with the rod clutched in 
his grasp he lay down exhausted on the 
beach. But his eyes never left that fish 
as they feasted on his graceful lines. It 
was a slong slim, male bass, perfectly pro- 
portioned and pulled the scales down to 
thirty-one pounds. 
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“Les,” said Uncle Henry, “that is the 
greatest experience of all my fishing days, 
but I never want to catch another one.” 

And he slowly fanned himself with his 
hat. 


A® it was now dead low water and use- 
less to fish longer, we gathered up 
our tackle and started for the road where 
the machine was to meet us. Uncle 
Henry carried the rods and baskets while 
I shouldered the bass. Between the weight 
of the fish, the heat and hordes of mos- 
quitoes it was an unforgetable journey. 
My feet, encumbered by hip boots, sank 


into the yielding sand, and the fish seemed , 


Field and Stream 


to grow heavier with every step. I was 
certainly glad to see the waiting machine 
at the end of the road, and dropped my 
burden on the running board with a great 
sigh of relief. 

The news of Uncle Henry’s catch had 
in some mysterious way preceded him, and 
we found several brother anglers waiting 
to offer their congratulations. To each 
he recounted the story of the battle, and 
it lost nothing in the telling. I must ad- 
mit we were all quite envious of that 
fish. Not only was it the first bass of 
the season, but taken on a kingfish hook! 
It was a feat that any surf-fisherman 
might be proud of and one that few had 


ever accomplished, proving Uncle Harry’s 
ability as a fisherman, 

On the boardwalk that afternoon I er- 
countered an eminent jurist, one of Uncle 
Henry’s colleagues and a very enthusiastic 
surfcaster. 

“Say,” said he, “Uncle Henry just told 
me that he landed a forty-one pound bass 
this morning on a kingfish hook. Is that 
the truth?” 

I looked at the Judge for a minute and 
smiled. “Yes, he surely landed a bass, but 
forty-one pounds? Well, I won’t vouch 
for the weight.” 

Uncle Henry undoubtedly possessed the 
instincts of a true fisherman. 
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Those Sandhill Prairie Hens 


HERE is a tang of Jack Frost's 

choicest October frost in the air 

and in the rosy light of dawn that 

stray cornfield nestled among the 
Nebraska sandhills just spelled prairie 
chickens. With racing blood and jumping 
pulse I entered those first rows of yellow 
cornstalks, for I had come far to help 
open the season. 

It is not every sportsman who is blessed 
with an opportunity to shoot that splen- 
did American game bird, the prairie 
chicken. But such was to be my privilege 
for the 1921 season. Old friends had dealt 
out the necessary persuasion and I had 
then hied me far up to northwestern 
Nebraska to the real stamping ground of 
the birds. 

Nerves keyed to the mth degree, I 
fairly took on palpitation of the heart 
every time I awkwardly broke a stalk or 
heard a dry leaf rattle, a sensation one 
cannot describe but only know by feeling. 
Gingerly I stepped here, cautiously I ad- 
vanced there, pausing often to look and 
listen. And then a hundred yards in from 
the old sand road there came that roar of 
wings I had come so far to hear. A 
brown body rocketed from out the stalks 
and bored away to the right toward the 
distant hills. The nitro barked spitefully 
as right and left sought to arrest that 
coveted first bird. But straight on he 
went and I gazed sorrowfully after, for 
how one wants that initial bird of the 
season and cusses silently. 


By 
R. Alton Young 


"THEN over to the right, Walter Chris- 
tensen, my shooting partner, opened up 
with a roar, and I saw his hen wilt in mid- 
air, followed by his exultant shout of 
triumph. Mortified by my miss, to say 
the least, but resolved to get sweet revenge 
on hen number two, I turned once more 
into the corn. 

A couple of minutes’ walking and just 
at the edge of a little swail three birds 
flushed; almost too far they seemed. But 
enthusiasm overmastered judgment and 
the little Remington did the rest as I held 
on the laggard. I found him at the edge 
of the field in a little clump of prairie, 
and how it warmed my heart to stroke that 
first prize of the day. A beautiful gray- 
barred young rooster, and I felt as I 
looked at him that just he alone was well 
worth the trip. 

Cutting through a corner of corn and 
sunflower not yet traversed I put up sev-~ 
eral dozen more hens, but all out of range. 
Then from the very edge of the sunflowers 
a trio arose within working distance. A 
double followed, the first whirling round 
and round while coming down, and the 
second on being hit, climbing straight 
into the air for a hundred feet before col- 
lapsing and comes a tumbling down. 


ALTER and I found -another corn 

patch, ransacking it from cellar to 
garret, and then threw a skirmish line 
across a row of sandhills covered with 
blue stem and buffalo grass. We found 
chickens aplenty, but they were wild and 
invariably got up too far away to reach. 
My side kick, an old hand at this chicken 
business, attributed this to the cold wind 
that had sprung up, saying that as soon 
as we got a warm day the hens would be 
much tamer and found lying closer. 

But nevertheless there was a load in 
the stained pockets of the old hunting coat 
that thumped delightfully against my hips 
as I tramped down the prairie road toward 
the deserted homesteader’s cabin that was 
our temporary hotel. 

The other two boys were in when we 
arrived and when still a hundred yards 
away my olfactory nerves picked up the 
stimulating scent of frying ham, smothered 
spuds and coffee. Pipes were soon going 
and everyone tried to talk at once, swap- 
ping experiences. Finally order was re- 
stored without resort to violence and a 
comparison of results followed. 


NDREW OLSEN had three, Alfred 

Johnson three, Harvey Christensen 
had sworn he had done fine to get two, for 
the hens where he had hunted were just 
naturally bashful and coy and wouldn’t 
tolerate the least bit of intimacy with 
even so good looking a hunter as he. Har- 
vey’s brother Walter unloaded four from 
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his coat with a grin. Nels Danielson 
mutely pointed to a single bird hanging 
by the door and shook his head. And I, 
even while so busy with dinner that I got 
one hand in the other’s way, could not help 
stealing a proud glance now and again 
over to my corner, where five beautiful 
gray-barred birds were hanging. My 
morning lead was short-lived, however, for 
there was in that crowd a demon chicken 
shot. His name was Andrew Olsen, and 
he made his pump sound like a machine 
gun working overtime. 

We spent a couple of hours after dinner 
pitching horseshoes and then hiked away 
to a nearby corn patch to get situated for 
the evening flight. Along about an hour 
before dusk the chickens begin flying in 
from the surrounding sandhills, coming to 
feed in the corn through the night. Indeed, 
in this part of the state, where the corn 
patches are few and the chickens plentiful, 
they eat considerable corn. 


EVER shall I forget that evening 

flight. From the dim Eastern horizon 
there appeared a line of dark dats, which 
grew until I made out from my position in 
a patch of sunflowers a flock of at least 
seventy-five chickens. Swiftly approach- 
ing, they chose to enter the field by way 
of the corner ably defended by Mr. Alfred 
Johnson, Jr. He threw out a barrage that 
sounded like the Argonne, and with such 
telling effect that three of the enemy went 
out with engine trouble right there, the 
rest deciding to sup elsewhere. But 
scarcely had they faded from view when 
from another quarter of the field a bom- 
bardment let loose and another flock of 
the birds canceled their engagement at the 
corn banquet for that particular night. 

So the evening waned, while flock after 
flock of the birds came, saw, and departed. 
The fellows on the outside of the field 
were favored with great shooting, but I 
was the goat on this particular occasion. 
I had taken up my stand too far within 
the field and consequently got only a few 
strays, though every moment was a joy 
and a golden inspiration. Out of four 
chances I made it two birds and my wool 
socks clear full of sand burrs. And be- 
tween you and me; brother, a Nebraska 
sand burr is the cussedest vegetable that 
grows. The barks break off, work through 
one’s clothing into the flesh, and must then 
be dug out. 

Then in the gathering gloom we gath- 
ered by the road and joshing and confab- 
bing we tramped back to camp, where Nels 
had supper on the way. And if you ever 
want to know w hether or not young prairie 
chicken fried is good—why, just ask any- 
one of us six. The bones of three 
(chickens) were all that remained when 
we had heaved sighs of contentment and 
stretched out on beds of, sweet prairie hay 


Those Sandhill Prairie Hens 


to slip off to a tired hunter’s repose. An- 
drew, by the way, had bagged seven birds 
during the evening flight, which made him 
his limit of ten birds for the day. 


AY number two dawned like the first, 

clear skyed, with a rosy flush in the 
East which set the quarter-inch of frost 
on the prairie stubble glistening like a mil- 
lion diamonds. And cool and windy, the 
day went much like the first, the chickens 
still being very wild. We interspersed this 
day, however, with two hours of fishing 
in a nearby lake, from which we took nine- 
teen black bass and a sucker, besides pick- 
ing off a dozen or so of ducks at odd 
moments. Teals were in the majority 
with a few sprig and mallard. 

We hunted for chickens only in the early 
morning and late evenings, finding the 
latter time far the best. But the poor 
chicken weather in no way impaired our 
appetites and we ate like bears, young fried 
chicken being the principal piéce de resis- 
tance. 

Our third and last day brought with it 
a warm south wind, and Andrew bellowed 
at 4.00 a.m. that it was high time every 
last one of us was getting into gear. But 
first the usual ceremony had to be dis- 
pensed with. Be it known to you, good 
readers, that I had embarked upon this 
expedition with five Danes. Now the Dane 
likes his coffee; likes it early, late, and off 
between; must have it in fact. We drew 
lots for cooks for each morning, and these 
two unfortunates had to scramble out at 
4.00 a.m. and with chattering teeth brew 
coffee and serve it with good old cow 
cream, lump sugar and Nabisco wafers to 
the four favored ones in bed. It fell to 
yours truly to help on the last morning 
in question, and the fact that it was not 
so cold as usual was not at all an objec- 
tionable feature. And being half Dane 
myself, I enjoyed the first two mornings 
of very excellent service to the very limit. 


‘Ta day fulfilled the promise of the 
morning, and the old wiseacres filled 
shell pockets with a gay twinkle in the eye 
and a slight lift on the corner of the 
mouth. “It’s a real chicken day,” mused 
Andrew, and he drank deep from the 
earthen (water) jug before starting. 
But the results of the morning were 
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disappointing, to say the least. We hunted 
west of the river, tried the cornfields, tried 
the prairie land, and generally searched 
the landscape from valley to hilltop. Only 
a few strays were put up. Straggling 
toward camp I stretched out on a sand 
knoll for a long breath, when Andrew 
and Alfred wheezed up. The tramp in the 
hot morning sun had been wearing on 
both, for the former is possessed of a 
superfluous horizontal protuberance, while 
the latter is built along the general lines 
of a lodge pole pine. 

Together on the hillcrest we plotted 
darkly and mapped out a campaign for 
the afternoon. Andrew knew of an old 
deserted farm across the river where we 
decided to retrieve the fortunes of the day. 
Accordingly, after lunch we drove over 
and drew up alongside the old apple or- 
chard. It was thickly overgrown with 
briars and bluestem hip high, and, as 
Alfred expressed it, looked. “chickeny.” 
Scattering out we worked in. Halfway 
through we got and not a chicken, then 
two-thirds and still none, and I turned to 
Walt to remark that we were seemingly 
on the proverbial wild goose chase when 
—whow! It seemed all the chickens in 
the state flushed at once. The air was 
filled with flying bodies, the grass waved 

wildly. under beating pinions, guns roared 
to the right of me, guns roared to the left 
of me, while I stood for the moment dazed. 
Then coming to with a start, I tore about 
half an apple tree off with the first shot, 
old dried apples flying in all directions. 
But choosing a late riser with the remain- 
ing barrel I smothered him in a cloud of 
feathers. 


HE flock, which must have numbered 
at least a hundred and fifty, broke up 
and settled in the nearby sandhills. Thither 
we followed, and the next hour and a half 
held in store the most enjoyable shooting 
it has ever been my good fortune to have. 
They arose singly or in twos and threes 
from the bunch grass as we worked along, 
flushing close and offering the finest kind 
of shots. Andrew furnished the comedy 
for the occasion when he shot two chick- 
ens while astraddle of a barbed wire fence. 
Once a Sharp Tailed Grouse, the only one 
seen on the trip, flushed in front of Alfred 
and came cackling across my front. A 
quick snap shot was all he offered as he 
disappeared beyond a ridge. He was a 
beautiful bird, too fine to be eaten, so I 
kept him for the taxidermist. At four we 
approached the cars and drove back to the 
shack. Thirty-four fine fat birds we took 
along; not so many for six guns but 
enough—yea and more. 
The twilight was at hand and I wan- 
dered down to the little cornfield with 
Walter. As we squatted near the west 
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edge a great flock of the birds sailed in 
from the eastern border of hills and settled 
in the middle of the field. Then another 
flock and another came to settle with the 
first. “I want just one more chicken,” I 
told Walter. “One more to close the best 
hunt I’ve ever had.” The sun had just dis- 
appeared and the mellow light of evening 
was stealing through the stalks when he 
came. From a hilltop to the left he 
rocketed and zipped past on the very wings 
of light, it seemed. There came a sharp 
report then a few feathers drifted off into 


Field and Stream 


the still air, and a moment later a stalk 
cracked as he fell dead in midair, I am 
sure. 


HANDSOME rooster he was, with 

long neck, crests and perfect plumage. 
“What an experience for a man,” I mused 
as I retrieved him from the stalks and 
stroked his feathers smooth. What a privi- 
lege to spend a day like this, far from the 
grind of business, the hum of the multi- 
tude, and the monotonous routine of the 
senseless artificialities of modern life. 


Yet somehow as I stood there among the 
rows of yellow corn, the thing that glad- 
dened my heart most was not the grand 
old bird in my hand, lifeless now, but those 
flocks of living birds sailing in on set 
wings through the failing light of the 
beautiful October evening to spend their 
night in the corn. May this grandest of 


American upland game birds be so revered 
among those who love golden days afield 
that he will be so wisely protected as to 
keep him in ever increasing numbers for 
all true future American sportsmen. 
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Dog and Animal . 
Reasoning in the Far North 


By 
W. D. McLaughlin 


HE object of this article is two- 

fold, as a great many people are 

misled in ‘believing dogs and other 

animals do all things by instinct. 

I am not a naturalist myself, but have 
been a prospector for many years in the 


Far North, where traveling is done 
with dog sleds, and have had _ twenty- 
five years’ experience with dogs; also 


have had lots of opportunities to watch 
and study wild animal life and their 
habits. So the statements in this article 
are all personal observations. 


HE first instance where dog reason- 

ing came to notice with me was on 
the Stewart River, Yukon Territory, 1898. 
A man stopped at my camp for lunch. 
One of my dogs took a dislike to the man 
immediately upon his arrival but I thought 
nothing of it at the time. And after lunch 
the man came out where I was prospect- 
ing and chatted a while, then said he 
would be traveling. I had just killed a 
moose, so told him to take a quarter with 


him when he left. As I was busy sink- 
ing a shaft I told him to help himself 
when he got back to camp. The dog was 
there and followed him back to camp, but 
never bothered the man from taking the 
quarter of meat, but after putting the 
meat in his boat, he came back and went 
into my tent. The dog ran back to where 
I was working and I knew there was 
something wrong by his actions, so ran 
back to camp. The dog had preceded me 
and had attacked the man and had him 
down; -and I found that the man had 
searched my camp and had my gold sack 
in his pocket, and would have got 
away with it if my dog had trusted the 
man as I had. He reasoned it out very 
quickly that it was all right to take the 
meat, as he had seen others do the same, 
but he could see no reason why that man 
should go into my tent. A dog is very 
quick to pick out a friend, as he watches 
your face and his judgment is very sel- 
dom wrong. 


ECOND instance: In the Nome, 
Alaska, country 1900. Coming down the 
beach from Teller City a bad windstorm 
came up. Now, in the Nome country with 
no timber it’s almost impossible to travel 














in a storm, as you cannot see nor follow a 
trail. You just have to take sleeping bag 
or robes off the sled and camp until the 
storm quits. A man may get lost and 
freeze a half mile from a roadhouse, or 
he may travel out to sea, not knowing 
which way he is going, and perish. I was 
close to a roadhouse, so kept forcing the 
dogs against their will, to keep going, 
thinking I could make it, while all the 
time I was going away from it. Finally 
the dogs quit, as they were getting ex- 
hausted. I walked a few feet from the 
sled trying to find the trail, and fell into 
a prospect hole. There was no way to 
get out, as I could not get hold of any- 
thing that was solid until the dogs pulled 
the sled over alongside of the hole and 
stopped so the sled stood on the edge of 
it. I had a collie bitch running loose. 
She tried every way possible to help me 
out before that and it’s my honest belief 
that she led the other dogs over there 
with the sled, as she left the hole for 
a few minutes and came back with other 
dogs and sled, and as soon as I got hold 
on the sled runner, she dashes out ahead 
of the dogs and they hauled me out. Now 
she never left me when she came back 
with the team until I could get a hand 
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Dog and Animal Reasoning in the Far 


hold on the sled runner, then she dashed 
out like lightning and led the team away. 
Of course she was my regular leader, but 
the rest were not regulars and this may 
not happen again in a lifetime. How can 
anyone call that instinct? If that dog 
did not have a mind and reason that out, 
there would have been one prospector less 
in Alaska. 


HIRD instance: I left Nome, Alaska, 

to go to Dawson, Yukon Territory, 
Canada, by dog team. Left Nome 17th 
of March, 1902. It’s in the neighborhood 
of 1500 miles by winter travel, coming 
down the beach from Nome to Unalaklik, 
the Bering Sea side of the Kaltag portage 
where the trail cuts off to the Yukon 
River. The ice along the beach is very 
dangerous; it frequently breaks loose 
from shore and, if a man is on it, he 
will be blown out to sea in a few minutes. 
Between Golofnin Bay and Unalaklik it 
broke with me and dogs. You don’t hear 
it, as the wind just loosens it and it’s 
gone. The dogs had never seen anything 
like that before but the second it loosened 
they turned instantly and made shore. I 
got wet but did not mind it, as I was 
never much of a sailor on ice floes. Now, 
not all dogs will do that, as I know of 
another case similar the winter before 
where a party of five, two women and 
three men with a dog team, was blown 
out to sea, but the wind changed during 
the night and blew them back without 
harm, only having to burn their sled 
up to keep from freezing. Probably they 
were too far out for their dogs to make 
it. I know my dogs did, and did it on 
their own initiative. That spring I made 
nearly two thousand miles alone with my 
team, and left the Yukon one day before 
the ice broke, and there were instances 
on that trip alone too numerous to set 
them all down, where, if the dogs had 
not reasoning power, we would have gone 
through the ice; and the Yukon is some 
bad river when the ice is breaking. It’s 
trips like that where a man learns that 
the dog has reasoning power. 


OURTH instance: Seven years ago 

I was in the Silver Creek stampede, 
150 miles east of Atlin, B. C., which 
proved to be a fake gold strike, so took 
a trip across country toward the old Cas- 
sair country. The route I took had to 
cross the Jennings River on a raft. It’s 
quite swift and considered very dangerous. 
We made it across but it was so swift we 
could not land and hold the raft: long 
enough to get our packs off of it, so my 
pardner on the trip tied a rawhide string 
to it and jumped ashore above the rapids. 
The dogs also jumped with him and when 
they saw him trying to hold the raft, one 
of them also got a hold and held on until 
I threw the packs off and got off myself, 
then the raft went down the rapids. If 
instinct made that dog grab that rope and 
help hold the raft, then there are none of 
us that have any reasoning power—it’s 
instinct with the human also. 


IFTH instance: An old pardner of 

mine, E. N. Welter, now located at 
Livengood, Alaska, had a dog; when you 
told him to get into the boat he would 
go to our boat, if near, and get in; if not 
he would get into the first boat he came 
to and stay there until you got in and 
left or called him out. I was pardners 
with Welter about two and one-half 
years—together almost constantly—and 
know he never trained the dog to it any 
more than to say “Get into the boat, 
Snapper,” the same as anyone would 


speak to another person and sometimes 
we would not be near a boat for six 
months during the winter. But when 
spring came and we got ready to travel 
by boat, Snapper was on the job. You 
need not point out the boat, but when 
ready to go just say “Get in, Snapper.” 
He was always first in. I suppose some 
will say it’s instinct. If so, his ancestors 
must have been boat dogs on some river. 


IXTH instance: The mail carrier be- 
tween Eagle and Circle, Alaska, 

A. Biederman, used a leader several win- 
ters. No matter what changes the river 
made, and it freezes and piles up different- 
ly every winter, his leader would take the 
same route exactly, unless he decided to 
make the trail different. I have known 
him to turn his leader loose ahead of the 
team in bad storms with trail completely 
obliterated, no sign of trail whatever, but 
he would find the route. There is a very 
bad piece of trail on his route, between 
Nation postoffice and Charley Creek, 
called Butt Creek Slough. Have known 
his leader to be ahead there, find the ice 
unsafe, come back, break a new trail 
around it, then come back to the beginning 
of the new trail and wait for the team 
and lead them around on the new trail, 
whereas if he had gone on over the old 





Mr. McLaughlin has had a very 
wide experience of many years 
in the wilds of Alaska, as his in- 
troductory paragraph states, and 
he has told these stories in a big, 
two-fisted manner that is abso- 


lutely convincing. 











trail the dogs and sled with mail carrier 
would have broken through and probably 
frozen or lost the mail, as I don’t think 
the water is deep enough to be drowned. 


EVENTH instance: This is about the 

same dog that helped hold the raft on 
Jennings River. His name was Mulligan, 
part Newfoundland. I had a little horse 
that got to be a great pal of Mulligan 
and they would play together like two 
kids. I had regular times to feed Casey, 
the pony, 6 A.M., 12 noon, 6 P.M., and 
he would be there promptly for his oats, 
but one day I had to work a half hour 
longer to get prospect hole shoveled out. 
Ten minutes after 12 o’clock Mulligan 
came to the shaft, all excited, and would 
not leave until I came with him, when, 
upon reaching the cabin, I found Casey 
in the kitchen helping himself to the oats. 
That dog’s mind and reasoning power was 
better than a great many people that I 
have met in the course of my travels. I 
have known him to get caught in a lynx 
snare, then take the toggle—that’s a stick 
about five feet long to which the snare 
is attached—he took it in his mouth, came 
home and woke me up by scratching on 
the door, to get me to take it off his neck. 
Things like that convince a man about 
their reasoning. 


IGHTH instance: This is about my 
present leader, named Wolf. I have 
been trapping the past few winters. A 
prospector is a non-producer, and my 
ideas regarding the war were that if a 
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man was not fighting or serving in some 
capacity, he ought to be producing, so 
took up trapping in connection with pro- 
specting, and in trapping I put out quite a 
few trail sets—that is, set the trap in the 
trail you travel—for wolves. You always 
stop the dogs when reaching one of those 
sets, pick up the trap, let dogs go by, 
then reset. After a few trips my leader 
reasoned it out that he must not pass 
those places, as he had seen what hap- 
pened to the wolves that were ahead of 
him on the trail, and tried it. I have tried 
him several times, never say a word to 
him, but nothing doing; he would not pass 
it on the trail. Other places where I have 
traps set off the main trail, where I cannot 
take the dogs, I snowshoe in to them and 
come out on main trail quarter of a mile 
further on. The dogs will be there wait- 
ing; they never go past that point, and I 
have never once made an effort to teach 
them that. They just keep the main trail 
and watch me where I come out. The 
first time they did not know but next time 
they will be where I met them before. My 
trap line runs about seventy miles back 
into the hills, lots of big mountains to pass 
over, and when we reach the top the dogs, 
after a good rest, like to race going down 
the other side and always watch me to see 
if I get on the toboggan. If so, away they 
go; if not, they will not run, but they 
show their disfavor in many ways. Just 
suppose a boy packing a hand sled up a 
hill, then have someone stop him from 
sliding down—I guess that’s the way my 
dogs feel, only they don’t kick and fight 
like the small boy would. Last fall I took 
a trail that I had made the spring before 
when the snow was over two feet deep 
and had staked it, as it’s open country, 
and I generally stake the trails in open 
country, as the wind keeps them oblit- 
erated. Anyway, last fall the stakes. had 
been knocked down by the caribou on one 
section of it and, according to my judg- 
ment, the trail ought to have been up 
above where the dogs wanted to go, and, 
as I wanted to get it right on account of 
finding the stakes to set up again, I 
walked over several places where it ought 
to be as I thought, but could not find any 
stakes, so let the dogs take their way, 
and they led me past every stake for over 
a mile. Now the time that trail was 
broken there was over two feet of snow 
and the dogs had not been over it before 
for six months; there was no sign of trail 
or stakes for them to remember, only their 
sense of directions which far surpassed 
mine, and I am considered fairly good get- 
ting around through the hills and finding 
trails. Then last winter I had left Wolf 
Creek cabin quite cold, in the neighbor- 
hood of 60 below, but always try and 
make one section of my trap line every 
day, which is about twelve to fifteen miles. 
As trapping doesn’t appeal to me at the best 
and the methods a man has to use kind 
of goes against the grain—on this section 
there is about four miles of uphill, then 
about five miles down, with two miles on 
each end of level going. Upon reaching 
the top I became ill, and with it impossi- 
ble to stop there, as there is no timber for 
fire, and with the thermometer around 60 
below and wind hitting me head-on, it 
was up to me to get on the toboggan and 
let the dogs have their way, as their ac- 
tions indicated they knew something out 
of the ordinary was wrong. 

Now going down that hill there is 
one trail trap set, also four sets 
on the level that the dogs had never 
passed without a stop. I just took a 
chance they would stop or circle the hill 
sets. Well, it was impossible at the speed 
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they were going to stop on the hillside, 
but they circled around it and also the 
sets on the level, and never stopped till 
they came to Hanna Creek cabin, and they 
came right into the cabin and stayed there 
until I had the fire going, and it seemed 
as though they wanted to see if I was all 
right before they got out. They knew 
something serious was wrong with their 
friend; all their actions showed it. They 
had never raced past traps before like 
that; they had never come into the cabin 
before—they don’t like it near a fire. And 
five days later I tried them coming down 
the same hill, and they never attempted to 
circle the traps—they stopped at their 
usual place until I went ahead and took 
them up. Suppose they could not reason 
—-it’s almost a thousand to one they would 
have gotten their feet into one of those 
traps and I would have been unable to 
aid them, or I don’t think able to snow- 
shoe into the cabin. Now these dogs are 
not considered among the more intelligent 
breeds—they are about two-thirds wolf, 
and, with one exception, Frank Bennit, 
they make friends with none. I don’t 
mean they are savage, but just conserva- 
tive. Except one, he has never bitten or 
injured anyone, but when in harness he 
will very quickly let anyone know they had 
better keep away from him. In the past 
six years I have traveled 10,000 miles with 
these dogs—all kinds of trails and lots of 
it no trail at all, and sometimes with the 
thermometer below 60. Let some of the 
scoffers at dog reasoning try it for one- 
fourth the time and distance under the 
same circumstances, and see for them- 
selves. I have only set down eight in- 
stances of dog reasoning, but could men- 
tion hundreds, and, if this article is the 
cause of one person taking interest in 
animals, not alone dogs but all animals, 
and study them more, it will not have 
been written in: vain. It’s a rather inter- 
esting study and I don’t think anyone 
will lose by it, and it is a good field to 
learn in, 


BEARS’ AND FOXES’ REASONING 


OT being a naturalist, I will only take 
bears and foxes for example. 

I have hunted.bears in Colorado, Arizona 
and Alaska. I have killed, as near as I 
can remember, in my life sixty-one. All 
kinds except the polar, or rather all 
species of the grizzly and black. I have 
never had a bear attack me without cause. 
Now, I am not saying they will not, only 
have seen one do it myself. It’s not news 
to the reading public that bears very 
quickly reason it out that you can track 
them in the snow, and they will out- 
general the best hunters in covering their 
track by back tracking, getting on bare 
ground, jumping great distances into 
brush, and other tricks that even the all- 
wise human would not think of. 

Then take their reasoning ability in fig- 
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uring out how to get into a meat cache. 

have known them to try for a whole 
day to find a weak place in my meat 
caches, and they sure have got into a few 
for me. 

I built a cache on Wolf Creek three 
years ago out of big timber, cribbed up 
like a log cabin about five feet high, 
wedged in between two trees; every other 
side log and end log, alternately, was 
pinned by boring a hole with auger and put- 
ting a wooden pin in. The top was flat with 
8-inch logs reversed, with notches chopped 
in on under side and fitted over the top 
end log, then all top logs notched across 
middle with tie-log dovetailed into both 
standing trees on each side. Now, in 
notching across the middle, one log was 
dry and I had to notch it a little deeper 
than the green ones which left it as a 
weak spot, but I did not think at the time 
it was too weak. I was back there in five 
days. Mr. Grizzly had tried every log, 
as his teeth marks showed, finally he tried 
the top until he found the weak one, then 
pushed in down, broke it, then reached in 
and hauled out one sheep, one caribou and 
one-half of a moose. 


NOTHER cache on Coal Breek, I built 

the same way, only with pole floor. In 
laying floor I put in one light pole to 
wedge the rest. A mother with two babes 
got that cache in one night. She found 
that wedge pole and stayed with it until 
she got it loose, and it took me some time 
to drive it in with a pole axe. 

Still, they sometimes run up against a 
hot one, like one cache on Buffalo Creek. 
I had a can of red pepper, and bears are 
very fond of condensed milk, Eagle brand 
preferred. They bite holes in them and 
suck the milk out. Anyway, this one had 
a poor education in reading or he would 
have seen it did not say milk on all the 
cans, so bit into the can of red pepper, then 
quit my cache for water holes, but not 
before he had landed me for about 400 
pounds of grub. Wish he had sampled 
the red pepper first. 

I could cite several instances of bears’ 
reasoning, but the above ought to be 
convincing. 
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Mr. Reynard, as a reasoner, is hard to 
beat in the wild state. 

I watched a pair on Twin Mountain, 
between Hanna Creek and Wolf Creek, 
five years ago, catching ptarmigan up 
among the rocks. One fox would get out 
in front of the ptarmigan, which would 
be setting on a rock, and the capers he 
went through to entertain the ptarmigan 
was like watching the Indian snake dance, 
while his mate was working up behind it, 
and when close enough would pounce on 
Mr. Ptarmigan, eat him, then look up 
another one. As mentioned before, a man 
could learn a lot from the wild animals. 
Myself and two pardners lost our boat on 
the McMillen River twenty-two years ago, 
and with it all our grub and guns, so had 
to cross country to the Stewart River. 
We were about seven days without food, 
except berries. Now, there were three of 
us, and if I had known how the foxes 
worked it, we might have got a few 
ptarmigan. 

Then take the male fox during breeding 
time. There are very few humans that 
will take the chances he does to see that 
his mate has food. I had a pair chained 
up in the dog houses at mating time. 
The wolves came one day while I was 
away. He evidently tried to fight three 
big wolves away from his mate. They 
killed him, but I reached there in time to 
kill two of the wolves. 


I HAD a very pretty silver fox last fall 
that was trapped. Had him in a cor- 
ral, but he managed to get out. He stayed 
around all winter, and I tried every way I 
could think of to get him again, but noth- 
ing doing with Silver. He would locate 
a trap, then reason out how to get the 
bait from under it. Sometimes he would 
stand on the trail, reach over with his 
foot, dig under trap, get the bait, then on 
his way. Several times I have seen him 
watching me go by with the dogs; he 
would then come off the mountain, follow 
the dog trail, and rob the traps. 

The moose fight with their front feet, 
and a cow with calves that can get backed 
up against a drift pile or something, 
where they cannot get at her from behind, 
can stand off several wolves and do quite 
a bit of damage. I was prospecting on 
head of Salcha River three years ago, and 
heard the wolves after something up the 
creek I was on, so took my rifle and went 
up there. It was a cow moose and two 
calves. They were too many for her; 
some got on top of drift pile and attacked 
her and heifer calf from behind and got 
them, but not before she crippled several 
of them. The little bull calf was out in 
the water, so I waded out and petted him; 
then he followed me home like a dog. 
They become very tame in a few days, and 
will follow you everywhere, and will eat 
anything you give them, and your grub 
box will be cleaned out if they can get 
at it. 
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In December 


From far off China, Dr. C. H. Barlow, of Shaohsing, tells a Tiger Shooting story, and 
he had a Chinese artist make the illustrations, mighty interesting, we'll say—Ladd 
Plumley is still looking over the Prize Fishing Contest stories in our files, and finding 
what he calls bully little human interest material. 
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Tales 


Edited by 
Ladd Plumley 


O big fish prefer that when at 

last they are caught they shall 

be taken by the woman of the 

party, that is, when a woman 
is present? It would almost seem so. 
Perhaps big fish are generally of the 
male gender, and like the man species 
which smokes a pipe, are rather proud 
than otherwise when they are hooked and 
landed by what the novelists call the 
“fairer set.’ There may be another rea- 
son. Perhaps a big fish is foolish enough 
to think he is safe if taken on a feminine 
hook and believes he can make a getaway. 
If so, he hasn’t had any experience with 
the modern woman. 

Anyhow, it is noticed in Fretp AND 
StreAm’s Fishing Contest stories that 
when a woman is present, the big fellow 
goes to her. It was so with Mrs. Clement 
C. Callin. Her large-mouth black bass 
was one of the fish entered in the Inter- 
mediate Division in Frrtp AND STREAM’S 
1921 Fishing Contest. This magnificent 
black bass was twenty-four and one-half 
inches in length, sixteen and one-quarter 
inches in girth, and weighed seven pounds 
eight ounces. Here is Mrs. Callin’s story 
of the catching of the big chap, which 
was caught at Camden, Delaware. 


LIGHTLY HOOKED BUT— 
By Mrs. Clement C. Callin 
ITH a gloomy sigh, did you ever 
say, “It’s no use! They’re not bit- 
ing to-day.” And—lo—bing! You have 
hooked into a regular old mossback, the 
kind that nearly always gets away. Well, 
that was the way with my most happy 
fishing experience of this summer. And 
if you'll listen I’ll tell you all about it. 

The pond where my big catch was made 
is in the State of Delaware. On that fish- 
ing trip our party arrived late at the pond, 
and camp had to be made in the black- 
ness of night. While we packed our 
camp duffle into a rowboat, we used a bor- 
rowed lantern to help us. And when all 
was ready we pushed off, with the lantern 
in the bow of the boat as a headlight. 
“Scoot” sculled us down the canal, which 
led out into the pond. 

Soon we came to a narrow bridge, 
where we had to let the boat swing under, 
while we in turn swung over, we meeting 
the boat as it met us. And in the dark 
it was, of course, right up to us not to 
miss her. 

The canal is such a pretty place at 
night that one could easily imagine one- 
self riding the waters of an ancient 
Venice, and, of course, under the care of 
a gondolier. But beyond the bridge the 
pond widens out, so that it was easy 
sculling across and in the direction of the 
cabin, which we were headed for. 

I must not forget to mention that 


exhibition of 

which made 
one of the taller trees shimmer and glow, 
like a Christmas tree of the fairies. The 
glow-worms were very large, and would 
glow their lanterns out bright, and then 
turn them to dimness. 


wonderful 
silver color, 


there was a 
glow-worms, 


E sat still, feasting our eyes on the 

beautiful sight, and it was the most 
wonderful thing of its kind that you 
could see, especially as the inverted re- 
flection of the fairy Christmas tree looked 
up to us out of the black surface of the 
quict water, and quite as bright as the 
reality of the glowing tree itself. 

As we neared the shore a mighty splash 
greeted us, which brought forth an “Oh, 
boy!” from some of the party. And we 
were for fishing then and there for the 
maker of that giant splash. And it was 
with some difficulty that we composed our- 
selves for the night. But we were tired 
out with our long trip, and so the wise 
majority ruled, and we took to the cabin. 
Here we were soon in our cots on the 
porch, lulled to slumber by the gentle 
music (I think the sweetest in all the 
world) of the breezes swaying the tree- 
tops. 

We were out bright and early the next 
morning, casting our lures along the 
shores of this beautiful pond. I wish I 
could adequately describe its beauty. And 
at the time of our trip it was at its very 
loveliest. The air was sweet with honey- 
suckle and late magnolia, the beautiful 
curves and coves were studded with the 
prettiest water-lilies I have ever seen. 
Birds sang sweetly all about us. And 
having been a resident of Ohio most of 
my life, and the trees in our yard the 
homes of the beautiful cardinals, it was 
a treat to hear again their wonderful 
whistle and song. But try as I did many 
times I could not see one of them, in 
all his crimson splendor. However, the 
swallows, red-winged blackbirds, and 
thrashers were more friendly, and we saw 
many of them. 


FroR the entire half of the length of the 
pond my husband and I steadily cast 
for fish; then down on the other side, 
but with only three strikes, which were so 
light we did not land any of the makers. 
But that was the complaint of all the 
gang at the other cabin. They said that 
the fish were all striking very lightly. 

After this work, and the exercise in the 
glorious morning air, we decided that 
breakfast was needed. So we made for 
camp, and enjoyed bacon and eggs, with 
coffee and other things; and all had that 
delicious camp flavor which campers know 
so well. 

After a little rest we started out again 
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to try our luck once more, and chose that 
portion of the shoreline which was in the 
opposite direction from where we had 
cast earlier in the morning. But with 
less luck, if that were possible, than before. 


ITH the “calmness” which is an- 

other name for irritation I had 
just straightened out my s’teenth back- 
lash, and made a cast, when an amazed 
exclamation was yanked from my lips. 
And while I doubted my senses, fifty yards 
of line spun from my reel, and I be- 
came aware that no bass baby had my 
hook. I clung on for dear life, and so 
did the bass, with my husband shouting 
directions far faster than any one could 
have possibly followed them. If you are 
exceedingly agile, perhaps you can do 
three things at once, but show me man 
or woman fisherman who can perform 
nineteen different stunts at the same time, 
and he or she beats poor me sixteen ways. 
So I omitted most of the instructions 
which filled the air. 

It is not too much to say that my 
husband, the great fish and little me were 
all bordering on frenzy. Almost at once 
the bass began fancy diving, and with a 
power which made my little steel rod 
bend almost double. It seemed to me the 
rod could never stand that fearful strain. 
Then, when he had out about sixty yards 
of line, he swiftly turned and dashed back 
under the boat, spinning around and 
around. All things were at the highest 
tension, and I hanging frantically on the 
little rod, while he repeated his thrilling 
maneuver at least three times. 

The water was very deep, and at the 
end of his razzle-dazzle, Mister Bass 
seemed to think that liberty might be 
found at the bottom of the pond. But 
about then he discovered that his former 
great activities and his strainings on the 
line had used up his strength. Thus the 
fight was lost, but not by me. 


SOON had him up to the boat, and 

reaching far over the side I slipped 
my fingers through his great gills. He 
was so thoroughly done up that he did 
not make one little kick. 

What a beauty he was! I almost 
hugged him I was so proud of him. My 
husband killed him at once, and we saw 
that only one hook of my lure had caught 
through the lip in the corner of his mouth. 
If he had been given the slightest chance 
for a single vigorous flop, I would not be 
telling you this story. 

We rowed to the Mill with him, where 
a tapeline gave his length as twenty-four 
and one-half inches. And the scales 
tipped him down to seven pounds eight 
ounces. Everyone that saw him made a 

(Continued on page 793) 
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PHILANTHROPY AND SPORT 
ARDLY a day passes but that you 

read in the daily press that some 
wealthy man has died and left part of 
his fortune to a college or to a charitable 
institution, or that his will contained some 
similar provision which assured him his 
money would do good and also leave a 
monument to his name. 

Did you ever hear of a bequest being 
made by a sportsman in the interests of 
game conservation? We never did. We 
have often wondered, upon learning of 
the death of some wealthy sportsman, why 
he had not seen fit to leave some of his 
money to establish a game refuge or in 
the shape of a permanent fund for con- 
servation work. A man who had found 
his pleasure and recreation in the pursuit 
of game should wish to perpetuate it so 
that those who come after him might en- 
joy the pleasures that had been his. 

Conservation work, aside from law en- 
forcement and other legalized activities of 
the game departments of the different 
States and the Federal Government, must 
necessarily be supported by philanthropic 
sportsmen. We cite with a great deal of 
pleasure the series of advertisements now 
being run by the Association in the sports- 
men’s magazines carrying our Bulletin 
Service, and which we also publish on the 
back of our quarterly Bulletin for mem- 
bers. 

The striking drawings around which 
these advertisements are written were fur- 
nished to us by F. L. Jaques, of Duluth, 
Minn. Few artists in America have the 
talent for drawing species of wild life 
such as is displayed by Mr. Jaques, and 
because he is a sportsman and because he 
is interested in the work of the Associa- 
tion, he does this work for us without one 
cent of remuneration, 

Some time ago we received a substantial 
check from FieLp AND STREAM, with a 
short note attached, saying that Mr. Kemp 
Littlepage, of Charleston, W. Va., had 
written a story for the magazine and re- 
quested that the check in payment for 
same be sent to the American Game Pro- 
tective Association to aid in the work the 
Association was doing. The consciences 
of such sportsmen as Mr. Jaques and Mr. 
Littlepage must certainly be clear when 
they go afield for a day's recreation, know- 
ing that they have helped put back and 
care for the game which furnishes them 
with health of mind and body. 

All sportsmen cannot write 
make drawings, but they can help if only 
by joining the Association and securing 
the memberships of their friends. The 
biggest thing the sportsmen have had be- 
fore them for many years is the Public 
Shooting Ground—Game Refuge Bill now 
pending in Congress. If the plans of the 
Association in its campaign to secure the 
passage of this bill are to be fulfilled, we 
must have the unstinted support, both 
moral and financial, of the men who will 
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be most benefited—the game shooters of 
the country—and we hope also some of 
them will remember game conservation in 
their wills. 


N August 10 and 11 a meeting was 

held at Atlantic City, N. J., in an 
effort to devise ways and means to com- 
bat the menace caused by floating oil on 
our tidal waters. This meeting was at- 
tended by mayors and presidents of 
chambers of commerce from cities up and 
down the Atlantic and Gulf coasts, by 
fish and game men, officials from Wash- 
ington, representatives of fire insurance 
companies and those interested in beaches 
and resorts. 

A permanent organization was formed 
and a bill, H. R. 10956, introduced by 
Congressman T. Frank Appleby, of New 
Jersey, was endorsed. This bill is entitled 
“A bill to improve the navigability of 
waters of the United States by preventing 
oil pollution thereof,” and carries with it 
sufficient penalty to prevent steamers from 
dumping their oil waste within the three- 
mile limit. An international conference, 
called by the State Department at Wash- 
ington, to prevent steamers from polluting 
the water outside the three-mile limit was 
also indorsed. 

Almost every State in the Union has 
laws against the pollution of waters. In 
every instance such laws were placed upon 
the statute books at the instigation of the 
sportsmen. 

Of recent years, since ocean-going liners 
have been equipped with oil burners, the 
oil pollution of tidal waters has killed 
thousands of wild ducks—to say nothing 
of the damage done to fish life. The 
sportsmen have protested without avail. 

Now, since commercial industries have 
been seriously affected by this refuse oil 
washing up on the beaches, the cause has 
gained a strong ally. The sportsmen stand 
ready to aid in every way possible the 
passage of adequate legislation to do away 
with this evil. 

* * . 


HYBRID QUAIL 


| bplee at among game birds are very 
rare in wild life, but occur with fre- 
quency on game farms where wild species 
are artificially produced. W. B. Coleman, 
superintendent of the Virginia State Game 
Farm, where bob-whites are raised in 
quantities for restocking State covers 
which have been shot too closely, reports 
to the Association that on June 16 six 
eggs were hatched from a blue-scaled hen 
quail which was mated in a breeding pen 
with one of Virginia’s bob-whites. 

At the time of writing all of the birds 
were in the best of condition. Of course, 
these birds would be hybrids and only 
interesting from that standpoint. Un- 
doubtedly they would not be capable of 


reproduction. 
. * * 


INTERNATIONAL ASSOCIATION 


N September 4 and 5 the International 
Association of Game, Fish and Con- 
servation Commissioners of the United 
States and Canada held the Fourteenth 
Annual Convention at Madison, Wis. The 
membership of this organization is com- 





AN OIL POLLUTION CONFER- 
ENCE 





posed solely of men who are officially en- 
gaged in conservation work or who at 
some time have been connected with the 
game departments of the Federal Govern- 
ments of the United States and Canada 
or of the different States or Provinces. 

The writer of this note has been at- 
tending these conventions for a good 
many years and he is convinced that the 
meeting held at Madison was by far the 
best the association ever held. It was the 
consensus of opinion of those present that 
more constructive discussion was engaged 
in than at any of the meetings held dur- 
ing the last several years, and the papers 
presented were of unusual merit. 

A committee was appointed to unify the 
game laws of adjoining States wherever 
possible. Conservationists for many years 
have hoped that something could be ac- 
complished along this line. Many States 
bordering on each other with similar con- 
ditions have different seasons on certain 
species of game, with a result that when 
the season closes in one State the gun- 
ners from that State pour across the line, 
placing an umnecessary strain on the 
species hunted and.making the enforce- 
ment of the law more difficult. 

Certain other features should be made 
uniform over the entire United States. 
For instance, the laws governing the trans- 
portation of game should conform in all 
States. It is to be hoped that the report 
of this committee will be approved by the 
different State game departments with an 
effort to have their State laws made as 
nearly uniform as possible. 

A big majority of the States in the 
United States were represented, and it 
was especially pleasing to see the enthu- 
siasm of those present for the early pas- 
sage of the Public Shooting Ground— 
Game Refuge Bill. A motion was passed 
indorsing this measure in the strongest 
possible terms, copies of which were tele- 
graphed to the introducers of the bill at 
Washington. 

Mr. William C. Adams, Director of 
Fisheries and Game of Massachusetts, 
was elected president of the association 
for the coming year. The 1923 meeting 
of the commissioners will be held at St. 
Louis, Missouri. 


TEXAS 


HE Association can see plainly that 

sentiment favoring sensible conserva- 
tion is rapidly changing for the better 
throughout the Union. Recently we have 
received numerous letters from the State 
of Texas asking how to form local sports- 
men’s associations, and for sample by- 
laws for such organizations. These let- 
ters show plainly the change in sentiment, 
the writers stating that they and their 
associates have realized that it is up to 
the gunners to organize and assist their 
State department in enforcing conserva- 
tion laws. 

The Chamber of Commerce of Dallas, 
Texas, recently passed a resolution point- 
ing out the wonderful resources the State 
has in its wild life and favoring more 
adequate conservation work in the State. 








American Game Protective Association 


WHAT NEXT? 
pO pee teenie with nature is usually a 


serious proposition. We often think 
that many of the scientific men engaged 
in conducting investigations or working 
to benefit mankind in one way or another 
believe in not letting the right hand know 
what the left hand doeth. 

For example, once we heard two agri- 
cultural experts lecture during the same 
week. One man begged and implored the 
farmers to clear out every bit of swale and 
burn their grasses in the fall, thereby kill- 
ing off any dormant insect life that would 
winter there, and insuring a good crop 
for the next season. 

Just prior to hearing this gentleman, 
we listened to a lecture from another 
learned man on whose side we leaned. 
This speaker held that if agriculture was 
to prosper brush corners and grasses must 
be left in order to give the birds winter 
protection so that they might survive the 
winter weather and be on hand the fol- 
lowing spring to control the insect pests. 

Now pending before Congress are sev- 
eral bills to control water pollution, both 
along the coast and inland. Almost every 
State has enacted similar legislation. One 
of the bills before Congress is to prevent 
cil pollution, and places the enforcement 
of the Act in the War Department. Re- 
cently the owners of an ocean going 
steamer were fined in Federal Court for 
dumping oil in New York harbor under 
existing Federal laws. But while one set 
of public-spirited men are trying to stop 
oil pollution, another set are at work 
ingeniously adding to our troubles. 

Under date of August 18 the New York 
Times published a Pittsburgh dispatch 
Stating that the scientists of the Mellon 


Institute of Industrial Research and its: 


parent body, the University of Pittsburgh, 
in connection with the War Department, 
the Weather Bureau and State and city 
authorities, would within the next six 
days conduct an experiment on a twenty- 
nine-mile stretch of the Monongahela 
River of spreading a film of oil on the 
surface of the water in an effort to pre- 
vent fog. 

The dispatch continues that Major J. 
Franklin Bell, District Chief of the War 
Department’s river and harbor work, will 
aid in the experiment, using the Govern- 
ment steamers and crews. What next? 


* * * 


OKLAHOMA RAISES DUCKS 
ELOW is a quotation taken from-the 
“Sport World,” edited by Mr. Charles 
J. Brill in the Daily Oklahoman, under 
date of July 17: 

“Oklahoma will not have to wait until 
cold weather drives the ducks out of the 
North this year. William Lambert, a 
former Oklahoma trapshooting champion, 
declares. We will have home-grown ones 
to shoot at just as soon as the law allows. 
During his travels in western Oklahoma 
the last week he says he has seen thou- 
sands of baby ducks feeding on the lakes, 
ponds and streams of that section, show- 
ing that many of the migratory fowl de- 
cided to stop over and raise their families 
in Oklahoma this year instead of going 
all the way North.” 

The Association has heard of individual 
pairs of ducks breeding in Oklahoma, but 
from the above the birds are evidently 
breeding in that State in quantities. This 
_ is the history of the entire country, bring- 
ing home the fact time and again that 
many of the habits of migratory birds 
were forced on them by man. 

The writings of Audubon and other 
early day observers tell us that formerly 
migratory waterfowl bred in many parts 


of the continent. Then for years they 

were driven to the far north by spring 

shooting, but again they are taking up 

their quarters wherever they are un- 

molested and the conditions are suitable. 
* * * 


PASS THE ALIEN LAW 

N August 13 Edgar A. Lindgren, 

United States Game Warden, was 
shot and killed by two Italian game-law 
violators. Warden Lindgren, a World 
War veteran, was only twenty-two years 
old and had just received his appointment 
on July 13. His home was in Chicago, 
Illinois, where reside a wife and infant 
son. 

The tragedy occurred on the shore of 
a lake in the Missouri Bottoms north of 
Council Bluffs, Iowa, and a more das- 
tarly murder cannot be found in the an- 
nals of game protection. The perpe- 
trators of this crime were apprehended 
and will undoubtedly hang. 

From newspaper clippings and other 
sources of information, we have learned 
that Warden Lindgren apprehended three 
Italians while hunting, with illegally killed 
migratory game birds in their possession. 
One man, who was carrying the birds, had 
no gun. Apparently, the men resisted 
arrest, and in his effort to defend him- 
self Warden Lindgren was compelled to 
draw his gun, as his gun hand was rid- 
cled by a charge of shot fired at close 
range. Two or three other shots were 
then fired into his body. Over two hun- 
dred pellets entered his back, head and 
side. In this condition Warden Lindgren 
dragged himself to assistance, where he 
related his story before collapsing. He was 
taken to a Council Bluffs hospital where 
he died. 

After killing the warden the two Ital- 
ians with guns shot the other member of 
their party for fear he would give in- 
formation leading to their arrest. This 
man, with his back riddled with bird shot, 
crawled to a road where he was taken to 
Council Bluffs, and probably will recover. 

This scum from the south of Europe 
that roams our fields at all seasons of the 
year, killing song and insectivorous birds 
and game, must be controlled. Every State 
should have an alien resident firearm law 
similar to that adopted by Pennsylvania, 
which does not permit such men to own 
a firearm of any description until they be- 
come citizens, and at least partially civil- 
ized. We know many Americans of Ital- 
ian origin who are good citizens and good 
sportsmen, and deplore occurrences of this 
kind fully as much as we do. We wel- 
come such men, but this horde who do not 
know our laws and who care not when 
they learn them must be kept out of our 
fields. Firearms must be kept from them 
by law. 

Formerly many good sportsmen were 
inclined to think of the game warden as 
their arch enemy. We are thankful this 
time has passed. The man whose duty it 
is to protect the game is the gunner’s best 
friez.d. Through him only is it possible 
to enjoy field sports with dog and gun. 
Every sportsman should consider it his 
bounden duty to see to it that his State 
prohibits alien residents afield, and where 
infractions of the law are noted every 
gunner should make it his business to gain 
the necessary information that will insure 
conviction of those guilty when turned 
over to the nearest officer. 

+ * x 


DEER KILLED BY FRIGHT 
A NEW HAVEN dispatch under date 

of July 18 told of a mature deer be- 
ing frightened to death. The animal 
sprinted across the green at the door of 


755 


Yale University, and dashed on into the 
business section of the city where it fi- 
nally ran into the marble corridor of the 
First National Bank Building and died 
a few minutes later from its hurts and 
fright. 

We are very much inclined to believe 
that this deer died entirely from its 
wounds, as on several occasions we have 
scared deer pretty badly, and it never had 
the effect we hoped for. Most wild 
animals that dash headlong into a city, 
running into street cars and automobiles, 
have generally received their first fright 
from an illegal hunter and possibly at 
the time are carrying lead or else being 
run by hounds. 

x * * 


COMMON SENSE 

HE stopping of spring shooting has 

caused migratory game birds to breed 
in many sections where such a thing had 
never occurred before in the memory of 
the oldest inhabitants. In such sections 
the effects of the first season are not al- 
ways apparent, due to the fact that it is 
almost impossible to keep the natives 
from, stealing the duck eggs or capturing 
the young birds, even though both acts 
are contrary to law. 

The usual result when a clutch of wild 
duck eggs are stolen is that the egg thief 
takes them home and places them under a 
hen which hatches part of them, but un- 
less the hen and her brood are placed 
in a mouse-tight enclosure the young 
ducks run off and are lost and die. Even 
where the best of care is taken of them 
it is very rare for an inexperienced man 
to raise any birds to maturity. 

Much good can be done by educating 
the people in such communities that it is 
to their own interest to keep their hands 
off and leave the eggs and young birds 
entirely alone. 

A letter from Mr. W. C. Preston, of 
Ingalls, Kansas, tells that on July 9 when 
on a pond north of Ingalls, where several 
broods of ducks were raised, he found a 
young bird tied with a piece of string 
near where some men were fishing. Mr. 
Preston could make none of the fishermen 
claim the bird which he released. On the 
same day he found another fellow with 
a half-grown jack-snipe. This bird also 
was liberated. 

Where it is impossible to reach such 
men with educational matter, common 
sense should teach them that they ought 
to leave the birds alone. Surely, after an 
experiment where captured birds or stolen 
eggs are a total loss, a man with only a 
slight degree of intelligence will leave 
them alone in the future. 

+ * * 


PRIVATE GAME REFUGES 


~ many different sections of the coun- 
try individuals and associations have 
established refuges, and the work they 
have done has brought excellent results to 
their community. in increasing the game. 

The Cleveland Worsted Mills Company 
own property totaling over a thousand 
acres in area in Portage County, Ohio, 
which was acquired for the purpose of a 
water supply. Three hundred acres is in 
two lakes. Through the efforts of Mr. 
John S. Mallette, of Ravenna, Ohio, the 
Cleveland Worsted Mills Company set 
aside this property as a game refuge. 

Mr. Mallette has interested the Boy 
Scouts in the project, with the result that 
5,000 trees have been planted and wild 
rice has been sown for the benefit of the 
waterfowl. Pheasants and quail have 
been planted and cared for. Undoubtedly 
this refuge will result in a benefit to the 
surrounding sections. 
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This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 


advice and criticism, 





man’s exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms, 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 
Be sure to give your address for reply.—The Editor. 


While the manufacturers put out the 


Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope, for 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


FROM THE FOUR CORNERS OF 
THE EARTH 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis 


UITE frequently a correspondent will 

ask me to pardon what he feels must 
be a tiresome question, but in the mass of 
tedious letters which find their way to 
my desk each day and the monotonous 
answers which the great part of these 
necessitate, there is nevertheless, a meas- 
ure of satisfaction. The satisfaction of 
knowing that somewhere at some time, 
someone looks upon you as the one best 
able to help him in some little problem 
which arises. Through this it has been 
my good fortune to make a host of 
friends, most of whom I have never seen, 
but from whom I hear quite regularly at 
intervals. : 

And so for a long time I have prom- 
ised myself that making a selection from 
my file, I would publish a few of the 
most entertaining, believing they would 
be of interest to our readers. 

From the four corners of the earth they 
come, for Fietp AND STREAM touches 
every nook where sportsmen be. Keeping 
them in touch with the latest develop- 
ments of the sporting world—sometimes 
keeping them in closer touch with the 
land of their birth, whilst in the land of 
their adoption. Naturally but few can be 
published in the columns at my disposal, 
the difficulty being not so much to find 
them, as to select those most fitted. 

Letters from the jungles of Central 
America, letter from the Andes Moun- 
tains to the Yukon, letters from Ceylon— 
India—Borneo and Hindu-China. Letters 
from a deer stalker in the misty High- 
lands and from a snipe shooter in the 
“old country’—from a colonist in British 
Columbia with whom I hunted moose in 
Nova Scotia, letter from Hawaii, France 
and the heart of Africa. Each one a ray 
of sunshine among the every day ques- 
tions of the eager youngsters, quite as 
anxious for an answer on some vital 
question appertaining to a squirrel rifle. 

Dr. Rule, an American dentist in India, 
is one whom we might all envy—Mr. Bra- 
dish can still get a “drop of the crather” 
in his unhappy country, Mr. Knipe living 


a life that might well have been cut from 
some yarn of Rider Haggard’s, and whose 
letter holds some sound advice to which 
an adventuresome Yankee might well take 
heed. 

Perhaps the publication of these letters 
may prompt some other fellows, hidden 
away the Lord knows where, to let us 
hear of their guns and their trophies. 

THE Epiror. 


KALOMBWE HovusE 
Depza, P. O., NyASALAND, AFRICA 
Dear CAPTAIN CurTIS: 


Many thanks for your letter of Au- 
gust 20th, which I got by the last mail 


on the 15th of this month. It is good of 





MR, KNIPE’S CHEETAHS 


you to find time in your busy life to write 
to me on subjects in which I take a keen 
interest. In this retired spot in the wilds 
of Africa I have ample leisure to sit 
down and tell you from time to time of 
little episodes and happenings that go 
to make life enjoyable out here, and if 
the reading of them interests you and 
does not bore you I shall be sufficiently 
rewarded. I think if I had the pen of 
a ready writer I could construct a book 
on life in Central Africa which would 


not only appeal to sportsmen, but would 
make even the most stiff-lipped roundhead 
ache with laughter. I have been intimately 
acquainted with this part of tropical 
Africa for over twenty years. During 
that time grim tragedy and mirth-provok- 
ing farce have crossed my path. All sorts 


‘of weird human characters have drifted 


across my horizon. Strange fellows that 
have tossed about all over the world, be- 
fore striking Central Africa, either to lay 
their bones there or to wander off out 
of one’s ken in the same way that they 
drifted into it. I could tell you funny na- 
tive yarns of Livingstone and Stanley, 
Tippoo Tip and Emin Pasha. I could re- 
peat gruesome stories of the old days of 
the slave trade, when the Arab raiders 
used to come to Lake Nyasa with fire and 
sword to lead away the youth of the 
country in “gori” sticks to the coast. The 
legends of Tete, in Portuguese Zambesia, 
the oldest town in Africa, would of them- 
selves fill a volume if they could only be 
properly collated. 

I congratulate you on your big moose. 
I think that a head like this is one of the 
grandest trophies a man can get, and 
from what I have read it takes some get- 
ting. I know the animal only from the 
poor specimens I have seen in zoological 
gardens, but he must be a mighty old fel- 
low in his own demesnes. He is bigger 
than anything we have in the antelope line 
out here. I suppose a really fat bull eland 
runs to about 1,000 pounds in weight. He 
is a stupid old thing and very easy to 
stalk. They often come around my 
bungalow here, but I very seldom shoot 
one. As a great treat for my native 
servants I occasionally shoot a bull to 
give them a feast. I preserve the game 
as far as possible around my little place 
here, as I like to see it walking about 
when I take my walks abroad. 

I had quite a nice little bit of fun with 
some cheetahs not long ago. One after- 
noon the native boy who looks after my 
sheep ran in to tell me that three cheethas 
had attacked the flock. I turned out, col- 
lected the stampeded animals and found 
the ram missing. I found his spoor and 
followed it up until I found his corpse. 
I glimpsed one of the cheetahs in the 





Field and Stream—November, 1922 


The 140,000th 
EVINRUDE 


—has just been 

shipped. Today these 
sturdy little motors are in general use 
throughout the world. In fact, the 
word “Evinrude” has come to mean 
outboard motor. 


All of the 140,000 Evinrudes delivered are 
giving good service today, with the possible 
exception of some of the first few hundred 
built 12 years ago. Every year, refinements 
and improvements have been added, and 
the Evinrude has always been the outboard 
motor. Remember—the only genuine Evin- 
rude is the Evinrude. 


Why tire yourself out with oar-work when 
you go hunting? With an Evinrude to 
“row” you up to the slough or blind you'll 
have first pick of position. Fresh and 
steady, you'll be ready for the earliest 
flights. 


Two models of the genuine Evinrude are 
on display at your sporting goods and 
hardware dealers—the Standard, for 
rugged, year round service, and the Light- 
weight, equal in power and weighing only 
50 pounds complete. 


See them, or write for free catalog 
describing the Built-in-Flywheel 
Magneto, Tilt-up Attachment and 
other Evinrude features, 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 


749 EVINRUDE BLDG. 
MILWAUKEE WISCONSIN 


DISTRIBUTORS 
69 CorTLanpt Street, New York, N. Y. 
780 CoMMONWEALTH Ave., Boston, Mass. 
119 Broapway, OAKLAND, CAL. 
211 Morrison Street, Portianp, Ore. 


EVINRUD Eiistweisne 


DETACHABLE MOTORS FOR WATERCRAFT 
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NOW you can get real 
“punch” with your 30-30 rifle 


Use the US Improved Thirty-Thirty Cartridge. Thirteen 
per cent more striking energy with no increase in cost. 
Longer range, lower trajectory, quicker mushrooming. 
Has 170-grain bullet, 2125 feet per second muzzle 
velocity, 1707 foot-pounds striking energy. Your dealer 
has it or can get it. Descriptive circular on request. 
UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, 
Cincinnati, San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National Lead and 
Oil Company, Pittsburgh; James Robertson Lead Co., Baltimore; Hingston-Smith Arms Co., 
Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto. 


IMPROVED 


hirtyShirty 
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At last— 


12-gauge satisfaction in a .410 shell 





Here’s a .410 (12 M/M) shot shell with walls of brass, 
not paper. A shell that offers insurance against swel- 
ling, cut-offs, unsatisfactory crimps, and absorption 
of moisture. 





The strength ot this brass shell makes a base wad 
unnecessary. That saves space. So we load into this 
2-inch brass shell all the powder and shot that you : 
get in a 2-% inch paper shell. 
Fits a 2-inch or a 2-44 inch chamber. Sells at the 


same price as a 2-inch paper shell. 
You .410 users—just try this All-Brass shell. The 
dealer will give you your money back if you don’t like it. 
Descriptive folder will be sent you if you want it. 
UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE CO., 111 Broadway, New York 
General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, 
St. Louis, Cincinnati, San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; 


National Lead and Oil Company, Pittsburgh; James Robertson Lead Co.,, Baltimore’ 
Hingston-Smith Arms Co., Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto, 


All-Brass 410 


SHOT ~ SHELLS 














Years of Use 
Develop No 
Detrimental 
Wobble or 


—=S 


velous accuracy of 


‘HE mar 
Lyman Combination Rear 


Sights end 


ures. So nicely 


are elevating stem and sleeve 
adjusted to each other that 


even after 


years of use the 


stem sets as rigid in the sleeve 
at any elevation and can be 
raised or lowered the smallest 


fraction of 


a turn as accu- 


rately as the day it came from 
the factory. 


Made to Stand the Gaff 


Lyman Sights are made to stand 
all target and hunting conditions. 
You can carry a Lyman Combi- 


nation Rear 


through the woods 


locked in position for an instant 


No, 1A 
Combination Rear, $4.50 


accurate bead with- 
out fear of its being 
broken or knocked 
out of position. 


Ask Your Dealer 


for Lyman Sights if 

you want enduring 

accuracy. He has 

them, or can_ get 

them for you for any 

of the popular 
rifles, American or 
foreign. 


Catalog on request 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORPORATION 
70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn. 


Look for this 
MARK 


Or the Name 
LYMAN 
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process. They harbored in a very dense 
patch of thorn and long grass. I tried to 
get them to show up until it got dark, 
but with no success. Knowing that my 
little flock of sheep and my young stock 
would suffer severely unless I accounted 
for this gang of -marauders I made a 
small ring of thorns round the dead body 
of the ram and set a gun trap over it. 
It was just about dark when I had fin- 
ished. I left my old native hunter in a 
village nearby and went home about two 
miles. Just as I was going into the house 
the boom of the old gun came down the 
wind. The next morning Mashoni, my old 
hunter, arrived with a squad of natives 
carrying two cheetahs. When the gun 
trap went off the first time he had gone 
to it and pulled out a dead cheetah. Early 
in the morning the gun went off again 
(he had reset it), and he pulled out 
No. 2. No. 3 now remained to be dealt 
with. I had to go to a neighboring sta- 
tion that day, but my path led me close 
to the place where the trap was set. I 
therefore arranged to have my tea brought 
to the place so that I could sit over the 
trap in the dusk on my way home. I 
got to the spot about 5 P.M. Had my 
tea and then squatted on a big antheap 
in view of the trap. I had been sitting 
there for about half an hour when sud- 
denly from behind another antheap about 
80 yards off came the cheetah going at 
full gallop for a patch of grass on my 
left front. I was cramped up on the ant- 
heap and could not swing the rifle to 
her pace. Consequently I shot just in 
front of her nose. She checked and went 
on, I snapped at her again as she dis- 








THE RARE SABLE 


in the grass, but had a mis- 
fire. No fault of the rifle, but old am- 
munition for the .450/400, which I was 
using. Owing to a bad blunder on the 
part of one of the leading London gun- 
makers, who sent me out the wrong cart- 
ridges, I have to depend on some very 
rotten rounds that I picked up locally. 
I then went home. I left the trap set for 
a couple of days, but nothing came near 
it, so I removed the gun. A few days 
afterwards the cheetah was seen again 
near the place. That evening I took my 
.450/400 and strolled out. When I got 
near I saw something odd on the top 
of the antheap on which I had sat, but 
did not pay much attention to it. As I 
got closer it looked incerasingly strange, 
so I stopped and had a good stare at it. 
Then something flicked and gave me 
the line, so that I could make out the ears 
and mask of a cheetah. I was putting up 
the rifle when the beast glided off down 
the reverse slope of the heap. I saw it 
was a cub. I ran forward to get around 


appeared 


the antheap, when away on my right there 
was a grunting and a snarling and mama 
cheetah coming for me all out and looking 
quite savage. I waited for her to come 
closer so as to make sure of her, but 
either her nerve failed her, or she saw 
her cub and decided to go after that, be- 
cause she swerved off, giving me a nice 
cross galloping shot at about 60 yards. 
The heavy bullet flattened her out, and 
that was the end of her. A few days 
after the natives found and killed three 
cubs. Had we not got rid of this gang 
the losses among the sheep and goats 
and calves in this neighborhood would 
have been very heavy indeed. I will send 
you a photo of these beasts and their 
skins when they have been developed and 
printed. In October I went away about 
30 miles due west from here to a place in 
Portuguese territory which runs alongside 
the British Game Reserve. My main ob- 
ject was to get a buffalo or two, and pos- 
sibly a lion. I had very bad luck, because 
although the country is an ideal one for 
game I never saw such a lack of it. There 
were swarms of hippo flies, which an- 
noyed us all very much. This fly is a 
large kind of horse-fly, which makes you 
jump and draws blood if he gets his snout 
into you. I only saw two beasts during 
the whole week I was out. I had to shoot 
them both for food for my men. A 
waterbuck and a cow sable. The shot at 
the sable was set another proof of the 
efficiency of the little .256. She was 200 
yards away across a valley, end on, facing 
away from me. The bullet took her in the 
middle of the back and raked forward. 
She dropped where she stood and was 
dead before my Mohammedan servant 
could race up to her to cut her throat 
so that he could eat some of the meat 
according to his religion. All the game 
was evidently in the reserve. I came 
across the spoor of one big elephant. I 
measured the diameter carefully with a 
stick and taped it when I got home. 
This diameter was a fraction under 22 
inches. Try this out on your office table 
and see what it means. The foot would 
not be quite as large as the spoor, because 
it was in soft ground and the edges would 
be pressed out a little. He would stand 
about 11 feet high at the withers. My 
old hunter, Mashoni, is full of a yarn of 
a four-tusked elephant which roams about 
this territory. All the natives have got the 
story, but I expect it is a myth. His 
native name is Chinkombero. He is ‘sup- 
posed to come into the Reserve a lot, -but 
generally speaking he is always roaming. 
Mashoni tells me that I could get him by 
finding his spoor and sleeping on it for a 
fortnight, that is to say following all day 
and camping on the tracks at night to 
take up the chase the next morning. It 
might be worth it if the animal really 
existed. I am very skeptical. The na- 
tives get hold of a lot of these sort of 
stories, which correspond to our legends 
of dragon hunting by the knights of old. 

With regard to what you say about your 
ambition to find a lion on the top of the 
sights of your .30-06 Springfield. If your 
ambition is realized and you are surprised 
with only this weapon available, well and 
good. But if you are out after the beast 
with malice aforethought, take the advice 
of an old hunter who knows, and use the 
heaviest metal in your armory. I have 
not the slightest doubt you would kill 
him with the .30-60, but then again you 
might not. You must remember that in 
all probability your target will be badly 
defined. The object will most likely be 
half hidden in grass or undergrowth, 
which will be very nearly the exact color 
of the animal, You will, therefore, prob- 
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These marksmen of the American 
Rifle Team, using Western Am- 
munilion, won the Championship 
of the World at the International 
Maiches held at Milan, Italy. 
W. R. Stokes, shown at the left, 
retained the World's Individual 
Championship and also won the 
Kneeling Championship. 


The U.S. Infantry Team (illus- 
trated above) broke six world's 
records in one match at Camp Perry 
with Western Ammunition, 

The 800-yard target at the right is 
a world’s record. The entire 136 
consecutive shots fired by the eight 
men of the team were $= 
eyes. 


The World’s 


Copyright, Underwood & Underwood 


HETHER you hunt for pleasure or 
shoot to prove your skill, always use 
Western—the ammunition accorded the 
world’s highest honors in tests at home and 


abroad! 


Famous marksmen who have shot Western 
Ammunition and closely observed the records 
made, state that never before in the history of 
ammunition manufacture has such reliable ac- 
curacy been produced. This unusual accuracy 
is the result of several exclusive Western fea- 
tures—primarily the Lubaloy Non-Fouling 
Bullet Jacket and the modified Boat-Tail 
Bullet design. 


At Milan, Italy, in the International 
Matches, the American Team won the World’s 
Championship for the second time in 18 years. 
W. R. Stokes retained the World’s Individual 
Championship, making a score of 1,072, and 
also won the Kneeling Championship, which 
had previously been held for nearly 15 years 
by members of the Swiss Rifle Team. 


At Camp Perry, in the National 
Matches, the U.S. Infantry eight- 
man-.Team broke six world’s 
records with a total score at the 
800-, 900- and 1,000-yd. ranges of 


Highest Honors 


1,787 points out of a possible 1,800. At the 
800-yd. range the score of all eight men was 
perfect — 136 consecutive shots in the bull’s- 
eye. Sergeant Stanley Smith, Lieutenant Gris- 
wold and Sergeant Lay established three new 
world’s records by making perfect scores at 
all ranges. Major W. D. Fraser, of the Coast 
Artillery, used Western Ammunition exclu- 
sively in winning the All-around Champion- 
ship, using rifle, revolver and shotgun. 


At Sea Girt, the Marine Corps Team estab- 
lished a world’s record with iron sights in the 
Saddler Match at 800, 900 and 1,000 yards. 
Private Alexander broke the world’s record 
with iron sights with a score of 224 points out 
of a possible 225. , ' 


This is the record, briefly told, of the new 
world honors won with Western Ammunition 
—it points out clearly the wisdom of using 
Western Ammunition for every form of 
shooting. 

Write for full particulars on Western Ammunition and 
the new book on Super-X, the famous 
shotgun load which will actually extend 
your shotgun range as much as 20 yards. 
Address Western Cartridge Company 
Dept. F-11, East Alton, Ill. 


Western Lubaloy Bullets Insure Super-accuracy 
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If you paid $5,000.00 for a fine 
car you would cover it with in- 
surance, 


If you pay $500.00 for a fine 
gun what do you do to insure it? 


Automobile insurance will cost 
you $50.00 per year. 


Hoppe’s Nitro Powder Solvent 
No. 9 is your gun insurance—and 
costs 50c a year. Think it over. 


HOPPE’S 


Nitro Powder 
Solvent No. 9 


The greatest boon to the 
modern rifleman 


Hoppe’s No. 9 removes every 
trace of powder residue from your 
rifle or shotgun. It eliminates 
the acid gases caused by nitro 
powder and prevents fouling and 
pitting. It prevents and removes 
rust in any climate. 


Sportsmen have been using 
Nitro Powder Solvent No. 9 for 
eighteen years and still find it the 
best method of taking care of 
their pet shooting irons. You'll 
find it an aid to accuracy and 
after you use No. 9 you won’t 
miss that easy shot because your 
rifle was not cleaned properly. 

Your sporting goods dealer can 
supply you. 

You know your gun is clean 
if you use Hoppe’s Nitro 
Powder Solvent No. 9. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, Inc. 


2314 North 8th Street 





ably be guessing a good deal for the right 
spot to shoot at. I don’t say a lion will 
always charge you when he is only 
wounded, but there is quite a good chance 
that he will. This is a nerve racking 
affair. He comes quick, makes a horrid 
noise and looks like a demon. This is 
where you might get into trouble if you 
were using a smal! bore. It takes a tre- 
mendous blow to stop him if he pulls 
himself together after the shock of the 
first bullet. Although it may be his dying 
effort, one swipe of his paw will hand you 
the permanent K.O. Personally when I 
go poking about in the expectation of 
coming up against either a lion or a leo- 
pard I always use my double ejector .450- 
400, while my faithful Mashoni is close 
up with an old doubt smooth 8-bore, 
loaded in the right barrel with a spherical 
bullet of 2 ozs., and in the left with 2% 
ozs. of loopers, 17 to the 2% ozs. 8 drs. 
of black powder to push these along. 

I send you with this the cheetah photo- 
graph which I promised you and two 
others. The left hand part of the cheetah 
photograph got cracked and broken in 
transit, so I have cut it off and obliter- 
ated myself standing there. Old Mashoni 
is on the right of the photo, playing the 
ass with my .450-400. You will see clearly 
in this picture the difference between the 
leopard and the cheetah. Spots instead 
of rosettes on the skin. The greater 
length of leg. The long and fluffer tail, 
and the smaller and more catlike head. 
The second photo is one of a cow sable 
antelope. It is a poor specimen, which I 
never should have dreamt of shooting but 
for the fact that we were all pretty hun- 
gry on that occasion, and that was the 
only thing that I could find. I am stand- 
ing over the poor beast, holding up the 
mane. The third picture is a view taken 
from a place where I pitch my tent when 
| I go for a little holiday in the bush. It is 
a charming spot, and very typical of the 
| country round here. 

It is about time that I stopped this 
screed, or you will never get through it. 
A funny story reaches me from Tete 
about a Portuguese gentleman who 
elected to go hunting buffalo on a kind 
of platform born aloft on the shoulders 
of four natives. He shot.at a buffalo 
from this unstable base. Wounded it only, 
as was natural. The buffalo came for 
the outfit. The unfaithful slaves departed 
| from underneath the table. The Portu- 
guese fell with a flump to the ground 
breaking his arm in the process. The 
buffalo came along, gave one swipe at 
him as he passed which opened up his 
groin, and then went on after the nimble 
golliwogs who were fleeing in all direc- 
tions. The natives all escaped, and by the 
greatest good fortune the buffalo did not 
return to finish off the Portuguese, who 
is now recovering from his wound and 

















broken arm. I think of going down to 
the Lower Shire River in the near future 
to have a go at the tiger fish, which gen- 
erally run at this time of the year. If it 
comes off, and this mainly depends on 
whether the roads will be in a fit state 
for one of the fire chariots of your good 
Mr. Ford to take me 130 miles to the near- 
est railway, I will write to you about it. 
Yours sincerely, 
C. W. Knipe. 





Dear Curtis: 

Your welcome letter received some time 
ago and glad you received the pictures 
roe also that you have had them pub- 
isnec 

We have bison out here that are very 
bad customers if not killed outright, but 


| I had a shot at one with my .440 Mauser 
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360-grain bullet at 110 yards. I had a 
special bullet, a solid one intended for 
elephant, but I drilled a small hole into 
the lead. My bison went about ten yards 
and was dead when we got to him. A pal 
on the same trip shot a big bull with a 
401 Winchester. At the first shot the 
old bull trotted off. My pal then got in 
the wind and the bull scented him. There 
was a charge at once, and a fusillade of 
shots from the .401. It stopped the bull 
for a minute but on he came; in the 
meantime my pal had reloaded with an- 
other magazine and started firing again. 
The bull finally dropped at his feet with 
more than ten holes in him. I was not 
present when this happened so could not 
help my friend, but it proves that on big 
game you want a punch over 2,000 pounds 
and nearer 5,000. My big Mauser hits a 
blow over 4,000 pounds, and it has one 
fault, single barrel. 

I have written you on big rifles on 
dangerous game and the points in it are 
all from actual experience, some of them 
my own and some of my close friends. 
If it is worth printing, place the money 
at my credit, and later on I will give you 
an account of a trip in the big jungle that 
I hope to make this month or early next 
month. 

I will also have some interesting dope 
on the .30 Newton. The place I expect to 
go to has any number of spotted deer or 
chital, sambhur, a species of deer that cor- 
responds to the elk, bear, panther, tiger 
and bison. 

Of course one of my coolies will carry 
the .440 in case the .30 does not stop the 
animal shot at. 

In this country during the big game 
season it is very hot in the big jungle, 
and we don’t carry anything more 
than necessary; we generally have two 
men or coolies to carry the extra gun, 
water bottle, lunch, camera, etc. 

My February Fietp AND STREAM has 
not arrived yet, but am waiting patiently. 
Will you ascertain the price for me of 
Stevens Favorite No. 27, .22-caliber, 
fitted with Stevens Telescope Sight No. 
141? Thank you. 

Many thanks also for offering to let me 
know about the new guns. 

Yours sincerely, 
F. Rute, 
Bangalore, India. 


IRELAND, June 29, 1922. 
Dear CAPTAIN CuRTIs: 

Your article on “Allowance at Crossing 
Shots” in the June number of FieLtp anp 
StrEAM is the best on the subject I have 
ever read. It should prove a boon and a 
blessing to all novices, and I agree with 
every word of it. It would have been ab- 
solutely perfect if you have gone into 
elevation as well, for I think (especially 
in wildfowling) as many birds are shot 
under, as behind; that is, when you get 
outside forty yards. Doubtless, over with 
you, far fewer shots are taken outside the 
40 yards than is the case here. 

Wildfowl over here are, I fancy, far 
wilder than with you. The British Isles 
are so small, the birds get far more har- 
ried than they do over your way where 
there is bags of room for everything. 
Also with you the birds are migrating, 
and I have always found that migratory 
birds are far easier got at than those who 
have settled in to spend the winter. Take 
the case of the whimbrel (first cousin to 
the curlew) ; this bird passes through on 
migration ; it arrives here in May and all 
have departed by end of June. It is very 
easily got at, in fact, compared with his 
cousin the curlew, the bird is a fool. 
The curlew is with us all winter, and is 
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about as slick a joker to bag as flies. Tak- 
ing the center of the charge of shot fired 
at the plate, the drop is ‘considerable at 
60 yards and at 80 it runs into feet. I 
should much like to hear your views re 
elevation. An article on it in Fretp AND 
StrEAM should be most interesting, but 
perhaps it might not be suitable for your 
side, because if a man can get all the 
shots he wants at 40 yards or less, there 
should be no sense in his taking birds at 
60 yards. Here, if one only took birds at 
40 or less, he would not fire many shells, 
and the bag would be mighty poor. Over 
here, elevation is almost as important as 
swing (only in wildfowling, of course) ; 
I fancy very few birds are shot at over 40 
yards ‘vertical. Even at 40 yards up the 
penetration is poor (no comparison be- 
tween it and horizontal). Also a duck 
120 foot up looks a hell of a long way 
off, whereas crossing horizontally (espe- 
cially over water) he looks a dashed sight 
nearer than he is (of course I mean to 
the novice). It is surprising how many 
men bungle distances when vertical. The 
more I read FieLp AND canna the better 
I like it. 

We are having a hell of a time here in 
unfortunate Ireland. There was a battle 
raging in Dublin all day yesterday and 
today—no trains or mails in here today, 
so we don’t know how things are going 
only that the Provisional Government U M a 
troops (i. e., the Treatyites) are attack- 
ing the Four Courts where the Republican 
troops are entrenched. I have po — ¢ 
my guns for two years, and the Lord only . 
knows when I will. I am getting “long] f 6 —then I lined down on 
in the tooth,” worse luck, so to miss two os 
seasons is hell, as I don’t suppose I will] f ° 4 r 
be much good for rough shpoting in an- him with my Remington 
other ten years. 


Remember me to Freeman (Mr. lat fty— ven n- 
Lloyd). Wish I could send you a sup Go back twenty years—or fifty—or e a bu 


of the crather I have breathed!! on this | dred. Listen to the stories of guides and big game 
paper, that is the best I can do for you : hunters. The tale of wild game and wild places 


poor devils. reaches its climax in the work of a Remington rifle. 


Yours faithfully, , 
oo Den. Whether you choose the Remington High Power 


Rae owen Autoloading Rifle—or one of the hard hitting Slide 
CORK WADDING . Action Remingtons or the New Model 30 Bolt Action 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis is a matter of personal preference. 


— Guinan tek ke a Whichever it is, you may be sure of this—it has 

ilmi on, oL, has st s ° ° P : ° . 
me a sample of their Cork-Tex Shotgun behind it all that instinctive feeling for the outdoors 
Wads. As yet I have only had an op- + and intimate knowledge of the sportsman’s desires 
portunity to try out a few loads at the he that havecharacterized Remington rifles since the first 
traps—and one on an. unfortunate old owl one was made in the wild game country 106 years ago, 
that was dropped at 40 yards with a 2 
charge of eights, but I intend to load| | Remington Arms Company, Inc. 


some more in the near future, and report P 
the results of the test in Fretp AND New York City 


STREAM. \ Established 1816 


The idea of using cork wadding is not Illustrated is the Remington Model 8 Autoloading 
an entirely new one. It has been manu- | Rifle—typical of Remington big game guns. The only 
factured in England to my knowledge for high power recoil-operated rifle made which positively 
three or four years—possibly longer, and ~ locks the cartridge in the chamber until the recoil stops. 
has met with very favorable comment in Gas cannot escape at the breech—every ounce of power 
the British sporting magazines. The is behind the bullet. In .25, .30, .32 and .35 calibers. 
Bond wads are excellently made—in this : 
respect they are somewhat superior to Remington Hi-Speed Cartridges 
those produced abroad. It is very difficult The culmination of all Remington’s ex- 
to say more about them until we have perience in making metallic cartridges. 
had an opportunity to give them a thor- Distinguished by flat trajectory, accuracy 
ough trial. Those familiar with the tex- and power never before approached. 
ture of cork will be surprised at their 
perfect regularity in size and contour. 

The manufacturers claim that they 
maintain powder stability as they are non- 
absorbent, and have the well-known seal- 
ing efficiency of all cork material. They 
claim that as cork has a definite moisture 
content, that it consequently adjusts it- 
self to meet changing conditions, and the 
powder will not become either too damp 
nor too dry in the case. The wads are 
claimed to be exceptionally strong, and 
have no tendency to disintegrate and blow 
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There is nothing we can buy 
As good as the thing we sell 


RROTECTION for the home against unlawful intrusion; the safeguarding of a Nation’s 
onor in times of need; the upholding of law and order at all times—this is what we sell. 


Colt’s Fire Arms have ever kept the faith with unremitting vigilance in the selection and in- 
spection of all material, in the inspection and testing for the slightest flaw in every finished arm. 


For nearly a century this has been the Colt policy so that to-day a Colt is the world’s stand- 


ard of excellence in the gunsmith’s art. 


The penalty of such supremacy has now become apparent in an endeavor of unprincipled 
persons, acting under the cover of long distance selling, to impose upon the public cheap 


imported arms. 


The need of protection in the home was never greater than it is today. 


That gives to those 


who have no other consideration beyond the securing of easy profits a chance to market their 


wares by the lure of low prices. 


No high grade dealer will offer you one of these arms. He 


has your interest at heart and will show you a genuine COLT on which you can place 


the utmost reliance. 
from irresponsible sources. 


He will explain the chances you take in buying unknown arms 


At its price today, COLT quality is the least expensive protection you can buy. 


Colt’s Patent Fire Arms Mfg. Co., Hartford, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Representative, Phil. P, Bekeart Co., 717 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 


OLT'S 


ITHACA WINS | 


Cc. G. (Bill) Wil- 
liams, Gun and 
Ammunition Edi- 
tor of Out Door 
Life, has hunted 
from the Gulf to 
the Aretic Circle, 
from the Atlan- 

tic to the Pacif- 

ic. Bill says: 
“My old Ithaca 
has had 25 
years of hard 
use. It’s as tight 
and shoots as 
well today as it 
did 25 years ago.” 








Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
game $37.50 up. 
Single barreltrap 
guns $75 up. 


ITHACA 
GUN CO. 


Ithaca, N. Y. 
Box 11 
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THE NATIONAL PROTECTOR FOR THE HOME 
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FINE WORKMANSHIP 
Shel Boauty you Srapped, 


will make a fine neckpiece for 
mother, wife or sweetheart. 
WE SPECIALIZE IN 
Women’s Fine Fur Coats, 
Capes and Neckwear, 
made from your own pelts 
or our stock, at lowest prices. 


Cc. LUEDERITZ 


The Nation’s Furrier 
516-518 North Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Write for Free Booklet and Prices 














PAINTED TRUE TO LIFE 






our Wood Decoys so true to life that they fool the wild ones. 
“*Grand Prix Mallard” (Trax 





WE RAISE WILD MALLARD DUCKS and make 


ie Mark) Only '*FEATHERWOOD"' Used. Will not split. 
SOLID OR HOLLOW 
JEFFERSON CITY,MO. Only woodworking plant in the 
world owning its own Lakes—to 
raise Wild Mallards. 
J.M.HAYS WOOD PRODUCTS CO. 


DEPT. 41 Jefferson City, Mo. U. S. A. 
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to pieces. The annoyance of cheap wads 
blowing apart on the firing line and scat- 
tering the debris back in the shooter’s 
face is known to all trapshooters. 

My experience with wadding in general 
leads me to prophesy that as they are ex- 
tremely soft—in fact quite as soft as the 
old-fashioned 34-inch cushion wads for- 
merly used—the results attained would 
be somewhat similar. In other words, 
whereas the recoil is undoubtedly lessened 
because of the resiliency of the wadding 
and the pattern will be excellent, the 
penetration might be slightly less. How- 
ever, I have always been a champion of 
white felt wadding as I have never found 
the variation in penetration to be of any 
practical difference, and the advantage of 
decreased recoil and good pattern is al- 
ways desirable. It would be most cer- 
tainly necessary to use a card wad over 
the powder before placing the cork for 
they are paraffine coated, and I would con- 
sider it equally necessary to use a thin 
hard card wad on top of the cork to pre- 
vent the shot from sticking into it under 
pressure. 

Speaking of the matter of penetration 
I have found that many sportsmen in aim- 
ing for deeper penetration overlook the im- 
portance of pattern; velocities which in- 
crease penetration to any material extent 
are very liable to blow what would other- 
wise be a good pattern to pieces. Per- 
sonally, I would rather hit a duck at fifty 
yards with five or six pellets of shot re- 
sulting from an evenly distributed load 
than to strike with two which penetrated 


| slightly deeper, for the more shot strikes 


the game, the more likelihood of the head, 
neck and wings being struck. These are 
the vulnerable spots which generally re- 
sult in long range kills and added to this 
is, of course, the undoubted additional 
shock delivered to the entire system by a 
greater number of pellets. 

In their circular the Bond Manufactur- 
ing Corporation lays great stress upon the 
evenness of the shooting attained with 
them. In this respect we have little fault 
to find with our present shells. To my 
mind the most important point is the one 
which they have neglected to answer 
that of cost. The bugaboo in shotgun am- 
munition if we may believe our manufac- 
turers, has largely been the expense of 
fine felt wadding. Powder and shot are 
comparatively cheap, but the wadding due 
to the fine quality of felt used necessarily 
kept the price of shells at high altitude. 
We are under the impression that there 
is plenty of cork in California and Spain, 
and if the cork wads can be made very 
much cheaper, and they should not in- 
volve as much labor as the manufacture 
of felt, they will be welcomed with open 
arms. It is to be hoped that the Bond 
Corporation will be able to reduce this 
expense with their new product. Cer- 
tainly nothing would create a more heart- 
felt interest from the sportsmen in their 
product, than the possibility of a reduction 
in the cost of shells. 

The Bond Corporation as we under- 
stand it are not attempting to sell the 





| wads direct to the consumer for hand 


loading, though they are willing to do 
so, but are conducting a publicity cam- 
paign to induce the manufacturers to load 
some of their ammunition with it, thereby 
creating a demand upon the part of the 
sportsmen. Whereas to the consumer, in 
small lots, their wads are considerably 
cheaper than the present quotations on 
the best grades of white felt wadding. 
They claim that it is not because their 


material is cheaper as a whole, but that 


they are able to offer cork wads on a pro- 
duction basis. Whereas the ammunition 
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companies offer felt wads entirely as a| 
side issue, and the material offered is de- | 
pendent upon their production needs. 
They believe that for use through the 
loading companies there is very little ad- 
vantage in the cost of Cork-Tex wads 
over the standard material. 

As we have intimated, in so far as the 
efficiency is concerned, we find no fault 
with present shells, but if cork wadding | 
will give us equal efficiency, and at the 
same time reduce their cost, the success 
of the Bond Corporation is assured. They 
have only to prove this to American 
sportsmen, and they will very quickly 
insist upon the use of cork wadding by 
our shell manufacturers, and consequently 
we believe the Bond Corporation will meet 
with accurate and more rapid success by 
concentrating on the cost problem rather 
than the increased efficiency of their 
product. 





BINOCULARS FOR SPORTSMEN 
By Frederick W. King 


UR esteemed sporting editor, Captain 

Curtis, has requested me to write an 
article on suitable glasses for sportsmen, 
and I shall endeavor to do so by depart- 
ing from the old beaten paths that savor 
of “How I Killed My First Moose” and 
such misdemeanors. 

I shall not even pull out the old wood- 
cuts and dust them off, as they have the 
same growth of whiskers on them as the 
oft-inflicted ones of the innards of vari- 
ous rifles whose portraits we have been 
familiar with from youth. That’s that! 

We have graduated from the old faith- 
ful ten-gauge, just as we have from the 
forty-five seventy and ninett and after- 
ward from that still wonderful deer 
killer, the thirty-thirty. We won’t gossip 
about them as their burial was accom- 
panied by full military honors and all 
the flags were gaily flying. 

And now that we have referred re- 
spectfully to the immortal dead we will 
mention, in passing, the old style field 
glass. 

It is needless to even attempt to ex- 
plain, and perhaps impossible, but it is 
nevertheless a fact that at last sports- 
men gencrally have accepted the fact that 
it pays to travel light, and any unneces- 
sary weight is strictly inhuman, This 
automatically bars the field glass of the 
old and heavy type and confines this 
article to prism binoculars. 

Still, the old. boy has, on account ‘of 
its fine illumination, one use that makes 
it in a class by itself where it is necessary 
to use a glass at night. I refer par- 
ticularly to their use on the water. Even 
to-day I should always have a pair handy 
should I ever again have a boat near a 
body of water like Great South Bay. 
There I found them indispensable for 
picking up channel stakes at night and 





in making certain landings. For such use 
they are invaluable. Under such condi- 
tions the higher power binoculars are not 
much good in comparison. 

The first thing to do in choosing a 
glass is to fully make up your mind ex- 
actly what power of glass to select; and 
once having determined this important 
point, do not let some misguided sales- 
man talk you out of it. 

The thing has been discussed, argued 
both pro and con, and settled, so we shall 
just take the pro side and let it go at 


* that. 


I should choose the six-power for gen- 
eral use, though for mountain work, such 
as sheep hunting, my choice would be 
the seven and a half, with a very large 
field of vision. This large field is 





HE feature which makes Peters 

Shells better — and safer — is the 
rigid construction of the head, which 
embodies “steel where steel belongs” 
—an idea originated and perfected by 
the Peters Cartridge Co. Asteel rein- 
forcing cap covers the entire head of 
thePetersShell protectingtheshooter. 


In addition to “steel-where-steel- 
belongs’’ there is the upset battery 
cup which rivets the base-wad into 
the head, and prevents gas leakage. 
These two features make the Peters 
Shell the most reliable ever produced. 


The Peters Cartridge 
Company 


Cincinnati 
New York 
San Francisco 
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Sure Rupture 


Comfort 
BE COMFORTABLE— 


Wear the Brooks Appliance, 
the modern scientific invention 
which gives rupture sufferers 
immediate relief. It has no ob- 
noxious springs or pads. Auto- 
matic Air Cushions bind and MR.G.& BROOKS 
draw together the broken parts. No salves or plas- 
ters. Durable. Cheap. Sent on trial to prove its 
worth. Never on sale in stores as every Appliance is 
made to order, the proper size and shape of Air 
Cushion depending on the nature of each case. Be- 
ware of imitations. Look for trade-mark bearing 
portrait and signature of C. E. Brooks which ap- 
pears on every appliance. None other genuine. 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 201C State St., Marshall, Mich. 














Indian Moccasins 
“Both Lace or Slipper’”’ 
Made of Genuine Moosehide 
Men’s Sizes 6-11 - - - at $4.75 
Ladies’ or Boys’ sizes 2-6 at $3.75 
Sent prepaid on receipt of price 
Money refunded if not sati 
We make the finest 
Buckskin Hunting 
Shirts and Coats 
in America 


Carry in stock the largest rt of S h 

in the country. Also Handmade Genuine Buckskin 

and Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin 

Cruing Shoes have no superior as a Hunting Shoe. 
Send for free catalog today 


METZ & SCHLOERB, No. 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wi. 




























































Birmingham Small 
Arms Co., Ltd. 









The Name 
Guarantees Quality 
and Accuracy 





Made Well— 
Shoots Well— 
Built to Last 














































28 and 30-inch Jessop’s high-grade, fluid-presse 
B.S.A, Special Pattern Action (Anson & Deeley 
with horn butt plates. Usual variations in 












































































me er be sure to let us know. 

Send for descriptive literature on B.S 
\ Safetipaste, etc. 
and Telescopes 


Sole U. S. Representatives De 








BSA. | 


The New B. S. A. 12 Gauge Double Barrel Hammerless Shotgun 


THE MANY NEW FEATURES OF THIS MODEL REPRESENT THE 
LATEST DEVELOPMENT IN QUALITY GUNS 


Ask your dealer and insist on the New B.S.A. Double Gun. 


Also on our Associate: 
PRODUCTION EQUIPMENT Co., Inc. 


Canadian Representatives: Fraser Co., 












d steel barrels Modified full choke or cylinder. 
Type). Straight stock or full or half pistol grip. 
stock dimensions Weight 6% Ibs. and over. 
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If you cannot secure, 
tut mans 
A. Shotguns—Air Rifles—Match Rifles— 
i lines—Firearms Accessories, Binoculars 
pt. 11 91 John Street, New York 
10 Hospital Street, Montreal, Canada 
< 1 B.S.A.' 




















New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL onty $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchasedin 
qua ntities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
price. Built to 
shoot right and 
stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 
Most durable 
lock ever 
put in a 
gun— 
first lock 
fired 



















Every 

gor proof- 
tested with an 
extreme load. 
A standardized 
gun built only 
in 20-ga. 28 in., 
16-ga. 28 in., and 
12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in. stock and about 2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lelever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 
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Let Us Tan Your Hide 


And let us do your head mounting, rug, robe, coat 
and glove making. You never lose anything and 
generally gain by dealing direct with headquarters, 

We tan deerskins with hair on for rugs or 
trophies or dress them into buckskin glove leather. 
Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other kind of 
hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and 
finished soft, light, odorless, and made up into 
rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women’s garments 
when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog which gives prices of 
tanning. taxidermy and head mounting. Also prices 
of fur goods and big mounted game heads we sell, 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY 
Rochester, N. Y. 
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Hunter’s 


Snap 














Over the long trail you will find this ingenious car- 
rier a remarkable relief to your arms, leaving them fresh 
and rested forthe long shot. Attached to the belt or a 
strap overtheshoulder. Carriesthe gun in justtheright 
place. Slight pressure of the thumb instantly releases 
gun for action. Postpaid, $2.00, belt not included. 


J.R. TARNER SPARKS, NEVADA 











visable because of the vast amount of 
territory one must examine closely for 
this very wary game. I choose the 
slightly higher power as that thing you 
see that you imagine may be a sheep is 
only a rock, and with a six-power you 
have to travel some to find it out. 

Do not confuse the terms “power” and 
“Times.” 


OWER means the diameter of mag- 
nification. For example, a glass of six- 
power or diameter means that it will make 
an object appear six times nearer than as 
viewed with the naked eye. The square 
of the diameter will give you the number 
of “Times” this glass magnifies. This 
would be thirty-six times in surface. 
“Power” is the generally accepted term. 

The higher powered glasses accomplish 
this only at a great sacrifice of illumina- 
tion. Besides this they are extremely 
hard to hold steadily and the object under 
examination skips around the field like 
mercury on a plate. They are also larger 
and heavier than the lower power and 
really have no place in a sportsman’s 
outfit. 

Anyone can determine the power of a 
glass by a very simple process. Take any 
objects at all, provided they are of the 
same size and of equal distance apart; 
such as bricks on a building, pickets on 
a fence or other barnyard activities. 
With the elbows at rest on some firm 
support hold the left tube of the glass 
before the right eye, or vice versa, keep- 
ing the other eye closed. You will now 
have a magnified brick, we'll say. Now 
open the other eye and you will observe 
the smaller bricks not viewed through 
the glass. Count the number of the 
smaller bricks that the larger magnified 
brick overlaps and there you have the 
power of your glass. 

To test one glass against another for 
illumination is very easy. Take a glass in 
either hand and look at the sky through 
the left tube of one, and the right tube of 
the other. Two circles of sky will be seen 
and by comparing their brightness, or il- 
lumination, you can readily detect any dif- 
ference. 

Comparative size of field may be ob- 
served at the same time. 

One of the most foolish but very com- 
mon expressions is, “How far can I see 
through this glass?” We _ shall assume 
that this interesting test is to be made 
in the daytime. If standing on the beach, 
assuming it is also a clear day, you will 
see as far as the horizon, which, I believe, 
is about fifteen or eighteen miles. If this 
does not satisfy any particular individual 
they have but to go up in a balloon, and 
the higher they ascend, the farther they 
will see. 

Absurd claims have been made in cer- 
tain sportsmen’s publications as to the 
performance of advertised glasses. I re- 
member one in particular that stated with 
an eight-power glass that a brand could 
be read on a steer at a mile or so. As- 
suming that there was no atmosphere, and 
that the man using the glass had twice 
as good vision as an Indian or a South 
African native, the letters on said steer 
would have had to be three feet high and 
would furthermore necessarily have been 
jet black on a snow white steer. Just 
plain bunk. 


A* binocular, even the better-behaved 
sort, has an unfortunate habit of re- 
fusing to simply magnify the object you 
are most particularly interested in, but 
just happen to first magnify whatever hap- 
pens to be between you and said object. 
This is usually the haze, atmosphere, or 
whatever you wish to name it; so, especi- 
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ally with the higher powers, do not ex- 
pect too much unless you are using the 
glass on a clear day. 

Now as to the brand: We have some 
very good glasses in America, of our own 
make, but with due respect to them and 
their manufacturers I have never seen one 
that I became unduly excited over, and 
I have yet to see anything that compares 
to the finer products of the German Zeiss 
and the Busch, much as I deplore the fact. 

I do not pose as a great expert on this 
subject; my opinions are based upon per- 
sonal experience in the field, and in the 
hunting of big game from coast to coast, 
and I have definitely chosen the glasses 
I have found most satisfactory for my 
trips. I did have a rather exceptional op- 
portunity to try various ones as I happen 
to be in the optical business, and had a 
large stock to draw from. However, as 
we are exclusively wholesale I have no 
glasses to sell, so I beat you to it. For 
all-around use I use the Busch Stellux, 
of six power, and in the Rockies my 
choice is the seven and a half Carl Zeiss 
Stereo. 

In closing, I will state that there are 
few sportsmen, or anyone else, who focus 
a glass properly. A man who is made 
artificially hypermetropic suffers most de- 
cidedly from eye strain, and this is exactly 
what he does to himself in using a glass. 
The proper procedure, in using a glass, 
is to turn the adjusting screw until objects 
are blurred, then turn it the other way, 
very slowly, and the instant objects come 
“out of the fog” stop right there as the 
adjustment is exact, and a glass thus fo- 
cused can be used for a long period with- 
out fatigue. This is a vitally important 
point and must not be ovetlooked. 


THE NEXT STEP IN TRAP- 
SHOOTING 


By L. E. Eubanks 


HERE is one principle of shoot- 

ing, in common with other sports, 

that the vast majority of trap- 

shooters overlook. I refer to 
progression. 

In order to make headway in any pur- 
suit it is necessary to make the work 
harder from time to time. At school, the 
child is led from one task to another 
that exacts a little more mental power. 
Increasing complexity of the problems de- 
velops his mind. Fourth-grade work 
which he did last year seems remarkably 
easy this year, for his efforts on greater 
tasks in the fifth grade have developed 
additional power of understanding, men- 
tal grasp. The difference between the 
mind of a great scholar or statesman and 
that of the average man whose occupa- 
tion calls for no profound thinking comes 
mainly from that fact: that the former 
has gone on, has found new worlds to 
conquer and conquered them. 

It is so in any form of training; it is 
kind of work, not its amount, that brings 
development and ability. In the athletic 
world, the champions are the fellows who 
made greater and greater effort. In 
muscle-culture, the fellow who day after 
day and year after year swings the same 
2-pound dumbbells never amounts to 
much physically, never gets beyond a cer- 
tain point; while the other man who is 
adding to the weight of his apparatus 
from time to time, as he feels his strength 
increasing, acquires the power to do as- 
tonishing feats. The postman who walks 
iniles every day does not acquire the leg 
power that comes to the sprinter who ex- 
ercises but two or three hours a week. 
It is what one does that ,counts; how 
rather than how much. 
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*y with an action 
swift and sure 


OR built-in deadly accuracy you 

can depend upon a Savage—every 
time. Lever-action or bolt-action, a 
Savage shoots true. 

But for big garne hunting, accuracy 
must be backed up by strong action, 
swift and sure action. 

Well—take the Savage lever-action 
—the famous °99 model. Note the 
hammerless, solid breech—the tremen- 
dous margin of safety there. Now open 
and close the action: see how quickly 
and smoothly it works. The short, easy 
throw of the lever gives lightning speed; 
and that powerful action always 
functions. And there’s the bolt-action, 
the Savage model ’20—strong and dur- 
able yet light and lively. You love it 







for its beautiful lines and balance; you 
respect it for its rugged strength and 
simplicity. 

Many big game hunters, trappers, 
and woodsmen carry the Savage .22 rim- 
fire repeater along with their Savage hi- 
power rifles. They know it’s a glutton 
for work and always shoots straight 
and works surely. 

Ask at your dealer’s, or write for the in- 
teresting catalog describing the Savage hi- 


power rifles, .22 rifles, Savage repeating 
shotguns, and automatic pistols. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 
Department A-48, Utica, N. ¥. 


Owners and operators of the J. Stevens 
Arms Company. Executive and Export 
Offices: 50 Church Street, New York 


Savage Model ’99 lever-action. Note the 
hammerless, solid breech. Nothing can get 
in to jam that powerful action. Built for 
-22 hi-power; .250-3000; .30-30; .300; .303. 








Savage Model 1920 bolt-action, Note 
the solid locking lugs, short throw of bolt- 
handle. There’s strength and speed there. 
It won’t jam. Built for .250-3000 and .300. 














New U.S. Navy Rain 
Suit, $3.75 Prepaid 


will keep you —- in the hardest rain and 
protect against the roughest wind. Made 
of the best watersh cloth the Gov- 
ernment could find. uit consists of 
Blouse, Pants and Cap. Never gets 
sticky like a slicker. Once you wear 
a suit you'll never make another trip 
without one. Send for one of these 
brand new suits, and if you are not satis- 
fied, returnit and your money will be 
promptly refunded. 


Mueller Distributing Co. 
209 Alamo Nat’ 'Bank Bldg., San Antonio ,Texs 


HUNTING COATS 


















Made of 8 Oz. olive tan duck; 9 5 
lined, front opening pockets, cor- t 
duroy collar, three flap pockets, —— 
double stitched, strong and ser- 1. 
viceable. Sizes 36 to 46. 


GET OUR LOW PRICES 


Other outdoor clothing for general wear at sim- 
ilar low prices. Write for FREE big catalogue 
122 and winter supplement. 

RUSSEL’S, Inc. 
ARMY-NAVY-CAMP-SPORTING GOODS 
245 W. 42d Street New York 
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NOW 


feel like your best friend on earth—when that open- 


O'-: of these Winter’s mornings when the old blankets 


window stuff has all but frozen your jaw—notice how 
smoothly and soothingly the Durham-Duplex removes that 


stubble. 


The secret? 


Nothing else than the exquisite 


keenness of the long Durham-Duplex Blades. 


Just a foretaste of the comfort in store for you next camping 
time despite weather-burnt skin and cold spring water. 


Get your handy little kit to-day—the finest pal any outdoor 
He-man ever had. 


URHAM) -JUPLEX) 


The Razor tor He-Men 


- 


three detachao.e 
blades, 
complete One Dollar. 
for either model. 
Additional Blades 


package of 


. 


New Du Barry Set (Safety Model) 
or regular Durham-Duplex, 
double-edged 
in wnite celluloid case— 


DURHAM-DUPLEX 
RAZOR COMPANY 
Jersey City, | es 


with 


Same blades 


50c for a 


3. 








Opportunity! 
FOR SALE | 


Handsome pair of 


PURDEY GUNS 


This is a real opportunity! | 


Money to be deposited with Field and Stream ; if | 
guns are not entirely as claimed can be | 


a 


An 








returned and money refunded 


Reference : | 


E. F. Warner, Publisher, Field and Stream 


Address: H. O. BARKER 








247 Fifth Avenue New York City | 





—_ 





Von LENGERKE 


F H.SCHAUFFLER , Presiden 
349 MADISON AVENUE 


New York Ciry 


VL.& D. 
INCORPORATED 
New Yorn 





NEW LEADING SIGHT FOR 


'DUCK HUNTERS 


Designed for the businessman, Sub- (5 -——y Bey} 
stitutes brains for practice. Differ- " . 


ent ducks have widely different Pat. Ar? Fea 


speeds. Same kind have almost identi- | View from 

gardiess of range. Five main and a 

ular sighting position you can look through any of 
| 308 N. Mt. Ave., Upper Montclair, N. J. 





spot the kind, you can easily give cor- 

a View : 
tion, for cross speeds from 40 to 80 
from improper sighting position. At present for double 


rect lead which corresponds to cross 

a 
miles an hour. The radiating tubes Eve in Sneorine 
guns only. Sent postpaid for $3. Send for circular. 


flight speed, and do it practically re- 
do the trick. With your eye in reg- Position 
P. E. DUTCHER 


cal speeds. If you or your guide can Frowr 
number of sub “‘leads’’ in each direc- 
them without moving your head. Vision is only cbstructed 





NEW CATALOGVE 
NOW READY 
~~ - 


& DETMOLD INC. 





The same principle exists in the sport 
of shooting; it requires new effort to 
bring out new power. If you master a 
certain target shot, then become able to 
make it, say, ten times, in succession, what 
can you gain by repetition of that per- 
formance? You will retain your ability 
by the practice—the ability to hit just that 
target. I would not say that ability to hit 
it one hundred times proves no more abil- 
ity than to hit it ten times; but I do say 
that such gain would be small indeed as 
compared to the same amount of practice 
on more difficult targets. Again citing 
the physical culturist, the ability to push 
up a 10-pound dumbbell ten times is no 
indication that the same man can put up 
100 pounds once. 

You may be able to break “50 straight” 
at the traps, but you will find that no 
guarantee that you can hit a flying tin can 
with a .22. As trapshooting exists today, 
the trapshooter gets “just about so good” 
and no better. He devotes plenty of time 
to shooting, but he goes over the same 
lessons week after week. Perhaps he 
acquires the skill to break 100 straight, 
then finds that he is but little better on 
smaller targets than he was when he could 
run only fifty clay birds. 

Trapshooting records show that a sur- 
prising percentage of shooters can run 
fifty birds—and that most of them devel- 
oped that degree of skill quite rapidly. 
Every year the percentage of good shots 
becomes larger; everything possible is 
done to make the game easier—and the 
easier it grows the more uninteresting it 
is—for the individual. When a shooter’s 
only avenue of advancement is in adding 
“more of the same” he will, sooner or 
later, find the work somewhat monoto- 
nous. The fellow who has conquered the 
100-run that he aspired to cannot usually 
feel quite the same enthusiasm in starting 
out to master the second hundred. Even 
if we lay aside the highly important fac- 
tors of enthusiasm and interest, economy 
of time and money would suggest that 
some new element be incorporated into 
trapshooting. 

Many men are now shooting rabbits 
with a .22 instead of a smooth-bore, and 
they report it is a far finer sport. Fancy 
shooters cannot look at an average trap- 
shooting exhibition without betraying 
amusement. It looks absurdly easy to 
them—and it is. The fellow who can get 
small flying objects with a rifle feels al- 
most ashamed to fire at a clay pigeon. Of 
course we cannot all be fancy shots, but 
their success proves the potentialities of 
shooting. 

Trapshooting should stand an excellent 
chance of becoming our national game; 
but my prediction is that it will have to 
be made more difficult, harder, in order to 
retain its popularity with the fellows who 
grow very skilful. Naturally, it cannot 
be too easy for the beginner; he must see 
“some hope,” and the brighter the outlook 
in his initial practice periods the deeper 
will be his interest and enthusiasm. 
haven’t a thing to say against the present 
system for beginners, but I think it a mis- 
take to prolong their novitiate unneces- 
sarily, and to go over the same perform- 
ance countless times after it has been 
learned thoroughly. 

It is significant that the greatest charm 
in field work is the uncertainty of what 
the mark will be and how it will have 
to be dealt with. About the only varia- 
tion in trapshooting as now practiced is 
a change of flight-angles. The rule of 
“no target” when a shooter fires at a 
piece of a target—though a good rule, all 
considered—discourages even the occa- 
sional harder shot that this smaller mark 
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might offer. Greater ranges than usual 
are seldom essayed—except- by the fellow 
who is specially handicapped in a match 
because of his superior skill, or by the 
owner of a hand-trap, who tries original 
stunts very largely for the fun of the 
thing. 

I really believe there is a lurking dan- 
ger to the sport’s popularity in the monot- 
ony of that same old target. At best, it 
has a mechanical action which some 
shooters dislike from the very first. Why 
not improve that target feature; why not 
make the game as perfect as we can? 

I would not presume arbitrarily to spe- 
cify proper changes. I am sure there are 
others more ably qualified to do this; 
and, anyway, it is not a work for any 
one person. But it should not be at all 
impossible to make the game harder—we 
have two ends to work on; the target, its 
size, speed and distance; and the shot- 
Let the shooting remain easy for 
the beginner, as have suggested; but 
make it harder some way for the old 
hand. The means are debatable; but 
there is no doubting that after a man can 
repeat a shot forty or fifty times in suc- 
cession he is ready for advancement. Pro- 
gression is the life of any business, art or 
sport. 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 
SUPER X 20 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Can I safely shoot the Super X shell, 3 drams 
powder, 1 ounce shot, in my No. 5% Ithaca? 
I shoot 2% drams powder and 7% ounce shot with 
no recoil. 

Is this shell loaded. by the Western Cartridge 
Co.? If you think my gun too light for Super 
X, what is minimum weight in 20-gauge that it 
can be safely used in. 

What is the length of Super N, 20 shell, and 
what kind of powder is it loaded with and kind 
preferable? 

Is it best to have a shotgun bored for the 
size shot one uses most when ordering gun? 

W. A. Kent. 

Ans.—You can safely use the Western Car- 
tridge Co. Super X, 20-gauge shell, in your 
little 534 Ib. Ithaca. Despite the fact that this 
shell is loaded with approximately 234 drams of 
powder and a full ounce of shot, it will not be 
dangerous in your gun because the nature of 
this powder is such that it produces much less 
breech pressure than our ordinary shells of 
corresponding weight. 

The Super X shell is loaded with a new 
powder known as Dupont No. 93 and_ instead 
of being quick burning is progressive burning, 
hence its lower initial pressure. The Super X 
shell is 23%4 inches long. 

It is unnecessary to have a gun bored for 
any particular size shot. A_ full-choke gun 
should give a full-choke pattern with any of the 
standard sizes of shot, namely from No. 8 to 
No. 4.—Suootine Epitor. 


NOT NEEDED 
Editor, Fietp aNnp STREAM: 

Will you kindly advise me if a 20-gauge auto- 
matic is on the market and where one can be 
bought and what make. F, L. SHELER. 

Ans.—I am glad to advise you there is no such 
thing on the market as the 20-gauge automatic 
gun, nor do I think that there ever should be. 
There is a legitimate excuse for an automatic 
gun for use on ducks where one so often desires 
to get as many as he can out of a passing flock 
which will be his only chance or to dispatch 
cripples which have been wounded and swimming 
away, but a 20-gauge gun is essentially an upland 
gun and there is no legitimate excuse for any 
man worthy of the name of a sportsman using an 
automatic in the field. SuootinG Epiror. 


A TRAP GUN 


Editor Fretp anp STREAM: 

Will you please tell me through your Queries 
Department what is required to fulfil the needs 
of these questions? 

I have been trapshooting with 1912 Winchester 
Trap gun—Full—I generally break my birds at 
thirty yards. Do you think that if I got a gun 
with less choke and quickened my time a 
little that I would do any better, I mean 
would I stand a better chance of getting more 
If so what amount of choke would you 
recommend? The Winchester people say about 
60% choke would be sufficient, but I feel that 
I could do with about, say, 50%. If I could 
settle this matter I could get one barrel bored 
at a certain per cent and still have my full 
choke for handicaps and doubles. 

Frank R. Corton. 
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Keep Your Gun Right 


The clean gun is a sure gun—one 
that will last for years. Marble’s 
Cleaning Implements are need- 
ed by every gun owner—the best 
insurance against destruction by rust and 

corrosion he can buy. Most dealers have 
Marble’s Equipment—if you can’t get what you 
want, order direct. Send for the Marble’s catalog. 
Marble’s Line also includes Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, Clean- 
ing Rods, Hunting Knives, Gun Sights, Waterproof Match Box, Com- 
passes, Fish Gaff, Auxiliary Cartridges, Shell Extractors and Recoil Pads. 


Rifle Cleaner Giant 


Thoroly cleans without injuring the finest rifle and removes all lead, rust or powder 
residue. Made of sections of softest brass gauze washers, on a spirally bent spring 
tempered steel wire—may be attached to any standardrod. 60c. Statecaliber wanted. 


Cl Anti- 
—< Rust 
Ropes 
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protection for any gun. One oiling lasts for years. For shotguns or 
rifles, 60c; for revolvers, 30¢. 


Jointed Rifle Rod 


The best general purpose rod, for it can be packed in a small space 
and when screwed together it’s as solid as a one-piece 
rod—can’t wobble, bend or break. Three brass sec- 
tions, with two steel joints, steel swivel at its end. 
May be had in brass or steel, 26, 30 and 34 inches 
long, $1.25. Give calibre and length desired. 


Nitro Solvent Oil 


This wonderful oil will keep sportsmen’s equipment 
free from rust—it quickly dissolves the residue of all 
powders. A perfect lubricant. 2-oz. bottle, 35e; 
6-0z. can, 65ce. By mail, 10c extra. Sample free. 


Shot Gun Cleaner 


Same construction as rifle cleaner. Guaranteed not to 
injure bore. Exceedingly durable. Will keep your gun 
clean and prolong its life. $1.00. State gauge wanted. 


State gauge or caliber wanted. ’ 
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MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Deita Ave. Gladstone, Mich. 
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When saturated with oil they prevent rusting or pitting—perfect { 
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Something New 


Super-excellent 
For discriminating 
Sportsmen 
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We have the honor of being the American Sales Agents for the Manufacture Francaise 
Armes & Cycles. It is one of the National Institutions of France. They manufacture le 
Robust Gun, The Ideal Gun, The Buffalo Lebel Rifle and the Stand Buffalo Lebel Rifle, also the La 





Goods, Sporting Cocker Spaniels, etc. 


“LE ROBUST” FRENCH GUNS 


and up 


i $ PS vi a tc. Prices are 
Francaise Automatic Pistols, These guns have many unique features such as receding rib, e . 
a secondary question with this concern, Quality is the prime consideration. If it is impossible for you to 
call and see these excellent and novel arms, send for our catalog of Arms, Tackle, Sport Clothing, Camping 


Kirtland Bros. @ Co., 96 Chambers St., Dept. F. S., New York 
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SMITH GUNS 


I tell youit s 
a great gun 








Smith Guns 
Never Shoot 
Loose 
The 
shoot a Smith the 
tighter it gets 


longer you 


ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 
“The Gun that Speaks for Itself’ 


Write for Catalog No. 316 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
FULTON, N.Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
Call Bldg., San Francisco, California 
Export Office: 5 State St.. New York City 





Greener Guns 


Fine Guns are few, they cannot be 
made anywhere by anybody. 
They must look well, shoot 
well and handle well. They 
must possess perfect balance. 


For good shooting a gun must be 
fitted to the individual user, as 
no standard length or shape 
of stock will suit everyone. 


The W. W. Greener system of self- 
measurement enables you to se- 
cure a perfect fitting gun that can 
be used with ease “and comfort 
and will improve your shooting. 


Greener Guns last a lifetime because 
they are the product of gen- 
erations of master gun-makers 
and of the most exact and 
and unhurried workmanship. 


W. W. GREENER, Ltd. 


Gun and Rifle Makers 
St. Mary’s Row 


BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND 
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Ans.—I would not think of considering using 
a 50% choke gun for clay pigeons though I 
do agree with the Winchester Co. that if you 
quicken your time a 60% choke would be better 
for you than a 70% or 75% one.—SHOOTING 
Epitor. 


LEE STRAIGHT PULL 


Editor, Fietp ano STREAM: 

I have come into possession of a 6 m/m Lee 
Navy straight pull rifle Winchester No. 7433. 

Would you please give it the “once over” for 
me as regards its merits or faults? What is a 
good load for it? What kind and type of bullets, 
etc., are best suited to this rifle? Why the 
rifling that looks like a corkscrew with the quick 
twist. It is a neat little rifle and I like the hang 
of it. Is it perfectly safe and reliable? Is it 
likely to jam any more so than other rifles? 

McB. Morris. 

Ans.—As you probably know the 6 m/m Lee 
Navy straight pull rifle has not been made by 
the Winchester company for several years. I 
know that a few ye ars prior to the war they still 
had some in stock but not a great many. The 
gun was used during the Spanish-American war 
by the United States Navy. Later, I think the 
Winchester company were fortunate enough to 
unload most of the surplus stock on the Chinese 
government 

The sporting straight pulls are very nice look- 
ing weapons—they function well and are pretty 
well balanced, but of course they do not com- 
pare, as I am sure you will admit, with the fine 
sporting Springfield or Mauser in simplicity or 
general handiness. In fact, it was their compli- 
cated mechanism which made them slowly fall 
to the rear. Nevertheless, in the day it was 
brought out, the 6 m/m cartridge was undoubt- 
edly ahead of its time and was not really 
appreciated. 

The extremely rapid rifling was necessary be- 
cause of the very small caliber of the bullet plus 
the er og pd high velocity at which it was fired. 
To make accurate with a very long thin bullet 
it had to ‘be given a very rapid twist tc keep it 
from keyholing on the target. If the gun is in 
good condition it is perfecty safe and reliable. 
The cartridge was considered for a long time a 
splendid one on goats and sheep. It is loaded 
with a 112-grain bullet at a muzzle velocity of 
2562 feet per second and an energy of 1632 
pounds at the muzzle—the trajectory 3% inches 
at 200 yards and 9 inches at 300 yards. 

Strictly speaking, it was a military load but it 
is also an extremely good vermin load for use 
on fox, coyotes, wolves, woodchuck. etc. The 
gun as I recall it was not a particularly strong 
one and, due to the rapid twist, it is naturally 
a hard weapon to clean. Despite this I would 
call it a fairly good gun. 

Suootine Epitor. 


BLACKENING SIGHTS 

E Spee, FIELD AND STREAM: 

Could you please tell me some way in which 
I can black the sights on my 1903 service rifle 
(Springfield). I have tried burning matches, 
cork and such stuff with no results. Local stores 
have nothing for the purpose. Can’t get much 
here anyway without paying two or three prices 
for it if you can find it. 

Could you tell me where is a company which 
makes Gilding metal bullets, cal. .30-06, please. 
I was much interested in Major Whelen’s article 
in the July issue. I thoroughly approve of Fretp 
AND StrEAM for their stand on the pocket dis- 
armament fight. Basit A. FLEMING. 

Ans.—The best way to make a target sight 
dead black is to carry a_small piece of gum 
camphor in your pocket. Burn this just under 
the sight so that the fumes rising from the 
camphor will smudge the bead. This will make 
a beautiful black finish from which there will 
be no gleam of light whatsoever. Target shooters 
invariably do this on the range. There is nothing 


else quite as satisfactory. Of course, one has | 


to be careful not to allow the sight to touch any- 
thing, as it will quickly rub off 
The Western Cartridge Company, of East 
Alton, Ill., make-their .30-06 bullets of Lubaloy, 
their ammunition and you will get the right 
thing. 
Suootine Epitor. 


Dear Capt. Curtis: 

I have bothered you before with my queries, 
but taking it for granted that you are good 
natured and that you know the peculiarities of 
the “gun crank,” I am “up” again. 

Some time soon I am going to Africa as well 
as Alaska, and want to know just where I am 
“at” before starting, hence these queries. 

Will you compare the RECOIL and MUZZLE 
ENERGY of the .450 Holland, the .405 Win- 
chester and the .30-06 Springfield loaded with 
the 220 grain bullet ? Is the latter bullet the 
heaviest one made for this gun? 

Please give also for 180 grain 
Springfield. 

I like the .405 Winchester and note in Col. 
Roosevelt’s book that his son, Kermit, killed 
practically all his African game with this gun, 
not to mention the Colonel killing a big Rhino 
with a 1910 Springfied. 


bullet for 


We tan them-— 
You wear them 


Plan to Have Your 
Game Heads Mounted 


Hides and furs made into men’s 
or women’s coats, wraps, caps, 
gloves, robes and rugs. 


Taxidermy and Fur 
Tanning Specialists 
FREE CATALOGUE illustrat- 
ing exactly how to prepare skins 
for shipment, styles of garments 
and prices on head mounti 1g, 

taxidermy and tanning. 


ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO. 
655 West Ave. Rochester, N.Y 








“PREMIER” MALLARD, Meg, U. 5. Patent Office 
The Ducks Are Here—Are 
You Ready? 


There’s no mistaking that nip in the air—that 
“Eveready’”’ appetite and the hankering for the 
marsh and stream. It’s Duck Season, boys. Time 
to get out the old gun, the boots and—say—how 
about your decoys? It takes more than luck to stop 
that flying squadron, It takes a decoy that looks 
to much like a real, live bird that it will fool the 
wise cld duck that rides the wind at the head of 
the “V." Mason’s Decoys are perfect in shape and 
coloration. All species. At all good dealers. 
Send today for interesting booklet. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 
5970 MILFORD ST. DETROIT, MICH. 
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Mounting without instrument 23.00 
Half-minute degree click micrometer windage, $6.00 extra 


R. N OSKE, 35 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Cal. 


Complete with = scope 
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WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT 
deadly addition to the modern shotgun. Makes good 
shots of poor ones. Fast enough for snap shooting, 
ducks, or at traps. Automatically shows how to lead 
correctly—No More Guesswork Made of blued steel, 
clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12, 16, 20, 28 
gauges. Double guns only. Postpaid, $2.50 including 
booklet ‘‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.’’ Booklet alone sent 
on receipt of ten cents. Teaches the art of wing shooting. 
WILBUR GUN SIGHT, 116 W. 39th P. 0. Box 185, Times Square, New York, 


DUCK-HUNTER 


Freeman's improved extension adds 4 more 
shots to your Remington Automatic Shot Gun. 
Put on or taken offin one minute and does not 
alter gun. Order direct. Price $6.25. 


W. A. FREEMAN 
3612 Bales Ave. KANSAS CITY, MO. 
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Which of the two bullets do you believe to be 
best, the boattail or square base, and has the 
former been tried out enough to be sure it is 
reliable. 

What do you think of having the Springfield 
restocked in a similar manner to the Mann- 
licher-Schoenauer ? 

I notice the Remington people have out a 
new .22 Short Auto Rifle. 

Is it any good? I have been waiting for years 
for a dependab le auto rifle in .22 cal. and “hope 
for the best in this one. I do a lot of aerial 
shooting, that is flying targets, and have it down 
as fine as can be done by myself with lever and 
pump actions, so am waiting for an auto that 
fuctions faster. 

Now one more question and am done. If a 
rifle, say the Springfield, is sighted for point blank 
at 200 yards, how much high will it shoot at 
fifty and one hundred, drawing the same bead. 
I always use the old Rocky Mountain buckhorn 
sight and knife blade front is the reason for 
mentioning that “drawing the same bead.” The 
peep sights do not give me enough confidence. 
Too much like shooting a shotgun, it seems. 


(Dr.) R. A. Brown. 


Ans.—The muzzle energy of the .450 Holland 
is 4944 lbs. with a velocity of about 2150 ft. I 
presume you refer to the .450 Cordite using 
the 480 grain bullet. I regret that I cannot 
give you the recoil though I would suppose this 
to be about 35 Ibs. to 70 Ibs. 

The .405 Winchester has a muzzle energy of 
3237 lbs. with a free recoil of 28 lbs. The .30-06 
Springfield with the 220-grain bullet has a muzzle 
energy of 2446 lbs. and a recoil of 15 Ibs. How- 
ever, the recoil of the .450 Holland would not 
be noticeable in the face of heavy game, par- 
ticularly as one would not be apt to shoot more 
than two or three shots a day with it, on an 
African trip. The .405 is the only rifle made 
in this country that is at all worth considering 
for the largest African game. 

Stewart Edward White found it the best gun 
for lions, as did Colonel Roosevelt, but it cannot 
be recommended for the larger species such_as 
water buffalo, elephant and _ rhinoceros. For 
this game a more powerful double-barrel weapon 
should be used. 

Unquestionably this boattail bullet is a great 
improvement over the square base. Not only are 
the ballistics from a boattail bullet superior but, 
due to the smaller friction area of the bullet 
bearing upon the barrel, there ss far less wear 
and less effect frcm metal fouling when the 
bullet is made with the cupro nickel jacket. It 
has certainly been tried out sufficiently to prove 
its reliability. 

Not long ago I saw a Springfield restocked 
similar to the Mannlicher-Schoenauer. It made 
a splendid weapon and was very good-looking 
indeed. Personally, I like the full-length stock 
but the Springfield usually weighs when converted 
about 7% lbs. and consequently it is not advis- 
able to add an unnecessary ounce to it. 

The new Remington .22 Short Automatic is a 
splendid rifle for aerial targets. It would in my 
mind be the best for that purpose, due to the 
cheapness and the quality of the ammunition 
used. 

The Springfield when sighted for point blank 
shooting at 200 yards range, will shoot about 
three inches high at 100 yards and about four 
inches at 50 yards.—[Eb., 


Editor, Fittp anp STREAM: 

I have a model 14 Remington 30 cal., and I | 
see the Remington Co. is placing on the market 
a cartridge for this gun with a bullet of 110 
grains, 2600 F. S. muzzle velocity. What ad- 
vantage has this over the standard 170 grain 
bullet! Has the soft nose bullet much _ ad- 
vantage over the metal cased in hunting? Wil 
it injure a rifle to shoot pistol cartridges in it 
with an adaptor? 

Joe WEeEstTBROOK. 


Ans:—In shooting your Model 14 Remington, 
caliber .30 I would by all means advise you to 
use the new 110-grain bullet for small game; 
shooting at hawks, crows, foxes, coyotes, gophers, 
and possibly even for deer if you are a really 
good shot, but I would by all means strongly 
recommend your not using it for larger species, 
for a 110-grain bullet cannot be depended upon 
to kill big game satisfactorily on all occasions, 
and the real sportsman who shows proper con- 
sideration for the game he hunts will not take 
it upon himself to unnecessarily wound big game. 

The advantage in the 110-grain bullet at 2600 
ft. seconds velocity over the 170-grain bullet at 
2020 ft. seconds velocity. is in its higher speed. 
This gives it a flatter trajectory, making it easier 
to hit small game at what would be called long 
range. It means that less allowance has to be 
made on a running deer at 100 or 200 yards, and 
consequently when elevation does not figure in 
we naturally have much better chance of 
hitting. It also to a great extent increases 
energy on paper, but this does not necessarily 
mean that the killing power of the bullet is 
increased. As a matter of fact, more often it is 
decreased, as the light bullet travelling at very 
high velocity often goes to pieces on impact 
when hitting heavy bone, and consequently does 
not penetrate far enough to kill. 
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A Searchlight and Gun Attachment Combined 
400 Foot Range Guaranteed 


WHEN the night is so dark you 
can’t see your hand in front of 
your face, that’s the time you'll ap- 
preciate Lite-Site. For with Lite- 
Site, with its 400 feet of dazzling light, 
the target is clearly illuminated—all 
you do is point the light and fire 
away, for “Where the spot-light shows, 
the bullet goes.” No aiming—yet the 
bullet flies straight to the mark. 


Lite-Site is attached to gun or rifle in 
a second or two. Lite-Site is all 
metal and practically unbreakable and 
waterproof. 


It can be focused from blinding spot- 
light to a broad diffused ray. 


And Lite-Site has scores of other uses 
—as a powerful hand light on hikes 
and around camp, as a trouble lamp 


for automobile or boat, as a reading 
lamp in camp (attached in no time at 
all’to tent pole). 


Lite-Site is for sale at all good sport- 
ing goods stores—price $6.00 with ex- 
tra bulb and battery. $6.50 west of 
Denver. $7.00 in Canada, plus duty. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, 
Lite-Site will be sent on receipt of 
price. Money refunded immediately 
if you are not entirely satisfied. 


OTHER LITE-SIGHT PRODUCTS 
LITE-SITE MODEL A 


A tiny vest-pocket searchlight with a 400-ft. 
range attached in 1/Sth of a second to pistol 
or revolver. Also used as hand light in sleeve 
or as trouble lamp on car. 


Lite-Site Super Quality Searchlight Batteries 
with the longer life, 75c each, 


LIGHT-SIGHT PRODUCTS CORPORATION 
WARREN, PENNSYLVANIA 


New England—G. L. HAMILTON & CO., Inc., 394 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 
Canadian an: M. STONE, Chatham, Ontario, Canada 








MAKE YOUR GUNS LOOK LIKE NEW 


I have the formula for putting the blue finish on guns, 
rifles, revolvers, etc., at small cost. Make them look like 
new. No special tools needed. Anyone can do the work 
at home. I guarantee this formula to do the work or 
money will be refunded. Formula with complete instruc- 
tions will be sent to any address for one dollar. Send your 
order now, for this advertisement may not appear again. 


E. J. SIMON 


Box 43 DANE, WIS. 





lIWant to ~ Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex. 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS, Adams Sq. Boston, 9, Mass. 




















—Paeleoleoy ams Sag aloe a ae. fob iy = 











Colt .22 cal. 
Automatic Pistol 









Winchester .22 
cal. Automatic 





MAXIM SILENCER 


For your Rifle or Target Pistol 


The Most imeresting ofallGun Accessorice, Bodwoss 
Noise and oil One 
Wonderful Inventions of our time. Made in every ane 
ber from .22 

oods desler to: show you one, 

or catelog and BOOKLET of astonishing experiences 
of Silencer users. 


- THE MAXIM SILENCER COMPANY 
Rifle 68 Homestead Ave., Hartford, Conn. 
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and Eliminates Flash. the 








Ask any Larcwers or sporting 
r send 6c. in stamps 
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They’re Great For 
Cold Hunting Trips 


For the cold weather hunting trip 
Patrick mackinaws have long been pre- 
ferred among sportsmen. The roomy 
comfort they afford—the freedom—and 
the unusual warmth and wear, combine 
to make them the ideal cold weather 
garment. 


The exceptional warmth and wear of Patrick 
mackinaws are due to the Patrick method of 
using only the highest grade, pure, virgin wool 
“from sheep that thrive in the snow.” Strict 
adherence to this standard has insured Patrick 
quality. There is no other cloth like Patrick 
cloth. 


All processes of manufacture, from wool to 
wearer are controlled by Patrick. In the great 
Patrick mills the wool is prepared, the yarn is 
spun, the cloth woven and the garments made 
up. This makes Patrick quality possible. 

No matter how severe the weather Patrick 
mackinaws are warm and comfortable. Ask 
any hunter who has worn them. 

Send for new catalog describing complete 
line of our woolen products. Patrick gar- 
ments are sold by best dealers everywhere. 





‘‘Bigger Than Weather’’ 





F. A. PATRICK & CO. 
Duluth - - - i 





~. Poy a in oe snow 
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Never for a moment consider using either of 
these loads on game with full metal patched 
bullets. Such a bullet has practically no shocking 
power in a rifle of the type of your .30. It will 
go right through even small game, and allow 
them to escape to die later, but the soft nose 
bullet which expands on impact creates very 
much more shock and usually anchors its game 
if hit in anywhere near a vulnerable spot. 

It does not hurt a rifle to shoot pistol car- 
tridges in it with a Marble Adaptor.—[Eb. 


SuootinG Epitor: 


Dear Sir: 

I would like to know what kind of a pistol 
would be suitable as a side arm to use at close 
range on big game such as mountain a bear. 

Oo. “ 


Ans.—It is really absurd to consider carrying 
a sidearm to be used against bear and mountain 
lion. The man who carries a revolver for such 
a purpose immediately stamps himself as a 
novice in the eyes of every oldtimer he meets 
in the hills or in the forests. It was universally 
carried in the West by the punchers who did 
not want to be bothered with a rifle and was 
often carried by others for use against desperate 
characters, either white or red, but the Indians 
are gone, and to stop charging bear with a 
revolver, there is no revolver made that_ has 
sufficient stopping power to be certain. It is 
far better to stick to your rifle and put your 
entire undivided attention to the correct shooting 
of this weapon alone. 

Don’t bother lugging around a larger bore re- 
volver which makes a second gun to clean when 
you get into camp, weary, at night and a lot 
ef extra unnecessary weight.—[Ep. 


THE MAYNARD 


Editor, Fietp anv STREAM: 

We are in possession of a gun which seems to 
be a Chinese puzzle, and are writing to you 
thinking perhaps you can solve it. 

This gun was patented by Edward Maynard, 
May 27, 1851, aan December 6, 1859, and manu- 
factured by the Mass. Arms Co., Chicopee Falls. 

It has an underhand lever which breaks the 
gun, a shell chamber of 1% inches, diameter of 
bore being % inch and length of barrel 20 inches. 
The rear sight is a drop combination of three 
ranges, normal, 300 and 500 yards. The barrel 
is evidently made for a rifle and for shells. But 
there is a priming tube and hammer to fit same 
on the stock. We cannot see the connection be- 
tween this priming tube and the shell chamber. 
Can you odidiaan us on this subject? 

J. Harrer. 

Ans.—Your Maynard rifle made by the Mass. 
Arms Co., of Chicopee Falls, Mass., is a grand- 
sire of the present Stevens, still made in that 
town by the Stevens Co., and you will notice 
that the action is very similar to that of the 
Stevens Favorite. The calibre is, as you sup- 
pose, 50. 

It shoots a special cartridge with a small hole 
in the center of the head, which admits the 
flash from a copper cap on a cone set in the 
frame. 

I don’t think that you can get either the 
ammunition or the rifles today, and I believe the 
gun is very much more valuable to a collector 
than it would be to you for sporting purposes 
or target shooting. 

Maynard was a well-known inventor of sport- 
ing firearms, and a lot of his rifles were used 
during the Civil War. 

Suootine Epitor. 


A GOOD TRICK TO KNOW 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

I bought a new .38 Colt pocket model, and in 
trying it out I find that the trigger pull is too 
long and creepy. Is there any way to remedy 
that? How light a trigger pull would it be safe 
to reduce an auto to? And which piece should 
the work be done on? 

The way it pulls now it makes it very hard 
to handle with much accuracy. 

Does the .32 Police Positive in either the 
Colt or S. W. that uses the .32 long make a 
good reliable gun? How much penetration 
has it? 

Ray Kinney. 

Ans.—Altering the trigger pull of @ rifle or a 
revolver is a delicate operation which is generally 
best entrusted to a competent gunsmith. How- 
ever, I can tell you of one little trick which is 
very effective in smoothing the pull of a_new 
gun. Cock the gun and with the left forefinger 
pull forward on the hammer so that the notch 
in the hammer and the sear engage as hard as 
possible—then with the free hand pull the trig- 
ger. You will, of course, find that thé trigger 
pulls exceptionally hard, but pulling the hammer 
forward in resistance against the sear causes the 
two surfaces to bear together with such pressure 
that friction is increased and they are smoothly 
polished by the action. If you will do this about 
fifteen or twenty times, I think that you will 
decrease the weight of your trigger pull about 
a pound and you will make it very much 
smoother than it is at present. A three-pound 
pull is as light as it is safe for you to consider 
using 

The .32 Police Positive using the .32 long 
cartridge is a very reliable gun, but I would 








KING “MODERN” SIGHTS 


Ss € 


Preteies very Bend, Spark | Ae my Ae Bead, 
rice $1 

Ivory Bead has long, patented, braced frlede ‘with matted 
guard protecting bead and preventing blur. Spark Point 
Gold Bead has patented STEEL CENTER and braced 
construction. 

These sights are guaranteed to be the STRONGEST, 
BEST SIGHTING a =D SIGHTS EVER PRODUCED. 
Made to fit ALL AR. 


Nolastie 


SCREW-DRIVER POINT > 


EIGHT COMBINATION ADJUSTABLE REAR. 
Price $1.75 


Flat Top, Semi-Buckhorn or Full Buckhorn. Has adjust- 
able reversible disc with FOUR sighting notches. White 
Diamond on one side giving EIGHT COMBINATIONS, 
also DOUBLE ELEVATOR, Screw Driver point—rigid 
and no blur. Made for all Rifles and Carbines. 
EIGHT COMBI. 


NATION Folding 
Leaf Sights. With 
adjustable white 
diamond toward 


the eye this sight 

can be turned up 

and used when so 

dark a peep sight 

is useless. Made 

for all Rifles and 

ea Cata- 

oe “‘F’’ of over 

Semi-Buckhorn Fine. Too. Folded, Tr ‘ether models 
Up Price $1.50 of King, Sights 

and “Modern Sights for Modern Arms,” free. 


D. W. KING, Call Bidg., San Franciace, Cab 
‘WATCH CHARM PISTOL 


SILVER AND GOLD 
PLATED 








The very latest and most unique 

novelty out. This miniature 

“Break Open” pistol is the smallest pistol 
in the world—shoots real ammunition and 
makes loud report like a regular .25 Cal. 
gun; can be used as watch charm, appeals 
to every sportsman and arouses the interest 
of all. Made of hard metal beautifully 
finished in silver and electroplated in 14k 
gold with charm ring attachment. Rush your 
order with remittance, $2.55, to-day or you 
will be disappointed. No C, O. D.’s accepted. 
Quantity limited. Going fast. First Come 

First Served. No others obtainable. 

EDWARDS IMPORT TRADING CORP. 
258 Broadway, New York 


Send Us Your Skins 
Money 


Ws. LLtanthemright,withoutusing 
destructive acidsand make =“ 
into fur coats, gloves, muffs, 
sets and other garments for you - 
bedrock prices for quality work. 
We do all the work in our own 
shop; don’t “farm’”’ z ny of it. 
Our expert tannersand furriers pro- 
duce work of highest quality thati is 
bound to please you. 30 years’ suc- 
cessful experience tanning for a. 
tomers throughout the U. S. and 
Canada. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Write today for Free Book 
of Style Suggestions, which 
=~. — full instruc- 














on prepar: 
and and hides for ren 
John Figved Robe & Tanning Co. 
1580 Forest Home Ave., Milwaukee, Wis. 





BARGAINS THAT ARE BONAFIDE 


I will trade, buy or sell guns, rifles and 

revolvers—all makes and at lowest prices. Send 

stamp for big bargain list. Oldest and most 

reliable dealer in U. S. Established for over 

60 years. Money saved; prompt service. 
WM. R. BURKHARD 

143 East 4th Street, St. Paul, Minn, 
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certainly prefer the .38 Colt. The .32 long Colt has 
a penetration of 3% inches and the .38 long 
Colt has a penetration of 4% inches. 

Suootine Epitor. 


? 
Editor, FieLp anpD STREAM: 

I note your Shooting Editor answers a ques- 
tion about .30-06 ammunition in which he says 
that the 180-grain bullet at 2,700 velocity has 
energy of 3,100 pounds. How come? Winchester 
gives 2,915 for same weight and velocity. Please 
exp! iin. 

Vincent W. Batt. 


Ans.—In regard to your questioning my state- 
ment regarding the energy of the 180-grain .30-06 
cartridge, I wish to say that I load my own 
cartridges using 180 grains of powder to give 3,100 
pounds energy. The Caswell bullets which I 
used on moose in New Brunswick last year gave 
3,100 pounds energy. For your further informa- 
tion, I wish to say that the new .30-06 boattail 
180-grain bullet as issued by the Western Car- 
tridge Co. of East Alton, IIl., gives 3,200 pounds 
energy at the muzzle, which is very much in 
excess of that obtained by the flat base bullet 
produced by the Winchester Co. 

Suootine Eprror. 


-505 
Editor, F1retp anv’ STREAM: 

If possible kindly give me some information 
on the Gibbs .505 calibre Mauser Rifle, as to 
velocity, energy, bullet weight and effectiveness 
on large game of African variety. Has the .476 
Cordite rifle ever been as popular in the game 
fields of Africa as the .577 against dangerous 
game? 

H. F. Konvpacuer. 


Ans.—The .505 shoots 90 gr. of Cordite and a 
550 gr. bullet at muzzle velocity of 2250 ft. per 
sec. Muzzle energy 6180 ft. Ibs. At the present 
time the .476 Cordite is extremely popular in 
British East Africa for the heaviest game. Of 
course, the .577 is more or less in the class with 
our old .45-70. 

This was so long popular that it still has a 
lot of prestige, but on the other. hand, the ten- 
dency has been toward a slightly smaller gun 
with a reinforced bullet at higher velocity, such 
as the .476 and .505. 

The address of the concerns mentioned in your 
letter follow, W. W. Greener, Birmingham, Eng- 
land; James Purdy & Sons, 50 So. Audley St., 
London, England. . 

Suootine Epitor. 


TWO GOOD WEAPONS 
Editor, Fittp anp STREAM: 

I have an old single-shot Winchester rifle .22 
calibre which I am thinking of having changed 
to handle the .25-20 single-shot cartridge. The 
Winchester people informed me that a new bar- 
rel fitted to the weapon would make a new 
breech block and extractor necessary. Would 
this be the case if I had the barrel rebored to 
shoot the .25-20 cartridge? 

Is there any cartridge other than the .25-20 
that you would recommend having the gun re- 
bored for? 

I also have a pre-war German rifle which was 
given me by an English army officer about ten 
years ago, who informed me it was a Mauser. 
It is almost exactly the same as the U. S. 
Springfield; on the barrel is engraved C. G. 
Haenel, Suhl, Germany, and on the left side of 
the barrel, near the wood of the stock is marked 
St. M. G., and nearer the breech is marked a 


letter B surmounted by a crown The bolt 
handle, just above the ball on end of same, is 
also marked with B and crown. I have been 


told the rifle is not a Mauser but a Mannlicher, 
and as I want to order new sights for it I am 
anxious to know the right name. Can you in- 
form me? 

The above rifle shoots the 9 m/m cartridge. 
Will you give me the ballistics and trajectories 
of same? 

In your opinion is the 9 m/m a good cartridge 
for moose and caribou? 

E. J. Sarr. 


Ans.—It is necessary to get a new breech 
block and extractor for your old single-shot Win- 
chester, because it is now bored to shoot rim 
fire ammunition, whereas the cartridge which you 
wish to use, namely, the .25-20 is center fire. 
The only cartridge which you could have it bored 
for which would be at all satisfactory and which 
would not require a new extractor and breech 
block would be the .25 rim fire Stevens, which, 
by the way, is a splendid cartridge for small 
game and target shooting up to 75 yards. 

Your Haenel rifle is what is known as the 
Haenel-Mannlicher not the Mauser, but it shoots 
the Mauser ammunition. The 9 m/m Mauser 
cartridge is loaded by the Remington Co. with 
the 280-grain bullet with a muzzle velocity of 
1,850 feet per second and 2,128 pounds energy. 
It is a very good cartridge for moose, but I 
would not particularly recommend it for caribou, 
as they are often shot at fairly long range, and 
due to the weight of bullet and low velocity, the 
cartridge has a high trajectory. 

Suootine Epirtor. 
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CRIGER GUN 
Brant or Mallard 


Grouse or Quail 


\VHATEVER your favorite game, 
you ll bring home a bigger bag 


if you use a Parker. 


For more than 


half a century the Parker has been favored by 
veteran sportsmen because it is easily handled 


and shoots hard and true. 


PARKER BROS., 


At your dealer’s. 


Master Gun Makers 


MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 
Pacific Coast Agent: A. W. du Bray, Box 102, San Francisco 


Send for Booklet 


D. H. E. with Automatic Ejector, $166 
D. H. without Automatic Ejector $142 

















PAT OCT 1210S 
JOSTAM “ANTI-FLINCH”’ RECOIL PAD 
‘*Soft Red Rubber Cushion’”’ 

Used by the best shots in the world. Slanting heles take up 
the recoil and eliminate the upward whip of the muzzle 
Sent postpaid for $3.25. Ask your dealer. Send for Cirenlar. 
JOSTAM MFG, CO., 10388 MONTANA ST., CHICAGO, ILL. 





















TELESCOPIC SIGHTS and 
SPOTTING SCOPES 
of best optical performance constructed 
for all purposes 
J. W. FECKER 
7612 Linwood Ave. Cleveland, Ohio 





of this valuable and enjoyable book. 


revolvers are also adequately treated. 





Sporting Firearms of To-day 
in Use’ By Capt. PAUL A. CURTIS, Jr. 


The Arms and Ammunition Editor of “Field and Stream,” an expert in both 
technical information and in the knowledge of a sportsman’s needs, is the author 


Whether you hunt throughout the open seasons or only a day or two a year; 
whether you hunt big game or small; whether you have all the guns you will ever 
own, or intend to buy a new one soon—this book may save you much money; it is 
certain to increase your pleasure. It tells you exactly what each gun and cartridge 
will do, and what is best for every kind of shooting. The modern pistols and 


$3.50 at any good bookstore or from “Field and Stream’’ 
E. P. DUTTON & CO., Publishers, 681 Fifth Ave., New York 








i. with tors. 
Crowded with opportunity for 
money-making and big fees. 

5000 to $10,000 incomes attained 
to master under our 
correspondence methods. Diploma award- 
ed. We assist students and graduates in 
getting started and developing r bust Estab 
lished 1916. Write for information; it will open your 
eyes. Do it today. 
American Landscape School, 573, Newark, New York 
























ENJOY FOOT COMFORT 


Get a Pair of Lightweight 


Maine Hunting Shoes 


Light as a moccasin (only 33 oz. per 
pair) with the protection of a heavy 
hunting boot. Made on a swing last 
in five widths, so as to fit any foot 
from A to EE. Tan Water Elk top, 
red rubber vamps, white rolled edge 
sole and leather innersoles. 





> 25; $10.25; 
18 inch, $13.75. Delivered free any- 
where in the United States. 

Send for New Fall Catalog 


L. L. BEAN, Mfr. 100 Maine Street, Freeport, Me. 































































OF FIELD AND STREAM’’—enclosing stamped envelope for reply. 
and can be procured from the Automobile Club of the large city nearest to the section in which you are interested. 


This department is conducted for readers who wish dependable information about America’s newest outdoor sport—Auto Camping. 
there is anything you wish to know about equipment do not hesitate to address your inquiry to the “CAMPER ON TOUR DEPARTMENT 
Due to continually changing road conditions, maps and routes should 
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STOVE AND OVEN 
OR the cook who likes to use wood 
for fuel, here is a dandy stove and 
oven made by a concern that has 
been making them for years. This, 
their latest improved model, is a winner 
for compactness, light weight and service. 
It is needless to dwell on the heat and 


the pep that a wood stove like this can 
give. Once going, they give a tremendously 
hot fire and with very little fuel. 

The stove itself is 


Edited by Harry Irving Shumway 


top of the oven is hinged at the back so 
the cook can inspect the good things while 
they are baking or roasting. The oven is 
18 inches long and eight inches deep. The 
top and bottom are set at an angle to re- 
flect the heat. The front next the stove 
is open. There is a welded steel grating 
inside, which is hinged at the back and 
which drops into riveted hooks to hold 
it level when the oven is set up. 

There are no legs to set up and the 
whole outfit can be placed on any kind 
of level spot. Any handy wood of any 
length can be used. No need to do a lot 
cf chopping, because the fuel is fed in 
at the open side and sticks are shoved in 
as they burn off. The cook works at the 
back of the stove and as it is set up with 
its back to the wind, consequently he or 
she gets away from the smoke and heat, 
thereby saving the wear and tear on tem- 
pers and burned fingers. 


A FOLDING BOAT 


COLLAPSIBLE rowboat capable of 
carrying three persons or 500 pounds, 
which weighs but 30 pounds, and can be 
carried by one man or on the running 
board of an automobile and assembled 











inside of three minutes by anybody, is 
one of the newest things on the market 
to delight the heart of the camper. 

The frame of the boat, which is of 















READY FOR USE 


heavy waterproof canvas, is collapsible in 
accordion fashion and when opened to full 
length, strong strips 





a three-sided affair 
and when set up 
measures 10 by 18 
inches. The steel 
grate is attached to 
the back of the 
stove by two sliding 
hinges and the end 
leaves and hinged to 
the back. When you 
set up the stove the 
grate drops down in 
its sliding hinges and 
slips into two sup- 
porting hooks on the 
end leaves. 

The oven hooks to 
the back of the stove 
and is large enough 
to hold a good-size 
roast or a couple of 
dozen biscuits. The 





BUSINESS AND AUTO CAMPING COMBINED 
(See page 780) 





of ash are inserted 
into brass clamps 
along the sides and 
bottom, forming 
rigid gunwales and 
a keel. Latticed 
floor boards give 
further rigidity to 
the unique craft 
and demountable 
oars fit snugly into 
oarlocks, furnishing 
the propelling power. 
Several well-known 
aeroplane transpor- 
tation companies are 
trying out the new 
craft as a means of 
saving life in case 
of mishap which is 
liable to happen. 
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Let Kodak tell the story 


This is a big day for Ed, Junior. To be allowed to go hunting 


with dad is a real event—and calls for a picture as a matter of course. 


Little story-telling incidents like this make the best kind of 
Kodak pictures. They are happening every day at your house. 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up—at your dealer’s 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y. rie Kodak city 











TI REG IN U.S. PAT. OFF. 
KNITTED | 


SPORT COAT 


Guaranteed 


All Virgin Wool 


*6” 


With Belt 
75 cents 
extra 


Challenge Your 


Retailer 


to show you a _ knitted 

sport coat of guaranteed all 

virgin wool 

at $6.00. | For gifts 

Thermo is| ‘, c77?ing 
** motoring 


the only “* outings 
one we| “ football 
know of at} « —— 
this price, ‘* homewear 
which is 
knitted of long staple vir- 
This assures 
longer wear. Many Ther- 


mos have given three to five 














gin wool. 


years’ service—men who 
won't wear sweaters like 
Thermo. 

Looks like cloth yet is 
elastic. Heather mixtures. 
Also pinch back style with 
3 pockets, $8.50. 

If your dealer cannot sup- 
ply you, write us. 


Swansdown Knitting Co. 
349 Broadway Dept. J New York 


“From Sheep's Back To Yours” 
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BOAT PACKED 


A YOUNG TELESCOPE 


HERE is a telescope which slips into 
your vest pocket, but in spite of its 
size gives a sharply defined image of 
distant objects over four and one-half 
times as large as with the naked eye. 














Many times in the course of a day’s driv- 
ing there is the desire for a more inti- 
mate view of some bird, animal or far- 
off house in the woods. With this little 
instrument at hand this desire can be 
gratified at a second’s notice. 

It is but 3%4 inches long when closed, 
and five inches in length extended. Fin- 
ished in black crystallized lacquer, and 
comes in a neat gray suede case. 


TWO POPULAR AUTO TENTS 


HERE are a couple of hang up tents 
for the motor camper, one made in 
the Baker pattern and the other the Pal- 
metto type. Both can be used without 
the car if desired by .using the jointed 
poles, 





BOUNNANUANTEAANGUENAU ANU EA ENA EGO NAT EOUEY 


SPECIAL SIX MONTHS’ 
TRIAL SUBCRIPTION 
TO 








Publishedin the heart of the Rockies 
it naturally breathes of that Western 
atmosphere, and its stories on Big Game 
Hunting, Fishing, Camping, etc. are written 
by real “ben thar” sportsmen. Our Arms 
and Ammunition Department is conceded 
to be one of the very best in the sporting 
field. Read OUTDOOR LIFE for authentic 
information on all phases of the outd 
game. 

November Number now on sale at all news- 
stands—20c. 


Special Six Months’ Introductory Offer for 75c. 


Outdoor Life Pub. Co. 1820 Curtis St. 
DENVER, COLO. 











| 








E.W.BIGGS & 
Co Blass 


Market News, G: iat AB 
today. ‘Me; 
co. £ , 








FREE caTaLoc 
quoting sacrifice prices on 
Guns, Pistols, Tents, Cots, 
Blankets, Shirts, Breeches, 
Shoes, Boots, and other supplies 

every sportsman needs. 
Army & Navy Supply Company 
Dep. 300. Box 1835. Richmond, Virgini 


‘FIALA Pat. Sleeping Bag 


Equal in warmth to 
4 or 5 blankets; weight $ 
less than 6 Ibs. . . 
Correctly designed equipment 
for Hunters, Explorers and 
Travelers. Outfits from Poles to 
the Equator. 

Write for descriptive circulars 


FIALA OUTFITS, Inc. 
Anthony Fiala, President, 


25 WARREN ST., NEW YORK CITY 
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The Palmetto model is made in five 
different sizes from a 7-foot square and 
7 feet 6 inches high in center, up to one 
measuring 11 feet 8 inches square and 
8 feet 9 inches high in the center. No- 
body can complain of lack of head room 
in these tents. This model is made in a 
variety of materials, offering the camper 
quite a selection in weights and fabrics. 

The door on the 7 by 7 size is 2 feet 
6 inches wide. All other sizes have a 
door 3 feet wide. The height of all the 
doors is 6 feet 3 inches. A jointed center 
pole and stakes are part of the outfit. 

It has a waterproofed canvas floor ex- 
tending up side wall one foot on the door 
side, making it proof against snakes. 
Also has two canvas windows protected 
with heavy bobbinet screens, bobbinet 
screen and canvas curtain over door and 











a projecting flap as is shown in the pic- 
ture. 

The other tent shown is made in a 
dozen different sizes to accommodate cars 
of varying lengths. It comes made up in 
a variety of materials to suit the taste of 
any camper. They are waterproof and 
thoroughly serviceable. A feature is the 
drop curtain which lets down between the 
car and the tent. 


A USEFUL CLEANER 


ANY a housewife sampling the 

open-air life shies at camp cooking 
because of the bugbear of blackened cook- 
ing utensils. They’ll set up an awful 
howl if a mere man attempts to place a 
pet aluminum kettle or one of those nifty 
blue and white enamel stew pans on a 
camp fire. They say the stuff can’t be 
cleaned. 

Well, it can be cleaned and mighty well 
cleaned at that. Even age-worn black 
pots can be brought back to something 
like their pristine pureness. There is a 
product on the market which effectually 
keeps camp utensils clean and bright. « It 


‘comes in packages containing a cake of 


special soap and six fine steel wool rolls, 
each about the size of a dice box. All 
you do is wet a roll with hot water, rub on 
a little of the soap and scour whatever 
needs it. It doesn’t take long and presto! 











3H.P. 
48 lbs. 


Designed by 
Ole Evinrude 





cAnother 
Victory 


Elto takes first place 
by wide margin in 
outboard motor 
raceat Pacific Inter- 
national Regatta 
on July 29, against 
twenty competitors 











Instant Starting On 
Cold, DampMornings 


OU don’t have to fuss and cuss and waste time in 
starting your motor to get to the hunting grounds, 
if it’s an Elto Light Twin. 


The Elto Light Twin is the motor with the BIG SPARK. 
Its ignition embodies the famous Atwater Kent Uni- 
Sparker. The Elto starts without spinning the fly wheel. 
Simply back the flywheel against the compression point 
and you get a big, hot spark that gives you a full- 
power explosion and quickly speeds you away. 


Elto’s Speed Gets You There First! 


You’ll make a quicker get-away from the lodge and 
faster time on the way if your outboard motor is an 
Elto Light Twin. You can start behind the rest and 
still get there first to choose your favorite blind. 


The Elto, Ole Evinrude’s latest motor, has proved un- 
questionably thatit’s the fastest standard outboard mo- 
tor. Its full 3 horse-power is equal to the demands of 
rough, stormy weather. 


Safe in Snaggiest, Weediest Shallows 
Spon appreciate Elto’s built-in, perfected tilting feature. The 
to tilts automatically vanape = and rocks and can be raised entirel: 
out of the water—takes you safely and surely wherever the boat will 

float. Weedless in construction. 
The Elto’s light weight, perfect mechanical balance and smooth, vi- 
brationless operation make it safe on the lighest, frailest skiffs. Novel 
underwater exhaust makes it exceptionally quiet. Rudder folds com- 
pactly for carrying. Motor is as light as good engineering will permit 
—48 lbs. The Elto steersfrom any part ofthe boat. Itstheideal motor 
for the sportsman. 

Remember its name—The Elto Light Twin. It’s the mo- 

tor that sportsmen everywhere are talking about. For 

catalog and name of the Elto dealer near you, write to 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 
Dept. D Mfrs. Home Bldg. Milwaukee, Wis. 


Light Fwin Outboard Motor 
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—your old black kettle is as bright as 
new. It doesn’t hurt the hands. (The 
camping editor has tried it out and it 
works great.) 


A FINE SHELTER 





7 = motor camper is on the lookout 
for those things which will serve him 
well and at the same time be not bulky 
or heavy. Here is a splendid tent, water- 
proof to the highest possible degree, of 
pleasing lines and shade, capable of hous- 
ing four persons (five on a pinch), and 
it weighs but 26 pounds. Also it rolls 
up in a bundle so small around that all 
the doors on the car can be used while 
it rides on the running board. 





The Great 
American Watch 


HERE is something truly American in spirit about i The tent is constructed of a light, 
the Yankee. About its sturdy, faithful nature, its 4 cate Pt gt ee — . ” 
° ° ° . grass color which does not show e eI- 
fairness in price, its honest good looks. The sound S| tects of usage, and it is remarkably rain- 


guarantee carried by the Ingersoll Yankee is character- #} | proof. The workmanship is splendid, all 


ie the wearing parts being reinforced and the 
istic, too. Behind the guarantee stands one of the mi | seams double stitched. The waterproof 

. 9 ao . : Is floor cloth is sewed in and makes a fine 
nation’s oldest, largest, strongest institutions. at deem. Thess Gdinn ud Coal, can a ae 


. ri rights and one ridge pole. These are 
The Ingersoll Yankee can be bought around the world. a) couds of steed es te tees cae 


Fifty millions have been sold. Its Radiolite brother, | and are united with seamless steel fer- 
: rules, very easy to assemble and detach. 


$2.50, tells time in the dark. 4 Six-ringed stakes are part of the outfit. 
The poles and stakes are carried in a 
separate waterproof bag, the tent going 
‘ : in another. 
The Wrist y It is very easily and quickly set up— 
* 13 and once up, it stays up. The extending 
Radiolite, $4.00 F eaves cause the rain to drop away from 
ee ee ae the tent wall. Two screened and cur- 
; tained windows are provided. 
piece for the sportsman. 4 Two side flaps are sewed in of the same 
Ideal for life in the out-of- ? material as the tent, and these can be 
doors. It is serviceable. It’s tied at the top to the extending flap, thus 
easy to see its face at any K making an extra room which can be used 
moment. It tells time in the d in all kinds of weather. One of the illus- 
dark. Its reliability and sturdi- } | trations shows an early morning break- 
ness are assured by the guaran- | fast being served in this open-air dining- 
tee that it carries as an Inger- room. It can also be used as an extra 


The Best Watch soll watch. Also used by women 
$5.00 Will Buy and boys. 


¥ WATERBURY RADIO- 
y # like the famous 
7 — leads in its field. It is a 
jeweled watch that combines stam- 
ina with style. 
It is the small, 12-size so in 
vogue, and is ween Fv antique 
bow to fine, open face that tells 
time in the dark. A “silver” dial 
harmonizes with the 
polished, solid nickel 
case. 
Here is a watch 
with asturdy 4-jeweled 
movement of modified 
bridge construction, 
built to combine reli- 
ability with permanent 
good looks. 








sleeping-room. In extra cold weather 
these two flaps can be drawn together, 
thus completely closing the tent to the 
ejiements. 

(Note—The editor of this department 
recently spent two days and a night in one 
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of these tents in a most unprotected spot 
on Cape Cod. The exterior trimmings 
were one long violent thunderstorm, a Sou’- 
wester and all the lightning needed. Four 
inches of rain fell in two days. Some 
storm! And this tent stood up like a 
major and shunted off the rain in great 
style. It’s a thoroughly livable tent in 
any kind of weather.) 


HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE FOR 
THE CAMPER 


HAIRS, beds and tables interest every- 

body whether they are living in a 
palace or trying to be comfortable while 
on the road. Of course we can’t carry 
Louis the Fourteenth and Sheraton stuff 
with us a la automobile. But there is a 
well-known concern which has ingeniously 
worked out some beds, tables and chairs 
that can be carried in any ordinary car 
and which are quite comfortable. 

















The cots are so well known that a 
description is hardly necessary. They are 











simply made of strong tough wood, braced 
with steel joints and the sleeping part of 
heavy duck attached to the sides. The 
cots are made ready for occupancy by 
simply fitting two cross pieces to the ends. 
They make excellent beds, as thousands 
of campers can testify. They are made 
in both single and double sizes. 

The chairs are remarkably comfortable, 
strong enough to hold anybody and fold 
up into the smallest possible space. Per- 
haps the most comfortable is the arm- 
chair shown in the picture, which is very 
popular. I was watching a Snub Pollard 
Comedy in a theatre the other night, and 
Snub was using one, so they’ve even got 
’em in the movies. 

This furniture can be carried almost 
any place in or on the car. If used out- 
side as on the running board, it is best 
to use a covering for protection. An army 
dunnage bag will hold several chairs or 
cots. 


A RESTAURANT ON THE 
RUNNING BOARD 


MOST useful bit of equipment is 
here shown which solves the dining 
problem in quite a satisfactory manner. 
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Freo Srerry. 


cading Hotels | 


NEW YORK 
AND BOSTON 





COPLEY 
SQUARE 


BOSTON 






FIFTH AVENUE af 
CENTRAL PARK 








Epwarop C. Foca, 
MANAGING DIRECTORS. 


The Plaza 


Terraced ‘Restaurant | 
cA Series of Sunday Dinner Musicales will be given 


commencing October 8th 


Orlando’s Concert Ensemble 


The Grill Room 


Tea, Dinner and Supper Dances 


Joseph C. Smith and His Orchestra 





























RELIEF FOR YOUR 
TROUBLE ZONE 


- the nose aX 


and throat « 





LUDEN’S 


MENTHOL COUGH DROPS 

















Most qzhjlerating 
all out-door ed 
46 SIZES, WOODS and STYLES 
The STRAND SKI was the pioneer 
of America’s winter ski-sport. 
Recognized Leader for 25 Years 

STRAND SKIS FOR EXPERT JUMPERS - 
te USED ALL OVER THE WORLD f 


Special Models for U. S. Army Service 
in National Parks and elsewhere. 





Shape scientific; wood special-dry 
to give strength; beautiful finish. 





MARTIN A. 


STRANO ADULT AND"KID" 
STRANO PAOOLES 
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UTTER’S 
AC BOOT 


highest quality. Tough — 


workmanship and choice 
leathers—making a boot that 


last a bear for service! 


A post-card will bring the com- 
plete story—about this “Pac” and 
his husky brothers, the Cutter 
Sporting Boot and the Army Style 


Made by Hand 


CUSTOM-BUILT 
sporting boot of the very 


but flexible. Not heavy. Not 
clumsy. Just scientific hand 


is first of all marvelously 
comfortable—and first and 


Cutter with rubber sole 
and vamp. 


ADDRESS 


A. A. Cutter Co., 


Wisconsin 









































The CALL I PONCHO-SLEEPING-BAG 


may be worn as a poncho or used as a sleeping-bag. 
Ideal for hunters and campers in general. 

May be opened out flat to form ground cloth for tent. 
Absolutely waterproof, warm and well ventilated. Our 
circular explains it fully. Write for it now. 


THE GAIL MFG. CO. 
1503 Munsey Bidg. Baltimore, Md. 





A Full-size Tent That You 


Can Carry in Your Pocket 


Sportsman’s COMPAC tent rolls 4 x 16 in. - Wada 
all a oy 
bined. Write ceatere 


tuning tenting OO Ba ~~‘ Hiking 


Fishin Camp section Touring 


Fishermen: Come 
c Minnow Net 
frees itself when 


















the nights in camp can be until you 


Rolled U 


4 130 Atlantic Avenue 


_ ENJOY YOUR NIGHTS WHEN CAMPING OUT 


Rest? Why, that’s the biggest thing in your camping trip. Of course! It’s what 
you GO for. ‘Make sure that you get it, too. You'll never know how really GOOD 


snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs 
about the same as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a dream cloud; 


» bumps, holes or stubs to wake you up, stiff and sore, in the dog watch. Cool on hot nights, warm 
on cold ones. And never a bit of ground dampness 
to worry about. Furnished in either plain mattress 
or complete sleeping-bag style. 


You'll want our circular No. 201. 


AUTO TOURISTS—Send for our catalog on the 
“Auto” Air Bed. 


THE ATLANTIC-PACIFIC MFG. CO. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 














It may not look in the picture as if it 
would pack on the, running board, but it 
will. It all goes into a neat three- ply 
basswood case covered with enameled 
duck, measuring 24 inches long by 214 
inches high and 9 inches wide. 














The outfit is for six persons and con- 
sists of a steel collapsible table (when 
open 22% inches by 44% inches), one 
metal food container and one metal con- 


tainer with utensil holder. Six each of 
knives, forks, spoons, also cups and plates. 
Six all-steel collapsible chairs finished in 
black enamel. There is included as well 
an attachment for fastening the outfit on 
the running board. 


A JOB IN THE OUTDOORS 


UITE frequently letters come to the 

department from writers who want 
to make a camping trip partly for pleas- 
ure and partly for business. That is, 
they want to pick up pin money or make 
a living while camping and traveling, and 
wish advice on what to do, what business 
to take a shot at. 

Of course this is a question that a man 
has to figure out for himself, bearing in 
mind the saying, “Every man to his trade.” 
All well and good, but supposing a man 
is a millinery salesman or a stoker on a 
ferryboat. A fat chance he’d have to in- 
corporate these professions into a gypsy 
life. 

The editor met two young fellows this 
summer who were solving this question 
in a profitable and pleasant way, and it is 
passed on to any others who might wish 
to try it out. On the first page of this 
department is a picture that shows the 
business stand they had built and also the 
setting. 

They got a concession from a man who 
owned a strip of land on the shores of a 
beautiful lake in New York State. This 
land was right on the main road from 
Albany to Rouse’s Point, and there’s an 
automobile every minute in the day going 
along this highway and then some. There 
was any amount of space where cars could 
drive in and set up tents for an indefinite 
stay. One of the natural features was a 
fine, ice cold spring. 

The lads built the selling booth from 
rough lumber and trimmed it with pine 
boughs. A showcase or two held cigars, 
candy and cigarettes. Every day a con- 
cern delivered them a big barrel of ice 
cream. They made no charge for any 
camper who wished to set up a tent. They 
made their money on sales of confection- 
ery, tobacco, ice cream and the like. 

This idea could be worked out to any 
degree of elaboration by an enterprising 
auto camper. These boys mentioned were 
driving through in a flivver, and using a 
small tent, and they struck on the idea 
as worth a try. 

It’s a fact that much business can be 
done in this way. The’ roadside booth 
that can deliver a first-class sandwich with 
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A Sierra Cattle Killer DowntoStay 


Killed with one shot from a 30 cal. 


WINCHESTER 


TRADE MAR 















Six hundred pound 
black bear’ shot 
by John Edwin 
Hogg, August 

1922 in Deep 
Creek, Cal., 
in the high 

Sierras 





This 
is the 
Model 95 

used. Made 
for.30 Army, 
.303 British, 
30 Gov’t Model 
’06, .35 or .405 
Winchester. Solid 


Frame or Take-Down 
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Winchester rifles are built to 
stand the strain of hard, practical 
use under the severe conditions of 
big game shooting in the rough 
places of the wilderness. 

For results in the field use a 
Winchester. 


A perfect combination for big 
game is the Winchester Model 95 
and the Winchester .30 Govern- 
ment ’06, 180 grain, pointed, soft 
point cartridge, which develops 
a muzzle velocity of 2700 feet per 
second. 


Write for pocket catalog of Winchester Guns and Ammunition 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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“Oh, WHAT a differ- 
ence in foot comfort a 
good pair of SOFT 
WOOL socks can make.’’ 


Thousands of men who saw service tested and 
approved the advantages of soft wool foot cov- 
erings. There is nothing quite so comfortable. 


KENWOOD 





In Styles for both Business 
and Sports Wear 


On that next fishing or hunting 
trip, slip into a pair of Kenwoods. 
It’s like treading pine needles. 


Kenwood Hose are knitted of resilient 
new wool that creates a springy cush- 
ion between foot and shoe. And there’s 
a lot of wear in Kenwoods, too—you'll 
be surprised at the length of time be- 
fore they come to darning. If your 
dealer does not carry Kenwoods, ask 
him to order a sample half dozen. 


For Dress or Business 
KENWOOD MEN’S HALF HOSE, in 
Heathers, Browns, Greys and All White. 

For Sport 
KENWOOD WOODSMEN’S HOSE, in 
Grey and White. 
Also 
KENWOOD BOYS’ GOLF HOSE in 
Heathers and Greys, plain and fancy tops. 


Descriptions of other Kenwood pure wool 
Products Sleeping Bags, Blankets, etc. 
will be mailed free on request. 


KENWOOD MILLS, Dept. G, Albany, N. Y. 
KENWOOD MILLS, Ltd., Arnprior, Ont., Canada 


| milk or tonic won’t have any cobwebs 
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clustering around it. Tourists get hungry, 
and they are willing to pay well for small 
“eats” served quickly. It would seem that 
any married couple who were handy, and 
one of them a good cook, could knock out 
a nice living out of this game, and all 
the while be living a healthy life outdoors. 

On this same road two other young men 
had set up a tent and advertised them- 
selves as Ford experts. They had quite a 
stock of parts, oils, greases, etc.; they 
seemed to be doing quite a business. If 
I were doing this stunt I’d set up my 
service tent at the top or the bottom of 
the longest and steepest hill I could find. 
Hills are terrors on cars with weak places 
and trouble often shows up suddenly on 
them. 

For instance, a service tent at the bot- 
tom of a mile long hill could carry a nice 
line of brake lining and get away with 
many a job of relining brakes. Watch 
’em smoke and burn coming down the 
grades. 

At the top of a grueling hill many cars 
boil and heat up. The driver. stops and 
worries about it. The service tent here 
could supply cold water for the radiator 
and open a wedge in so doing for business. 
A car stopped is more inclined to need 
something than one going 40 an hour. 
The point is clear. 

The “eats” idea, though, is one with in- 
finite possibilities. There are miles and 
miles of our highways without a place 
where a decent bite can be had to eat. 
The embryo restaurateur can reap a little 
harvest if he gets a good stand on a busy 
road and puts out some simple, tasty and 
well-cooked food. There are thousands 
who will appreciate him and call again. 


THE CANTEEN IN ANOTHER 
ROLE 


HE canteen, such as was used in the 

army, makes a good hot water bottle 
when the regular h. w. b. is home. Simply 
fill it with hot water and wrap a piece of 
flannel around it, and you have an inde- 
structible hot water bottle. 


ONE OF MAINE’S NEW CAMP 
GROUNDS 


A UGUSTA, recognizing her duty to the 
thousands of summer visitors to the 
State of Maine, many of whom come with 
camping equipment, has established a 
municipal camping ground which is free 
to tourists. The equipment consists of 


running water from the city system, elec- 
tric lighting, chemical toilets and two 
large fireplaces for cooking. 











¢s TENT 


WENZET 


Ee Wall Tent” 
ot A Ridgepole 





Made in 5 sizes 7x7 to 12xi4 


NO RIDGE POLE—NO REGRETS 


This Poleless Wall Tent eliminates cares 
and worries. The complete tent packed in 
a strong canvas bag—size 10x28—ready to 
place on running board of your automobile, 
or to be checked through as baggage. 

IDEAL FOR TOURISTS 


Sold by all Sporting Goods, Tent and Hard- 
ware dealers. Write for catalog. 
H. ~~ TENT & DUCK CO. 
1035 Pau St. Louis, Mo. 


THE LEVE 

















$15 VALUE - | 


SHEEPSKIN | 
Ic OATS $89 | 


Lined with the finest 
grade of Sheepskin. 
Lamb Skin Collar. 
Belted Model, Side 
Pockets and Heavy 
Waterproof Khaki 
Moleskin Covering. 
A36 in. long. A | 
splendid service- 
able garment, smartly cut and of 
unusual quality. 


STATE SIZE WHEN ORDERING 
Send Money Order or order 
C.O.D. if desired. 

Money back if not thor- 
oughly satisfactory. 


We carry a complete line of 
Hunting and Camping Outfits 


Write for Catalogue 


METROPOLITAN 
SALES COMPANY 
124 West Street, New York City 
































Pine Tree State Moccasins 
“They will wear” 
Guaranteed in every way. A special price for this 
month on our 12 inch hunting boot.— diss Bear.” 
New catalogue and prices on request 


PARK HILL SHOE CO. 
Maine 


Auburn 











HUNTING BOATS 
Canoes, Rowboats, Fishboats and Motorboats 
CaTaLoc Free Save Money Orper By Mait 
Piease state what you are interested in 


THOMPSON ens. BOAT MFG. CO. 
L22 ELLIS AVENUE - PESHTIGO, WISC. 


Edeson Radio Phones 
Adustable Diaphragm Clearance 


We guarantee satisfaction, of your money 
tefunded. The adjustment feature places oar 
phones on a par with the world’s greatest makes. 
Our sales plan eliminates dealer's profits and 
losses from bad accounts, hence the low price, 
Better phones cannot be made. Immediate 
deliveries” Double 3000 Ohm sets, $3.98; 1500 
Ohm single set, $2.50. Circular free? 
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The camping ground is unique in that 
it is situated directly opposite the beau- 
tiful capital and about three hundred 
yards from its portals. To the north of 
the camp site is the splendid State Park, 
and the camp ground itself is a munici- 
pally owned park of twenty-five acres, 
| -vdltire a trotting park. 

Nearby are tennis courts for public use 
and a baseball field. Its crowning beauty 
is its location just above the winding 
Kennebec River at one of its most charm- 
ing spots. An observation house has been 
erected far out on the brink of the river 
on a bluff, and from this vantage spot 
one may see the famous Kennebec Arsenal 
and in the distance the recently restored 
Fort Western (1754). Industrial Augusta 
may also be seen from this point. 

This camp ground is maintained by the 
Chamber of Commerce, and has been well 
patronized. Every day in the touring 
season cars stop and make camp. The 
founders fecl that the city is well repaid 
for its trouble in taking care of its visi- 
tors, who find the city worth a long or 
short stay. 

For those aiming at the fishing country 
and the ever-alluring Maine woods this 
camp ground makes a splendid place to 
stop and break the long run from New 
York and Boston. From here it is possi- 
ble to get into the woods in a few hours 
and easily make the Canadian border in 
a day. 





LETTERS AND ANSWERS 
AIR BEDS IN COLD WEATHER 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

It is often stated that air mattresses are cold 
and that this characteristic would be against them 
as articles for cold weather camping, say in 
October and November. Would like your opinion 
on this point. I had planned on using them in 
place of cots to be placed directly on the ground 
cloth of a tent. 


Ans.—The air bed, that is the rubber and air 
part of it, may be cold in itself. That is to be 
expected. But there is no reason why they can- 
not be used in conjunction with sleeping bags or 
regular blankets and make a warm, comfortable 
bed. Blankets, one or two thicknesses, can be 
placed between mattress and sleeper and this ar- 
rangement will keep the cold from coming from 
below. The mattress usually has a duck or closely 
woven cloth covering, which acts as an insulator 
also. The sleeping bag used in connection with 
the air mattress is a splendid arrangement. 


SLEEPING BAGS 
Editor Fietp anp STREAM: 

I would appreciate your opinion on a sleeping 
bag to take the place of several Army blankets 
now used. What would be the right weight for 
very cold temperatures, say several degrees below 
zero? How about the waterproof question? 


Ans.—Sleeping bags are usually made with a 
provision for several blankets, this to suit the 
needs of individual tastes and to allow for their 
use in medium cold weather down to the colder 
temperatures. I think I should prefer a good 
sleeping bag to half a dozen Army blankets as 
insurance for a good night’s sleep. First, you 
can’t get uncovered in a sleeping bag | as ‘you 
can in blankets and you are “snugger,” so to 
speak. Then the outfit is a unit, rolls up into 
one bundle and is always ready for service. 
Another good feature peculiar to the sleeping bag 
is that things stay in place; your feet don’t get 
outside. 

As to weight, for the very cold temperatures I 
should choose either medium or heavyweight 
blankets. They come in weights something like 
4%, 5% and 6% pounds. The bag with the 
waterproof envelope or cover should be used 
unless it is intended for use in a weatherproof 
tent and even then the cover has decided advan- 
tages as to protection for the blankets and also 
to keep out moisture. 

The sleeping bag made of camel’s hair is a 
winner, as it is remarkably warm for its light 
weight. In spite of its softness and weight it is 
very durable. The heavyweight bag in this ma- 
terial is to be preferred for use in the lower 
temperatures, 
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Real Hunting Comfort 


Duxbak Hunting Togs are standbys with all hunters, 
especially old timers, because they have found Duxbak 
has been designed for comfort by sportsmen. Duxbak 
is warm, exceptionally tough, has every convenience 
hunters appreciate, and is rainproofed. Kamp-it, not 
rainproofed, and a little lighter in weight, is usually 
preferred by ladies. 

Our free 1922 style book shows the many garments 
designed for every outdoor pastime, it’s free. Get a 
copy from your dealer. If he can’t supply you write us. 


UTICA-DUXBAK CORP. 2 Hickory St. Utica,N.Y. 


and Kamp-it 
i, ©» Outing Togs 


HUNTING COAT 
AND BREECHES 





KNICKERBOCKERS 


HUNTING a 


HUNTING VEST wippy BLOUSE” 
REINFORCED TROUSERS = AND BREECHES 


—=_ HAT 2A 
OUTING HAT 2F 


CAP 2E 2j | LADIES RIDING COAT 
PUTTEES 


LEGGINGS NORFOLK AND SHELL SKIRT 














PH Lights for Fishermen, Hunters, 









Wear 


SHAW’S 
A-A 


BOOTS 


Made to measure 18 inches 
from y ted ¢. A-hk 


Campers, Tourists, Trappers 
200 Candle-Power 
No Matches Required 
Convenient to Carry 
BURN in strongest wind or heavi- 
est rain or snowstorm. 
DON’T depend on an Electric 
Flashlight, you never know when 
your battery will burn out. 
Small Size: $1.50 per dozen. 
Burns 5 minutes. 


Large Size: $2.50 per dozen, 
Burns 10 minutes. 





leather as near waterproof 
ascan be made. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Send for meas- 
uring blank. Yours for the 

sportsman. $15.00 the pair 
inUS_A. Catalog on request. 


Cc. H. SHAW 
MOCCASIN CO. 


Standard Railway Fusee Corp. 520 West Lake St. 
Boonton, N. J. Minneapolis, Minn. 


Write for Particulars 
Sales Department 























Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. 8. and Foreign Governments. Awar 

First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We ft our 


boats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to fish and fishing. 
for fishermen, and are willing to answer all questions in our power. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sportsman’s exchange 
ot A stamped, addressed envelope should be enclosed with each letter of 
questions desiring an answer.—Tue FisuinG Epttor. 














DEEP-SEA ANGLERS—NOTE 


HE beautiful trophy pictured above 

will be presented by Van Campen 
Heilner, noted sportsman and author, to 
the angler who wins the First Prize Honor 
Certificate in Fretp AND StREAM’s Prize 
Fishing Contest for 1922. 

When Fretp AND STREAM announced 
last spring that merchandise prizes would 
not be given in the 1922 contest, but 
only honor certificates, many well-known 
sportsmen who had become deeply inter- 
ested in these contests came forward with 
offers in their own names of trophies to 
be awarded in many of the classes to the 
winners of the First Prize Certificates. 
Mr. Heilner was one of these. 

Mr. Heilner’s hobby is salt-water fish- 
ing, both surf and deep sea. He is an 
expert in both, and has written two 
notable books as well as numerous articles 
about them. He selected the Sailfish as 
the class for his trophy because of his 
enthusiasm and respect for the fighting 
qualities of that great game fish. 

Entries in the Sailfish class will be ac- 
cepted up to and including March 1, 1923. 
They must be by affidavit in the form 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


printed in previous issues or which can 
be obtained by writing to us. FrIe_tp AND 
STREAM earnestly requests every reader 
who captures a Sailfish before that date 
and in conformance with the conditions 
of the contest to enter it in the contest. 
Even if it does not win the First Prize 
Honor Certificate, and with it this trophy, 
it will win an Honor Certificate which the 
angler will be glad to display in his home; 
and the information contained in the affi- 
davit will be of value to Frietp AND 
STREAM and to all its readers who wish 
to go Sailfish fishing. 


THE SILVER KING 
By Ladd Plumley 


MONG the family of the salmon we 

have a great variety of trout, as well 
as of salmon, and it is doubtful if all 
the distant cousins of the head of this 
great fishy clan have as yet been identified. 
In general, fish families are large families, 
and with many near and distant allied 
branches. But the magnificent “Silver 
King,” as he has been rightly named, has 
but few relatives; and, in fact, only one 
which is recognized as being a true but 
distant kind of tenth cousin—the bony- 
fish, or ten-pounder. Of the true blue- 
blooded tarpon we have only the one 
species, the tarpon atlanticus, to hitch on 
this overlord of Southern waters his 
scientific entitlement. It is certainly sug- 
gestive that there are none other than 
the head of this royal family of fishes, 
with the possible exception of perhaps a 
kind of bar sinister in fishes and fish 
cousins, the small and unimportant distant 
relative, but rightly regarded as a very 
wonderful sport fish. For blood is blood 
in fishes as in humans. 

It is told that tarpon as large as nearly 
four hundred pounds in weight have been 
taken with handline and the harpoon, but 
the largest ever taken with rod and reel 
was a fish weighing 232 pounds, 7 feet, 
8 inches in length, and 47 inches around 
the royal belt line. We quote the record 
as given in “World’s Record Catches,” 
Nichols and Van Campen Heilner. Pos- 
sibly since this compilation was made, 
several years ago, a larger tarpon with 
rod and reel has been taken, but if so as 
yet we have no printed and definite offi- 
cial record. 





ARPON have been taken as far North 

as Long Island, but such fish are 
probably wanderers, for the waters of the 
South are the true home of the great glit- 
tering acrobat. The species is particu- 
larly plenty along the coasts of Florida 
and Texas. 

All of us who have never happened to 
take the silver-encased monarch of the 
semi-tropical seas have at least heard of 
his prowess, and many of us have seen 
his glorious effigy, mounted and hanging 
on a wall, the boasted trophy of a proud 
victor in a fish conflict. Fishermen will 
travel from London, from Europe gen- 
erally, and from Australia, just for the 
chance of taking one of these gleaming 
and giant antagonists of the watery arena. 

The tarpon is the most active and ex- 
pert of the acrobatic fishy circus of South- 
ern waters. What he may do when he 
has felt the hook no one has yet put on 
paper his entire repertoire. And he will 
make mighty leaps for liberty, even after 
that liberty has been gained. Mr. William 
C. Harris, founder of the American 
Angler, tells of one experience he had 
with a tarpon. Says Mr. Harris, “On one 
day, when casting in the hope of lure a 
cavallé, my bait was taken by a large 
tarpon, which, as is usual when they feel 
the restraint of the line, cavorted upward 
within twenty feet of where I stood, and 
again leaped frantically twice into the air, 
although the line was broken and hung 
slack from the tip of the rod—a clear case 
of buck or rather hook fever on the part 
of the fish.” 


HE question is sometimes asked who 

took the first tarpon with rod and 
reel, and the credit should be given to 
Mr. William H. Wood, of New York 
City, an experienced and skilful fisher- 
man, for a great variety of fish. Up to 
the time that Mr. Wood took this tarpon 
with modern tackle, few silver kings had 
ever been taken on hook and line, and 
these, it can be said, mainly in an acci- 
dental manner and with a handline. Mr. 
Wood heard that it was impossible to play 
to the finish a tarpon with a rod, for the 
reason that the fish would always shake 
the hold of the hook from its jaws. 
Wood decided, even before he started on 
his journey southward, that he would al- 
low enough slack at the beginning so that 
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the hook would become deeply imbedded 
in the throat or gullet of the fish. This 
method he followed out, and as a result 
he initiated a new and wonderful sport. 
Mr. Wood’s first tarpon is said to have 
been caught in April, 1885. I have failed 
to find where this fish was taken; pos- 
sibly some tarpon student will write and 
tell our readers. 

The amazing and high acrobatics of the 
tarpon are quite enough to arouse the 
fears of the tarpon tenderfoot. What if 
a hundred and fifty pounds of fishy mo- 
mentum and steel-spring energy should 
actually leap into the boat and catapult 
the angler? And such a thing might 
happen, the tenderfoot has reason to be- 
lieve. To be butted by a goat is unpleas- 
ant, but to be butted by that mass of 
apparent glittering metal might result, 
you know, in an obituary notice, “Passed 
away very suddenly, while fishing in 
Florida. Funeral at his late residence. 
Chicago papers please copy.” No wonder 
there have been those new at the game 
who when they beheld their first tarpon 
soar upward from the water thrust away 
the rod to the boatman and shivered down- 
ward in the stern of the boat, perhaps 
acknowledging as one such chap did, 
“Gosh Almighty! This tarpon biz isn’t 
fishin’ for black bass! Hitched to a com- 
bination of a mad bull and an express 
train. Little Willie boy caved right in. 
Say, I’m thankful I had a boatman. If 
I hadn’t I’d have cut the line with my 
knife; only thankful I had a knife!” 


ARPON have been taken on a great 

variety of fishing tackle. Anglers for 
the Southern overlord of the coasts have 
employed salmon rods and even trout 
rods. Back in 1892 Mr. L. Travers, of 
England, employed his favorite trout rod 
and a light fly line, and with a compara- 
tively small hook he hooked and landed 
a tarpon that weighed ninety pounds. He 
played the fish for over four hours. In 
the same year, Mr. F. E. Corbitt, also 
from England, caught a tarpon of 107 
pounds, which he played for the same 
length of time, four hours, and took his 
fish with salmon tackle, salmon rod, reel 
and line. 

As to the length of time required in 
playing a tarpon, of course with different 
fish it varies greatly. The shortest play 
we find recorded is somewhat remarkable. 
Unless there was some mistake at the 
time of making the record of this fish, 
and the time of playing it, Mr. H. A. 
Wetherspoon, of Louisville, Ky., perhaps 
holds the belt. In the 1892 Fort Myers 
tarpon record it is shown that Mr. 
Wetherspoon “landed,” possibly had his 
fish gaffed, a 145-pound tarpon, three min- 
utes after the hook was struck home; in 
point of playing time sufficiently strange, 
as tarpon fishermen will agree. 

Experienced tarpon fishermen seem to 
be pretty unanimous in the opinion that 
generally the larger tarpon do not fight 
with anything like the dash and vigor that 
smaller fish do. But the same rule holds 
true of other game fish. It is said that a 
salmon of about fifteen pounds in weight 
will generally give a more active and dan- 
gerous battle than a salmon of twice that 
weight. And all trout fishermen know 
that a monster trout will sometimes be 
brought to the landing net with an ease 
which proves the giant did not know his 
own power of resistance, or did not take 
advantage of that power. 


NE of the largest tarpon that has 
ever been taken was caught by a lady, 
and that before the time when women 
took as active an interest in outdoor sports 
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10% Only Could Get 
NOST UMS This Season! 


Due to the phenomenal demand for “NOSTEALUM” Natural Bait Hooks, we were 
unable to supply more than 10% of our orders during the past season. We expect to 
be able to take care of but 50% of the 1923 demand for these hooks. 

This is because these hooks are specially made to our order by one of the oldest 
and best hook makers in England. 

Osprey Brand “NOSTEALUM” Insect Hooks hold Grasshoppers—Grubs—Minnows 
and other natural baits close to the hook. 

Any fish that fools with this Buzz Saw of the Fish Hook family will be hung high 
and dry before he has finished saying “Good Morning, Breakfast.” 

There’s a proper size hook for any bait from a housefly to a shiner. Hooks shown 
in cut are actual sizes. Bait easily attached to hook without removing hook from line 
or squashing the bait. 

Trout fishermen who use live bait will find this hook just what they have been 
looking for. 

No more re-baiting hooks every time a fish looks cross-eyed at the bait. 


Osprey “Nostealum” Insect Hooks 
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We can now accept orders for the following sizes:  ., ;' 
Sizes Each Sizes ; taf 
Oat Se 15c a P.O i 

i ME Mieseidadies-osesusmeseweonaa 20c yo See Pn tee BPE: T45c 
Lpkeeadebesekonddadaucasie 25c 2 SSE Ser ere eer es 
ads tus ndawetpndiiaita aaa 30c ee ee Peer era 55c 
betas Aika Beare vkcicd Wi cian Kacaaee wee 35c 12, 13, 14, 15 (hooks reversed)...... 20c 


Mr. Angler: You are going to want to try out these “Nostealum” and Osprey 
Dardevle lines next season. Avoid possible disappointment by* seeing that your dealer 
is carrying them. If dealer is not interested enough to get these lines for you send 
us his name and we will supply you direct on receipt of price. 


From Frozen North to Balmy South— 
Dardevle Lures and Osprey Lines Are Right! 


Whether you are going after ’em this Winter through the ice up North, or to Florida, 
amid balmy breezes, take along the Dardevle and a supply of Osprey Lines—the kind 
that absolutely stand up in fresh and salt water alike. 





Dardevle, ‘‘the old boy himself’’ 
Length 314 in., width 1% in., weight 1 oz. 85c 


“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so they won’t rot, are 
braided so they shoot through the guides like greased lightning, 
and are guaranteed to stand anything excepting rough or cracked 
guides. “Osprey” lines have stood the test for fifteen years. 
12-Ib. test, $1.50 per 50-yd. spool 12-Ib. test, $1.10 per 33'/-yd. spool 
15-Ib. test, 1.65 per 50-yd. spool 15-Ib. test, 1.20 per 33/3-yd. spool 
20-ib. test, 2.50 per 50-yd. spool 20-Ib. test, 1.85 per 33'/s-yd. spool 
23-Ib. test, 2.65 per 50-yd. spool 23-ib. test, 1.95 per 33'/s-yd. spool 
26-Ib. test, 2.80 per 50-yd. spool 26-Ib. test, 2.05 per 33'/s-yd. spool 
30-ib, test, 3.15 per 50-yd. spool 30-Ib. test, 2.30 per 33!/3-yd. spool 

(Can be purchased 100 or 66 2/3 yards connected) 


The 26- and 30-lb. test are suitable for salt water fishing as well 
as for muscallonge and other large fish. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Write for samples and dope sheet 


LOU J. EPPINGER 
310-12 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Michigan 
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See ’em before 
they see you 


A tiny speck against the morning 
sky. Is it game?—Duck?—Geese? 
Are they going or coming? You get 
the answer instantly with Carl Zeiss 
Prism Binoculars. 


CARL ZEISS 
Prism Binoculars 


enable you to see the game before it 
sees you. You’re all ready for them— 
long before you could have distin- 
guished details with the naked eye. 

Features and improvements found 
in no other make give Carl Zeiss 
Prism Binoculars a larger field of 
view, sharper definition and greater 
illumination than ordinary glasses or 
non-prismatic binoculars. 

The 8-power Deltrintem model, so 
popular with sportsmen, has a wider 
field of view (8.750) than any other 
8 x 30 binocular. 

20 models, with magnifications of 
3 to 18 diameters, include types for 
every purpose: 

Hunting Sporting events 

Touring Nature study 

Exploration Yachting, etc. 

At leading sporting-goods stores, camera- 
dealers and opticians. Write us forcatalog. 


Haro.p M. Bennett, v. s. Agent 
153 West 23d Street New York 
General Distributing Agents for Canada: 


THE HUGHES OWENS CO., LTD. 
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Ottawa 






| and in fishing as they do at present. Hats 
off, tarpon fishermen, to Mrs. George T. 
Stagg, and I am unable to state her 
home address when her great tarpon was 
caught. Her fish was taken on the 2nd 
of May, 1892, at Fort Myers, Florida. It 


weighed 205 pounds, and was seven feet | 


three inches in length and four feet in 
girth. If the records are trustworthy, 
which no doubt they are, Mrs. Stagg also 
has the credit of boating a tarpon which 
weighed about 61 pounds in the short time 
of four minutes, and a 100-pound tarpon 
in less than seventeen minutes, and a fish 
which weighed about 115 pounds in only 
twelve minutes. Mrs. Stagg’s big seven- 
foot tarpon was a very active fish, and it 
took her one hour and twenty-five minutes 
to boat it, which at the time was consid- 
ered short play for so great and active a 
tarpon. 

Tarpon fishing is like all other fishing. 
At times no luck at all, at other times a 
little luck, and infrequently amazing luck. 
One writer on tarpon fishing humorously 
| says of this sport, “Fishing for tarpon has 
been aptly likened unto sitting all day in 
a Turkish bath, watching a piece of 
string.” He adds, “Your time will not be 
altogether spiritless, for the shark, the 
jewfish and the sawfish will enliven and 
discomfort your soul by inroads upon 
your tackle and your amiability.” 


HE tackle for tarpon fishing should be 

a heavy rod, the regulation being 
about seven feet in length, the tip being 
about five and one-half feet in length, and 
weighing about fourteen ounces. The 
guides at the top of the tip and the two 
other guides should be of agate. Extra 
heavy tarpon rods are sometimes em- 
ployed, in which the weight of the tip is 
as great as about seventeen ounces. It 
should also be stated that lighter rods 
than the first mentioned are employed by 
some experts, with a tip weighing as little 
as eleven ounces and perhaps less than 
that. The novice at the pursuit of the 
silver king should choose what is re- 
garded as the medium weight—the rod 
first mentioned. But a rod for this pur- 
pose should be of the best construction, 
and the weights above mentioned are the 
weights for split bamboo rods. 

The reel for tarpon fishing should be a 
large multiplying salt water reel, which 
will hold about four hundred yards of 
24-thread line. The finest and most com- 
plete of these reels are provided with back 
sliding click, pivot sliding oil cups, a left 
hand rim drag, and a right hand drag, 
with leather apron, and a free spool mecha- 
nism. To which is added in the best 
of these reels a climatic adjuster for eas- 
ing the spool and a handle sliding oil cap. 
The latter device makes it possible to oil 
the interior of the reel without removing 
the handle. The line generally employed 
with a tarpon reel for this fishing is from 
21-thread to 27-thread, and even through 
30-thread up to 36. But 27-thread is 
about as large as the majority of tarpon 
fishermen employ, and perhaps 21-thread 
can be considered about the lightest for 
safety. These lines are of twisted linen 
thread, and should be of the best quality. 
It is economy for this class of fishing to 
employ good lines; lines of poor quality 
will swell when wet and give lots of trou- 
ble generally, and may be of doubtful 
strength in places, and like a chain, a line 
is never stronger than its weakest place. 
For the benefit of those not familiar with 
this class of tackle, it can be stated that 
lines of twisted linen for sea fishing are 
said to run about of the strength of two 
| pounds to the thread. That is, a 21-thread 
| line will stand a strain of 42 pounds, and 
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Artistic 
Judgment 


Eyes which love the true in 
form, the lifelike in expres- 
sion, see at a glance the mastery of Jonas 
mountings. A little comparison will con- 
vince you that only the leader in this 
profession should mount your prized 
trophies of big game. Make comparison! 
Send for our 


FIELD GUIDE AND FREE 
BIG GAME 800K 

32 pages, beautiful photographs of record speci- 
mens mounted by one who has devoted a life- 
time with love and enthusiasm to this great 
art. Gives record kills of big game and shows 


beautiful game decorations for your home, den 
or office. Write for it now. 


JONAS BROS. ino'rurniens 


_ Broadway, Denver, Cole. } 














Your Choice! Keen Kutter 
knives give you wide choice to se- 


lect the exact knife that suits you. 
Keen Kutter — is your best 
assurance of long satisfaction. 





Simmons a Company 


KEEN KUTTER 


ARMY AND NAVY GOODS 


Bargains in <a and Navy surplus supplies 
purchased from U. S. Government. All merchandise 


guaranteed new. 
FEW SPECALS 











U. S. Army Lone by ae $3.25 
U. S. Army 0 © GR. ccvccccccces 3.25 
U. S. Army Khaki Cotton Pec cescecccces 1.65 
U. S. Army Hip Rubber pects barengeseovas 3.75 
U. S. Army Hob-nailed Shoes ............ 3.95 
U. S. Army 0. D. Wool Blanket (worth $6) 4.85 
U. S. Navy Blue Requlation Sweater....... 2.50 
U. S. Navy Regulation Watch Cap......... é 

Sheepskin t Lined 45” Ulster ..........---+-- 22.50 
Sheepskin Lined Moccasins ..........------ 1.50 








U. S. Army Leather Jerkins .. paubhow exees 


Large stock of clothing, raincoats, sheepskin lined, 
and Leather Coats, etc, No cheap, inferior or 
reclaimed gonds sold. Satisfaction ur money back. 

Send for illustrated catalog Maye hundreds 
of useful articles. F-1 


IN RMY & NAVY EAU 


37 West 125th Street, New York City 


VIOLIN BOX TURKEY CALLS 


A new invention by an old experienced turkey 
hunter that imitates perfectly the call and gobble 
of the Wild Turkey. 
Easily manipulated. A perfect boon for the 
amateur. I make them by hand, test them, and 
guarantee satisfaction. Price by mail $5.00 each. 


T. H. RANEY Chapel Hill, N. C. 
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TOWN AND COUNTRY COAT 


a 36-thread linen line may break at a strain 
of over 72 pounds. This may be in a 
measure theoretical, but at all events the 
standard linen lines sold by reliable tackle 
houses for tarpon fishing will stand well 
up to any stated strain of these houses 
and will sometimes exceed such stated 
strain. 

Special hooks are made for this class of 
fishing. The tarpon has a hard mouth, 
and in certain localities where the fish is 
taken so that a mouth hold is desired, 
the barb of the hook should be so shaped 
and sharpened that it has great pene- 
trating power. Tarpon hooks are gener- 
ally mounted on a short length of German 
silver chain, and a length of piano wire. 
The tarpon fisherman should also provide 
himself with a leather rod rest, or belt, 
and leather rod butt rests are upon the 
market, which are secured to the seat of 
the boat and are convenient for holding 
the butt of the rod. 





SEPARATE ROD HANDGRASPS 
By Ladd Plumley 


PERBAPS there is no modern improve- 
ment in fishing rods which has resulted 
in greater convenience for the fisherman 
than rods furnished with separate hand- 
grasps. If all a fellow’s fresh water rods 
fit into a single handgrasp, or one hand- 
grasp for fly rods and another for cast- 
ing rods, the joints and tips of many rods 
can be carried in a single case. 

Any fisherman who has a little ability 
in the use of tools can make for himself 
the most natty of handgrasps, and by saw- 
ing off the butt joints of his rods close 
to their handles, and providing proper 
ferrules, he will congratulate himself 
many times for the resulting satisfaction 
he gains, 

Any wood which has a pretty grain can 
be used in making a rod handgrasp. Red 
cedar takes a nice finish, and so does 
cherry and birdseye maple. But both the 
latter are heavy, and maple is very difficult 
to work. My own preference is for 
sumac. This wood takes a fine and vel- 
vety finish, is rich in grain and color, 
is very light, and particularly pleasant to 
work, 

When making a sumac _handgrasp 
choose bottom sections of a large bush. 
The pieces should be about a foot or so 
long for a ten-inch handgrasp for a fly 
rod. Paint the ends of the sections to 
prevent seasoning cracks, and store for 
two or three months in a dry place. Some- 
times you can find a dead sumac stalk 
that is sound, and at once you can make 
your handgrasp. 

Of course a lathe is a great convenience 
in working any wood that is to be worked 
round, but almost anyone can make a 
good job of a handgrasp with jackknife, 
or plane, wood rasp and auger. Before 
you shape your handle, if a lathe is not 
used, bore a hole slightly larger than the 
ferrule to be employed, and five inches 
or so into the center or middle of the 
sumac section. The hole, of course, is to 
be lengthwise of the material. 

Now insert in the hole a rounded and 
straight piece of wood, so that it will 
project about eight inches. This will give 
you an excellent guide for working your 
handgrasp so that when finished it will 
line up accurately with the butt joint of 
the rod. Allow about six inches for the 
swell of the handle. And my own pref- 
erence for the maximum diameter is 
seven-eighths of an inch. Some, however, 
would prefer the full inch. 

Work to a sightly swell and taper. The 
bottom four inches is to be a straight 
cylinder, with a flattened place for the 
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The Garment Supreme 
for Sportsmen 


Leather-lined, leather sleeves, 
patented Knit-Nek and knit- 
ted cuffs. 


Leading stores sell them 
in many different models. 
Write for Style Book A-20 


GUITERMAN BROTHERS 
SAINT PAUL, U.S. A. 











mond 7-85 ft, ef 6 5) among cut dia- 


values inourlists, Ba 
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ey my jeneeng Ee jirm hes’ thousands ‘an 
Why I Pay Full Pr Prices 


tion at our risk. this cbligstion ‘ie 


Send forLatestList hips. Made for 12,16 and 20gauge. Patented June 13, 191t 


loan 
esiantes details of free 








OU'LL agree that 

breech loading are 
repeating shotguns and 
& great improvement 
over the old muzzle 
loader. You'll also agree 
when you see and use 
them that Ves-Tong 
Automatic Shell Vests 
and Bags are just as 
great an improvement 
over all other sheil vests 
and bags. 
They put the correct 
shell in the right place 
at the right time, keep 
them clean and dry and 
they are always ready 
to your hand—no fum- 
bling—no strain on 
shoulders -— no wear 


7B 
sell NOW. 


— 








Sent postpaid on receipt of price 
values, oo oo Tan Duck Vest 40 sepeatte, ae ro4 
66 ic. 84 Auto Field Bag 40 capacity . 
ores, Prince PS: | | | ves-Tong M ing Co., W “ ittleste 




















Look Like This at 50 











30 Days Trial 
THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE 











pain, 
BEWELANGREEP WELL 30 Days Trial 


HELPS NATURE IN HER FIGUT AGAINST . 
ISEASES AND PA Don’t Be a Dead One at 50 





it ESE: blood, cir and 
soothes the nerves. — as to the a 


THE VIGOROUS MAN OR WOMAN IS LEADER OF ALL 


You cannot realize the benefits derived from the machine 
except you try it. One treatment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, vertigo, apoplexy, neuritis, rheumatism, 
lumbago, gout, hardening of the arteries or high blood pres- 
ture, be sure to investigate this machine. For it wards off 
and overcomes such ailments. Takes the place of exercise and 
hand manipulation. Gives your muscles firm elasticity. 
neither fat nor thin. 


NORMALIZE YOUR WEIGHT 


Do you realize what this machine means to one wanting 
in vital strength, or suffering from general weakness, nervous 
debility, insomnia, constipation, headaches or pains through 
the back and limbs? It is the only t for p tic 

land trouble or varicose 











Remember our machines are not vibrators, but a genuine « 
health-helpi life- apparatus. As electri- 
cal manufacturers we build high-frequency machines 
of special design, including our new combination ma- 
chine, “‘High-Ray,”’ or, in other words, ‘‘Violet Ray,” 
which is operated from direct or alternating current, 
and two No. 6 dry cells furnish the pulsorating and 
atomical vibration. We know that we have overcome the Javented and Patented by 
possibility of accidents through short circuit which so Prof. J. B. Roche 
commonly happens in cheap and inferior machines. 

Our machine should be in every home. Write for our trial offer and testimo- 
— It is Ag men and women who want ‘to become healthy, vigorous and effi- 
cient. Addr 
ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F.S. 11, GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S.A. 
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$500 “MEX’’ FOR THIS 


SPECIAL 
BIG GAME 
RELEASE 


NUMBER 6 


PART 1. 


HUNTING DEER IN THE 
PELICAN STATE.—Down in the 
canebrakes and jungles of Louisi- 
ana hunting deer with the hounds. 
“Zack Earl, one of the “old 
timers”’’ of the ‘‘bayou state,”’ will 
take you out in the cypress swamps 
and show you how it’s done down 
near the Mississippi Delta. 


PART 2, 


GOAT GETTING.—We'll take 
you up into the Northwest over 
some wonderful goat country. We 
will lead you up to half a dozen 
goats and show you how the boys 
in that part of the country get 
their meat for the winter. This 
is a beautiful picture—the pho- 
tography is as fine as you want 
to see and the scenery in itself is 
“worth the price of admission.’ 


PART 3. 


MOOSE HUNTING—Made near 
Fredericton, New Brunswick.—The 
moose in this story was not the 
regular easy-going fellow walking 
through the stream for his morn- 
ing dip—this boy was on the trail 
of a very attractive Ma’mselle— 
we stopped him and changed his 
mind. You will see this one close 
enough to ring his bell, The 
whole story is here from the start 
to the time the hunter comes in 
with the head. 

A FIORIDA FOX HUNT.— 
Some of us would rather hear the 
music of a pack of hounds than 
the finest orchestra ever played. 
You will see them leading a pack 
of thirty through the Palmettos 
and—one of the most remarkable 
shots ever made by a camera—a 
fox “burning it up’’ about thirty 
feet ahead of the bunch and finally 
treed and “‘put out of business.” 


PART 4, 


LASSOING LIVE LIONS IN 
MEXICO.—Here is something that 
will make them hold onto their 
seats. A remarkable picture of 
roping and killing lions, It will 
take you down into central Mexico 
where the Government pays a 
bounty of $500.00 for every lion 
that is killed. You will see four 
or five of them treed and roped. 
Also the killing of leopards, wild 
cats, and peccaries, and as fine a 
pack of lion hounds as you will 
see in many a day. 


These reels will run about an hour. 
Total Footage approz, 4000 feet. 





Down in Mexico, where the Government 
pays $500.00 per head bounty, FIELD 
AND STREAM recently obtained some 
of the most wonderful motion pictures 
ever made—showing the killing of moun- 
tain lion, jaguar, peccaries, etc. The 
photograph above shows only one of 
the many remarkable incidents that 
you will see enacted before your eyes. 


FrewpD 
ST AM 


MOTION PICTURES 


HUNTING and FISHING 


are the greatest entertainment and membership 
producer ever provided for hunting and fishing 
Clubs, Legion Posts, Fraternal Orders, etc. Over 


30,000 feet of the taking of fish and game and 
every foot the real thing. 


Read the description of Release 6 on the left—an hour of 
keen enjoyment. There are five other releases equally good. 


WRITE TODAY FOR COMPLETE ‘DESCRIPTION OF 
EACH RELEASE AND TERMS. THE LATTER ARE 
SO REASONABLE THEY AMOUNT TO A FREE 
LOAN OF AS MANY RELEASES AS YOU WANT. 


If you are not a member of a Hunting or Fishing Club, or 
have not had an opportunity to see these pictures, write to 


us and we will arrange to have them shown in your 
local theatre. 


Motion Picture Department 
FeilwD 
STREAM 


25 West 45th Street, New York 

















Does this smoker 
know what he’s 
talking about? 


He says the best pipe 
of the day is the 
first one 


A smoker from Zanesville, Ohio, who 
prefers to conceal his identity under the 
initials “A.K.K.,” insists that the after- 
breakfast pipe is far and away the best 
pipe of the day. 


“Of course,” writes A.K.K., “it depends 
somewhat on the breakfast. I couldn’t get 
much joy out of a pipe after getting up 
from burnt oatmeal, bad coffee, and soggy 
toast. But after one of the breakfasts my 
wife can turn out, that’s different! 


“Then when I step out on the porch and 
light up the old pipe, I very nearly ap- 
proach the pinnacle of my day. As I 
figure it, one puff after breakfast is worth 
a dozen puffs after dinner. 


“It may be that a cool pipe draws better. 
I don’t know. It may be the tobacco or 
the pipe, or just me. I only know that I 
like the first pipe of the day the best.” 


At this point it seems 
only fair to admit that 
A.K.K. is an Edge- 
worth smoker. Has 
been for the last ten 
years and expects to 
be for the rest of his 
life. 


Edgeworth may or 
may not be the right 
kind of tobacco 
for you. At least 
we want to give 
you the opportu- 
nity of finding 
out just what you 
do think about it. 












tA WY 


Just jot your 
name and address 
down on a postal 
and we will send you immediately free 
samples, both of Edgeworth Plug Slice and 
Ready-Rubbed. If you will also include 
the name and address of the dealer from 
whom you usually purchase your tobacco 
supplies, we will appreciate the favor. 


Edgeworth is sold in various sizes to 
suit the needs and means of all purchasers. 
Both Edgeworth Plug Slice and Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed are packed in small, pocket- 
size packages, in handsome tin humidors, 
and also in various handy in-between sizes. 


We have a special week-end size for 35c 
that is just the thing for outdoor men who 
love their pipes. 


For the free samples address Larus & 
Brother Company, 27 South 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va. 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants: If your 
jobber cannot supply you with Edgeworth, 
Larus & Brother Company will gladly 
send you prepaid by parcel post a one- or 
two-dozen carton of any size of Edgeworth 
Plug Slice or Ready-Rubbed for the same 
price you would pay the jobber. 
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Or, if you so prefer, you can 
fit for an all metal seat. 

For the former construction you can 
now fit your reel bands and butt cap into 


reel seat. 


position. I prefer a single reel band and 
butt cap only, the reel when in position 
being held by its plate under the band 
and under the edge of the butt cap. 

There are two methods for securing the 
female ferrule to or into the handgrasp, 
but the second here described is by far 
the most sightly and much the strongest. 

The first method is to fit a length of 
lancewood into the hole of the handgrasp, 
glueing it into position and leaving the 
end projecting enough so that the female 
ferrule can be fitted upon it. The other 
method is to have the hole large enough 
so that the ferrule itself can be inserted 
into the handgrasp. But if the latter, 
and better, method be followed a short 
piece of lancewood or other stout hard 
wood should be cemented into the ferrule, 
and pass well down below the ferrule into 
the wood of the handle. Also with this 
construction the top of the handgrasp 
should be fitted with a broad ring, which 
can be cut from a ferrule and enlarged at 
its lower end by hammering on a suitable 
iron. Sometimes the silver band taken 
from an old pipe is just the right size for 
this finishing band. 

Fit the butt joints accurately to the male 
ferrule, and cement with bicycle tire 
cement, which can be obtained from a 
bicycle repair shop. This cement melts at 
a low temperature and is excellent for 
rod ferrules. 

You cannot use this cement for cement- 
ing the wooden pin of the ferrule into its 
recess within the handle, so glue here 
must be employed. But the ferrule itself 
can be heated pretty hot and coated with 
the cement pushed into the handgrasp. It 
is understood that before inserting that 
the wooden pin has been coated with glue. 

The butt cap is secured in position with 
the cement, and with either dowels at 
the sides or with a small screw in the 
middle of the bottom of the cap. The 
latter method gives the greatest security 
for keeping the butt cap in position. 

Before reel band and butt cap are in 
position, the handgrasp should be var- 
nished and finished. Rub down with fine 
sandpaper and dampen to raise the grain 
of the wood and rub down with sand- 
paper again. Give the wood three or four 
coats of thin shellac, waiting two hours 
between each coat for the shellac to 
harden. When the last coat is hard, rub 
down with a rag with powdered pumice 
mixed with sweet oil. Be carefui not to 
cut the varnish through down to the wood. 

Now wipe away all oil and pumice and 
polish with a bit of chamois skin. You 
will have a beautiful surface that will 
last for years. 

The ease with which rods with separate 
handgrasps are carried is not the only 
advantage of this construction. Any rod, 
however excellent, will, if continually 
strained in a given direction, take a set in 
that direction. The ordinary rod is habit- 
ually bent in casting more toward the 
front than behind, and unless reversed in 
position, when a fish is played, is still fur- 
ther bent in the casting direction. But 
if it has a separate handgrasp, the position 
of the rod can from time to time be 
changed. Thus while the reel is in the 
same position, the rod itself may be in 
any -position desired. Of course a change 
may throw all the guides, say, to the top 


of the rod when held horizontally. But 
there is no disadvantage in this, particu- 
larly when a fish is played ; because there 
is greater strength in a rod when the 
guides are in a reverse position. 


At any 
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For that Big Fall Hunting or Fishing Trip 


Ghe SEPT 


THE FEATHERWEIGHT MOTION PICTURE CAMERA 


FEATURES 


It weighs 4 pounds. Size 4" x 5" x 614" 
Operates like any camera. 


This motion picture camera can be handled as 
easily as a Kodak. You can walk alongside of the 
man who is doing the shooting and get through 
any cover. You can shoot anything with The 
Sept that he can shoot with a gun—either birds 
on the wing or big game on the jump. 

You can get motionpictures ofhunting or fishing 
that would be impossible with a tripod camera. 









ACTION 


Instantaneous—like your automatic. 


You can set this camera so that if motion pic- 
tures are not desired you can take 250 individual 
snapshots. Its uses are innumerable for the 
professional or amateur. 

This is just the camera to use to make a photo- 
graphic record of your children as they grow up. 

The price of The Sept is comparatively low and 
within reach of every sportsman. 

Below is a picture of the com- 
plete outfit. 


For further details write 


SEPT CINEMA CAMERA 
Dept.F, 1823 Broadway, New York 








NOTICE TO SPORTSMEN 


Ward’s Natural Science Est. of 84 Col- 
lege Ave., Rochester, N. Y., who for over 
fifty years has been doing the taxidermy 
work of the leading museums of the coun- 
try, is now mounting game heads, birds, 
fishes or rugs, and doing expert tanning 
for sportsmen who want their trophies 
correctly mounted. 


Send for their free booklet. 
“If it’s worth doing, it’s worth doing right” 








NES 
W Shh HUNTING 


CAP 


A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow rurmning down back of neck, This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. . Money 
Order for $2,50. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 









Do not send 
personal 
check. 
Mention size 
wanted and 
your dealer's 
name. 


PRICE 
$2.50 
Dept. F 


JONES HAT COMPAN 





ST. JOSEPH 
MISSOURI 














Tough waterproofed jute-fiber “‘cartridge-board,” 
slip into your hunting coat~pocket. Natural colors and shape fool the wisest 
ducks. Non-capsizable, and will last for years. Much hasidier and lighter 
than wooden decoys, and they bring the ducks in as well, or better. Not a 
novelty, as they have been in use by thousands of satisfied hunters for many 
years. 55 cents each, or $6.60 a dozen at dealer’s or direct, postpaid on 


-—*— Wm. R. Johnson Co., 70 Columbia St., Seattle 


arranged to fold up and 














we pay postage to destination. 





THE CARBide 


wT SEARCH 
Lvl A SAFE POWERFUL oretane dG py 


USED BY HUNTERS, TRAPPERS, ETC. SINCE 1899 


Will not blow out, self-regulating, range 300 to 600 feet, 
shines wherever you look, leaves both hands free, and costs 
less than one cent an hour to operate. Interchangeable from 
narrow beam to widespread light or can be darkened in- 
stantly. Note the hinged bull’s-eye lens and darkening door. 
SOLD BY SPORTING GOODS AND HARDWARE DEALERS: $8.50 for 
single lens type, or $9.75 for double lens bull’s-eye type. You can order of us and 
Just pay the postman when he delivers the lamp. 
Catalogue with wonderful testimonials sent free on request. 


BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT MFG. CO., 529 So. Dearborn St., Dept.21, Chicago, Ill. 

















DUCKSHOOTERS 
and FISHERMEN 


Get A WEATHERJACKET 


WARM. COMFORTABLE | ANDCOLD-PROOF - 
All- wool, t cloth. One . including 
hood. Two pockets. Slips on like sweater. 
ray Grab. equip 
with draw-string, making 1 
— foe around face 
nec: any toned by 
U.'S Gov't on North Seas, 
Wonderful Weather Protec- 
tion without bundiing. Allows 
perfect freedom. Heavily 
made. Order im- 





ly. 
Sent postpaid on receipt 


rement 
$12. 

of check, currency.or money 
order for 


Your 

Weatherjacket 
Wind and waterproof. 
Consists of coat with hood attached and pants. 
Rubberized double texture fabric. Used by 
3) . 8. N. on * sub’* chasers. Olive drab, snaps 
at bottom of sleeves and pants and draw- 
| ; strings at waists of coat and pants and at 
! neck. Specify whether small, medium or 


Price $3.5v. 
TTHERJACKET DISTRIBUTING CO. 
Dept. 51 321 L St. S W., Washington, D. C. 











































Wie aa 
Your Hunting Boat 


You want it in time! Won’t do you a bit of 
ae after you’ve made your trip. Remember, you 
ave got to allow ample time for transportation, 


The Famous Light Draft 
GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS 


are designed and built by sportsmen for sports- 
men. They are safe, complete, and practical. No 
other boats “just as good!” 


Over Seven Thousand 


Green Bay Hunting Boats in use by sportsmen 
to-day. “Ask the man who owns one.” 

_ Send 6c in stamps for illustrated catalog show- 
ing all different designs and sizes for all purposes. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 


WEST DE PERE, WIS. 
Agents, Von Lengerke & —* 28-132 So. Wabash Ave., 


















Toilet Brushes in the world 
Send for Illustrated Literature 


Boston, U. 


Brush Manufacturers for Over 113 Years 
and the Largest in the World 








































Unequalled for Comfort and Long 

Wear. One Year's 

Stretch Guaranteed. 

Thousands get two and three Ut} bs 

years wear. fp 

Suspenders, 75c. Garters, 

50c. Ask Your Dealer— 

If he hasn’t them, send 

direct giving dealer’s namé. Look 

for “NU-WAY” on buckles. 

Accept no substitutes. aon es 
- Strech Sus: er 
~~! Adrian, Mich. 








SKI THIS WINTER 


It’s snowtime’s most thrill- 
ing invigorating sport. The 
speedy runs—swift coasts 
and exhilarating jumps are 
best made on 


NORTHLAND SKIS 


Send for Free Illustrated Booklet on Skiing 


NORTHLAND SKI MFG. CO. 
11 Merriam Park St.Paul, Minn. 



















A REAL DUCK CALL 








You can easily imitate all ducks 
with the true-to-life tone of the 
Broadbill. Try one. Instructions 
with Call. 

Ask your Dealer; if he cannot sup- 


ply you we will on receipt of $1.00. 
Dealers, Ask Your Jobber 


N. C. HANSEN CO. Zimmerman, Minn. 
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time a quarter or half-turn can be given 
the rod, so as to bring the casting and 
fish playing strain in a different direction. 





LETTERS AND ANSWERS 


WATER SNAKES 

Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

_ In reply to the inquiry of “Croton Angler,” 
in the September issue of your magazine, regard- 
ing the possible identity of the large water snake 
he observed in the Croton region in Southern 
New York. It is “dollars to doughtnuts” that 
this was the common brown-banded water snake, 
Natrix fasciata sipedon Linn. This is a non- 
poisonous species, although it is surly and cross 
and will strike viciously. The true water moc- 
casin, Ancistrodon piscivorus Lance, a close rela- 
tive of our northern copperhead, is stated b 
Cope and Ditmars as not occurring further north 
on the Atlantic seaboard than Wilmington, N. C, 
Investigations made by the Pennsylvania Divi- 
sion of Zoology a few years ago show that the 
food of the banded water snake consists of fish 
to the extent of 33 per cent, and that 34 per 
cent of its daily grub is of beneficial amphibians 
such as toads, frogs and salamanders. It would 
therefore seem that even though this snake is 
innocuous to man it is in no way beneficial, and 
as it is known to feed on brook trout, which in 
our humble opinion should be reserved entirely 
for the amusement and delectation of the genus 
Homo, I hope your readers will take every oppor- 
tunity to reduce the supply of water snakes, in 
the Croton region as well as elsewhere. These 
snakes are very fecund, producing as many as 
forty young in a single brood. They bear their 
progeny alive, and ready to do business imme- 
diately! he term “water moccasin” is applied 
indiscriminately to various species of water 
snakes in the Western and Southern States, 
among which only the true moccasin or cotton- 
mouth of the Southern bayous and swamps is 
really dangerous. W. R. Watton. 


CoMMENT—FIELD AND STREAM much thanks 
pie. Walton for his interesting and instructive 
etter. 

There can be no question but that water snakes, 
where these snakes are found near or in trout 
waters, are very destructive of trout life. On 
one occasion, in eastern Pennsylvania, the Fish- 
ing Editor beheld a water snake catch a trout. 
And it was fairly amazing to see with what 
arrow-like speed and accuracy the snake gained 
its wretched target. As we fishermen know, a 
trout is quick in its movements, but the snake 
seemed to be quicker than even a trout in its 
spring forward upon its prey. There was a 
release of the dark coils, a flashing streak in the 
water, and the snake had the trout in its mouth. 

Fishermen, kill every water snake you find or 
see, even if it is rather troublesome to do so! 
One of the few unpleasant features of fishing the 
lower Esopus River, not far from New York 
City, is the large number of water snakes you 
will see there. There must be thousands of 
trout killed by the Esopus snakes. And if ever 
Esopus fisherman would put himself at ome 
erable trouble, if necessary, and kill every snake 
he can, doubtless there would be more trout left 
for the angler. Perhaps before long the big 
brown water snakes of this fine stream woul 
be far less pientiful than they are at present.— 
Fisuinec Epitor. 


A DIGESTED HOOK 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 

Quite recently I foul-hooked and landed a 
rather large trout. As the fish was badly hurt, 
I took his remains home and performed an 
autopsy to decide why he and his fellows had 
refused to be caught in the usual way. 

When the stomach of the trout was opened 
nothing was seen at first except a few small 
insects and a number of the genus notonecta, 
commonly known as “water boatmen.” 

But toward the outlet of the stomach a most 
amazing bug came to light, the same being the 
remains of the artificial fly, herewith for your 
inspection. The hook was intact and so was 
the short doubled portion of the snell, but the 
slight pressure of my fingers broke both. When 
the fly dried out, I made it to be a Cowdung, 
similar to one I had lost in the ‘pool about five 
weeks previously. But as the fly was lying free 
in the stomach it was evident that the trout had 
picked it up and swallowed it. 

The interesting thing was that the fly was 
evidently going to pieces under the action of 
the gastric juices. Though the thread and hackles 
seem O. K., yet the wings are nearly gone, and 
the iron of the hook is deeply eaten away in 
several places. 

One can scarcely doubt that in a few months 
the iron would have been pretty well disinte- 
grated and the thread and hackles expelled. 

All of which is something of an eye-opener. 
Most of us have not been accustomed to classify 
the brook trout with the shark, as regards diges- 
tive powers; but it is comforting to one’s (at 
times) somewhat uneasy conscience to think that 
fishhooks can be digested by trout. 

Dr. Cuartes K. STILLMAN. 
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Stylish Moleskin 


Comment—The readers of the magazine will 
be much interested in Dr. Stillman’s letter and 
grateful for his comments. The steel hook had 
been partially digested, proving how powerful 
are the digestive juices of a trout’s stomach. 

That a trout would swallow an artificial fly 
seems remarkable. Trout will take into their 
mouths many floating things and then reject 
them. Trout have no hands and frequently 
examine possible food with the mouth, and hence 
comes the importance of a quick strike on the 
part of the fisherman. But it would seem that 
in the case of Dr. Stillman’s Cowdung fly that a 
trout actually picked it up and swallowed it, 
when it lay on the bottom of a pool.—Fis11N¢ 
EpITor. 


THE STRANGE EEL 

Editer, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I am the reader of your best sporting paper 
published, which I secure at local newsdealers. 

I would like a little information. 1. Did you 
ever hear of an eel leaving the water and going 
on land, especially in a pea and oat field, located 
on the banks of a stream, on rainy days or when 
the dew is real heavy. I read that it is sup- 
posed to have taken place in Norway. Why 
should such an occurrence take place? 2. Does 
an eel lay spawn, and about what time of the 
year? 3. When does the catfish lay its spawn, 
and do they make a nest? W. C. Dix. 


Ans.—Mr. Dix has asked some very interest- 
ing questions. And the eel is a far stranger 
fish than is sometimes supposed. That it will 
leave the water has been said many times to be 
a fact, and it has been said that eels have been 
found at quite a distance from water. One of 
the strangest eel tales you can find anywhere 
is told in Mr. William Henderson’s “My Life as 
an Angler,” a very interesting book. Mr. Hen- 
derson tells how he and a companion once beheld 
eels that were out of the water and feeding on 
insects. The tale is so weird it is worth quoting. 
Says Mr. Henderson: “Before long we saw one 
eel put his head out of the water, then a second, 
and soon the whole crowd struggled to the shore, 
each straining to be the first to ascend the 
stems and luxuriate on the coveted treat. It 
was a curious sight to see so many eels out of 
their element, twisting and cirling round the 
plants, till they reached the upper part, then 
setting vigorously to work till the plant was 
cleared of insects, on which they dropped to the 
ground, only to ascend another stem and gobbled 
up the insects as before. Mr. Williain Greenwell 
informs me that he saw eels thus feeding on the 
banks of the Till below Etall, probably at the 
same place.” 

Eels spawn only in salt water, and where pos- 

sible travel great distances to thus spawn. After 
spawning they do not return, but soon die. The 
spawning’ takes places in the fall and on mud 
banks at the mouths of rivers. The young eel 
develop within two or three months, and at the 
beginning of the second season the young eels 
begin their travels toward fresh water. The com- 
mon eel is remarkably prolific, and the eggs 
roduced by a single female 32 inches in length 
ave been estimated at 10,700,000. (Quoted from 
American Food and Game Fishes, ordan and 
Everman.) 

Here is another example of the amazing lav- 
ishness of nature in reproduction of a species. 
But the enemies of the young eels see to it that 
only an infinitely small portion reach maturity. 

Answering Mr. Dix’s other question: The cat- 
fish makes a nest for its eggs, and the catfish 
spawns in the Middle West as late as June, but 
in the South this fish lays its eggs in April. 
—Fisuinc Eprrtor. 


A NEAT WRINKLE 

Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I take particular delight in your Fish and 
Fishing Department in Fietp AND STREAM, 

Recently in rewinding my casting rod, the use 
of a heavy book to make the proper tension on 
the silk proved unsatisfactory. In discussin 
this with a friend, who, by the way, is what 
would term no fisherman at all, he suggested 
the tension of a sewing machine, placing the 
spool of rod winding silk in its regular place on 
the machine and adjectne the tension to suit. 
The thing worked. o I pass the word along to 
your readers, some of whom may desire to re- 
wind a ro 

A crude drawing is enclosed with this. Wish- 
ing the department continued life and usefulness, 

Rosert T. Scaire. 


ComMENT—This is a neat scheme. The draw- 
ing simply shows the spool of winding silk in its 
place on the machine, with the silk passed through 
the tension bearings of the machine. The rod- 
winder holds the joint in front of the machine 
and can have just the tension he desires, as he 
turns the joint in his hands. Those who wish 
to rewind a rod owe many thanks to Mr. Scaife. 
And Fre_p anp Stream thanks him for the pleas- 
ant words he says about the magazine.—F1sHING 
Epitor. 


SPLICING LINES 
Editor, Fietp anp STREAM: 


Will you very kindly describe in full how a 
broken line can be strongly spliced, but so it 
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Cloth Coat 





Send only 50¢ with cou 
for this coat. Guaranteed 
5) and is also suit- 
able for stylish top coat. 
Made from moleskin cloth, 
asmooth, soft-finished ma- 
terial resembling chamois 
leather. Warm and com- 
fortable in the coldest 
weather. Double-breasted 
belted style with stylish 
plaited pockets. Strap on 
sleeve. Yoke back with 
inverted plait, giving the 
coat plenty of fullness, 
liar can be converted 
into — style, buttoning close 
uP to neck ac. with fancy 
maid fast colored woven lining. 
seams sewed, strapped and 
cemented. 45 inches long. Sizes 
to 46. Rich Leather Brown 
Shatle. Order by No. =e LL 
50c with coupon, $2.25 monthly, 
Total price, $13.85. 

















To Pay 


Buy the Elmer Richards way. You 

can always be well dressed and pa 

in small monthly sums, so sm 

Fn ou will never miss the ex 
pad back if not satisfied. ‘No 

for coed 
this rgain. Supply limited ‘at 
this special bargain price. 





Elmer Richards Co. 
Dept.D245 West 35th St., Chicago 
Ienclose 50c. Send Botestia 


Cloth Coat No. F-19 BD. «co csaccdncccasessscnss shoes. Al 
If I am not patteted —— I receive the coat I can re- your cloth- 
turn it and_ge' payment back with charges. tn? needs 
Otherwise, I Swi pas 7 advertised te terms. aes with supplied on 
coupon, $2.25 monthly. Total price, $13.85. small month- 
ly payments. 
Name..........+ Pecccccccccsoscoccescoseccescoescescese e 
Address. cocccccccccccoccs 
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Monthly Bul 
letinof men’s 














No C.O. D. 
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worth—to you—about nine million dollars a minute—and no cash 
count, 


to be lost or sold at any price. 


Will give you = benefit of the other fellow’s hard knocks, 
ery Outdoorsman Needs This Guide Book 


woodsman out of a novice, but this ‘‘outdoor encyclopedia’”’ 


it can go right to camp with you for consulting at a moment’s notice, 


regular price $1 


A full year’s poo a 
doorsman’s Handbook will be sent for $3.00. 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th St., N. Y. 














Light WelcHT Decoy Ducks 


Solid wood decoys, WEIGHING LESS THAN A POUND each, nicely 
finished; glass eyes. Immediate shipment $24 per dozen. Ordinary solid 
wood decoys $10 per dozen. VAN FLEET MFG. Co., Joliet, Ill. 
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NOW’S THE TIME Pres ius Fis 
When you go on your next hunting trip you will figure your time 


Every minute you don’t spend doing the wrong thing, or doing 
the right thing in the wrong way, or doing unnecessary or fruitless 
things, and every minute you save by doing the right thing at the 
right time—every such minute will be pure, unalloyed joy and not 


The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the little kinks and 
tricks that make the difference between the real hunter and the dub. 


It is true that = pA however complete, can possibly make an accomplished 
will repay careful 
study and, as it is in convenient form and is canvas-bound to stand rough usuage, 


For sale at all ome sporting goods stores or sent direct on receipt of 


new or renewal, to Field & Stream plus The Out- 
That’s a $4.00 value for $3.00 

















You Cant Beat It! f 


OUR favorite sport — 
plus the thrills of motor- 
cycling! An early morn- 
ing jaunt to duck-marsh or 
hunting lodge, with your 
Harley-Davidson making miles 
seem short as city blocks. 
Why, man, you can’t beat it! 


And you can’t beat the 1923 
Harley-Davidson. Its ten im- 
provements are added touches 
of excellence to the greatest 
motorcycle ever produced. 


Reduced prices, too, on 1923 

models! Only $285 for the 

famous Twin—the clean-cut, 

comfortable speed-mount that 

travels fifty miles on a dollar’s 

worth of “gas,” oil and tires. 
See your dealer for free 


demonstration. Write us for 
new illustrated literature. 


Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 
MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 


Opportunity for dealers in unassigned 
territories, Address Desk A-2. 


Char 


Ha rley-Dav' idson 


Worlds 















BELCO 


BOOTMOCS 


Hand built of waterproof 


chrome leather, tough 
yet pliable as rawhide. 
Leather Counters, TRub- 
ber Heels, Double Soles 


of Rubber or Oak Leath- 
er, Goodyear Stitched. 
Boys’ sizes, 2 to 5; Men’s, 
6 to 11. Price in Black 
or Chocolate Waterproof, 
. Men's, $11.00. 
10.50. 


Sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of money order 


BELCO 
Inc. 


Dept. B. 
AVON, 
MASS. 
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will run pretty freely through the guides of the 
rod? Doubtless a similar method can be fol- 
lowed when I desire to splice a bracking of fine 
linen line to my fly line. I do not seem to be 
able to do this trick neatly. J. H. Sruarr. 

Comment.—The method I myself use for mak- 
ing any splice in fishing lines or splicing on a 
backing to a fly line, is as follows: 

To begin with I fasten the two sections to be 
spliced on suitable and firm supports, so that a 
yard or more space is between such supports 
and the two sections to be spliced overlap about 
one inch and one-half. The lines must be firmly 
held over the supports and stretched tightly. 


Next, with some waxed sewing silk, and fly- | 
tying wax is most suitable, I temporarily and 
roughly wind the two portions together at the 


left of where the final winding is to be made 
and leaving an inch of the overlap of the two 
lines or sections. 

I then wax two feet of sewing silk, and wind 
it on a bobbin of a bit of pine, and at the ends 
of the bobbin I make deep cuts. The cuts are 
for holding the silk, leaving a length of a few 
inches hanging. 

ow making an overlap with the waxed silk I 
begin the winding of the splice to the right of 
the temporary winding. Much care must be 
taken that the coils of the silk are close together 
and that a neat job is made. Thus I continue 
until two portions to be spliced are so firmly to- 
gether that the temporary splice can be removed. 
After removing the temporary winding, I con- 
tinue until the entire splice is complete, when it 
is finished off with the well-known “invisible 
knot.” The winding is now given a coat of 
shellac or other varnish. But if oil varnish is 
employed the liné should be left in_its position 
until the varnish is dry.—Fisuinc EpiTor. 


SAME OLD CHESTNUT 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 

I enclose a clipping in which a sea captain 
attempts to prove that coastal sea fish are as 
plenty as ever. | a ae 2 

ComMEent—The newspaper clipping gives an 
interview with a sea captain, who strongly ex- 
pressed the hoary and moss-grown idea that the 
Atlantic coastal fish are just as plentiful as ever, 
perhaps more plentiful. Very likely some inland 
guy will now rise in one of the back seats and 
inform us that the buffalo still roam the plains 
in vast droves and that the trouble when we 
don’t see them is with our eyes. Oh, yes, so 
far as buffalo are concerned, we must visit the 
oculist at once. And another Rip Van Winkle 
will totter to the platform and say it is all a 
mistake about the disappearance of the traveler 
pigeon, and if you knew how to look for them 
you would see the sky darkened with their flight, 
just as it was when Rip was a boy and beheld 
amazing numbers of the winged migration. 

The ancient and usual yell when anybody sug- 
gests saying anything for our children and their 
children. Just a yell that means nothing but a 
unny noise. Of course, as many fish along our 
coasts as ever! Whales are not fish, but perhaps 
somebody will leap upon his chair and shout 
that shore whales are just as plenty along the 
Long Island coast as ever. Of course! The 
same funny noise. Whenever you charge any- 
body of a certain crooked kind of mind with his 
known sins, you always hear only a “funny 
noise.”—Fisuinc Eptror. 


DIFFICULT TROUT 


Editor, Fretp anp STREAM: 

I notice that some fishermen make a general 
complaint as to the fishing in the mountain lakes 
of the High Sierras. Many seem well stocked 
with big rainbows, but the fish refuse all baits, 
and also methods that I know anything about. 
Through the summer months it is sure punk. I 
have had some success in still fishing from the 
shore, employing grubs or salmon eggs. Spin- 
ners and the various lures do not interest them. 

Cloudy days are generally best, but we have 
very few such days in the summer. We cast 
out fifty to a hundred yards and fish on the 
bottom, and the fish bite like suckers. Every 
imaginable bait is used, including oysters and 
ripe grapes, and these have actually been found 
in a few unlucky fish stomachs. 

I have been reading Fretp anp Stream for 
years, but do not recall any one asking for help 
in combating the above conditions. Trusting you 
of your 


can offer some comment in an issue 
magazine. F. B. Wricurt. 
ComMMENT—FieLpD AND StrEAM has received | 


quite a number of letters of complaint as to the 
difficulty of taking trout on artificial lures in 
such waters as are referred to by Mr. Wright 
in his interesting letter. Perhaps one of our 
Western readers who may have overcome the 
difficulty of taking trout in a sporty manner in 


some of these lakes will tell how he has met 
with his success. ; 
Meantime, if night fly fishing over the shal- 


lows of the lake Mr. Wright refers to has not 
been tried out, this method may perhaps lure 
to their death some of the largest of these stub- 
born trout. A large—number four or six—Par- 
machene Belle, or a Royal Coachman, are excel- 
lent night flies for large trout. Also a Number 
Four Ginger Hackle might bring up fishy trumps. 
Yellow body, wound with silver tinsel, and a 
buff-yellow hackle.—FisHinc Epitor. 
























Going South? 


Take With You Your Own 


Darrow 
|| Sectional Steel Boat 


Have a boat ready to use any time, anywhere 
you want it. Don’t have your outing spoiled by 
an old leaky boat or worse yet, no boat at all. 
You can put a Darrow Sectional Steel Boat on the 
running board of your auto and go to any lake or 
stream within your driving range or you can ship 
it by express at the ordinary merchandise rate. 
Lightweight—easy to carry—easy to row—inex- 
bensive to ship. Never leaks or snags. 


Write for Catalog Shows 25 sizes of Dar- 


Sectional Boats, 
also Motor Boats, Dewees, Canoes, 
etc. All at lowest prices. 
Darrow Steel Boat Co. 
33 Clinton St., 
Albion, Mich. 
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BIG SEASON AHEAD 
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ZIP-ZIP 
THE LITTLE GIANT 
jy A great and rapid seller, some- 
thing every boy wants and never 
grows tired of; scientifically and 
practically meade. If you like hunt- 
ing and outdoor sport get a Zip-Zip. 
Prong made of beautiful metal. Fine 
Zip-Zip rubbers with plenty of pep and 
force. Order from us or your dealer. 
Zip-Zip complete, 35c, 
or three for $1.00 


Automatic Rubber Co. 


Dept.66, Columbia, eR 


ARMY BLANKETS 5222 Feleuaniag 
FREE 


SEO FOR 
CATALOCUE 











All sizes. 
+ $4.45 





0. D. Wool Slee velose 
Sweaters. Heavy weight. 
er s6s6 06.6 See 
Hi Cut Shoes; 15 and 16 inch 
boots; all sizes; worth $10.00. 
Now 96.85 
New Army Wool Breeches- 
Now $2.95 











Order by Mail Now and 
save time. Gvods sent 
parcel post free. 


NAVY & ARMY GOODS STORE 
Cor. 13th & Pacific Ave.. Tecoma, Wash 

















“FISHING ~— What 
Baits and When 


SEND £OR THIS FREE BOOK 


Get this book. Gives expert data 
on what baits for what fish under 
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door sports, 
Yachting, 


such as Hunting, 


: 4 Camping, 
Motoring, Racing, etc. 


Special 
features are lightness, strength, compactness 
and quality heretofore unolttainable at this 
price; handsomely finished in hard enamel. 
Complete with solid leather case and straps. 
Sb SE Cio 26d kd enene é6na kee $22.50 
Order direct from this adv., as these goods 
are sold at too low a price to be catalogued. 
Send Check, Money Order or Bank Draft to 
receive prompt delivery, or, if you prefer, 


SEND NO MONEY 


Pay postman on arrival. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money back. Bank references, 
Send for FREE Illustrated Catalogue of 
Sporting Goods. 


EDWARDS IMPORT TRADING CORP. 
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TALES OF RECORD FISH AND 
FISHING 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


great fuss over him, and the old residents 
of the neighborhood declared that he was 
the largest bass ever caught in that section 
of the State of Delaware. And, if I do 
say it myself, he was just my luck, but 
I give much praise to my husband’s man- 
agement of the boat, as well as a meed of 
praise to the splendid tackle that so stood 
that constant and great strain. 

Here let me express my admiration for 
the wonderful beauty and the amazing 
fighting qualities of the black bass! 





Editor, Frrtp AND STREAM: 

Your letter of the 19th relative to my 
letter regarding the “Sullivan Anti-Pistol 
Law” received. I had been wondering 
about what was being done to block that 
damned game. Am certainly glad to 
know that the ball is going to roll, and I 
want to help push it. I am enclosing a 
check for $5.00 which I realize is a small 
amount, but feel that if every sportsman 
would contribute one-fifth of the amount 
that we could put the deal over. How- 
ever, I will come again if necessary. 

H. E. Conant. 
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OBSERVATIONS AND _ EXPERI- 
ENCES OF A LION HUNTER 


By J. C. Bruce 


camped near their known beat in order 
to find a fresh trail early in the morning. 
In spite of all these opportunities I have 
never heard that hair-raising scream that 
lions are supposed to utter, and from 
what I have learned of the lion nature 
I cannot imagine this animal uttering any 
loud sound which would attract attention 
or disclose its presence. 

I have known many lions, however, to 
growl at the dogs and myself while the 
lions were treed by the dogs, and also to 
snarl, growl and spit when wounded and 
fighting the dogs on the ground. I have 
also known two female lion kittens, which 
I captured when small, to emit a soft mew 
up to the time they were seven or eight 
months old; this mew, however, could 
hardly be heard at a distance of one hun- 
dred feet, and sounded at that distance 
like a low whistle, but this noise is so dif- 
ferent from a scream that if heard in the 
woods it would not attract much attention, 
and if noticed at all would probably be 
attributed to some small bird. 


HAVE never heard or read where 

any other hunter has mentioned or 
tried to explain these marks which are 
made by the male lion, although anyone 
who has trailed a male lion must have 
noticed them. In fact, much of my suc- 
cess in hunting lions has been due to 
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gam Foster, Chrmn. 
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M. Brady, one o! America’s 
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canting. Postpaid, $3.00, money back guarantee. 
Bange Finder Sight Co., 1604p ‘Inter-So. Bidg., Louisville, Ky. 


















793 


Pack first 
of all 


a iB 4 



































Sloan’s 
kills pain, 
eases 

stiff joints, 
relieves 
sprains, 
strains and 
rheumatism 
due to 
exposure. 
Just pat it on. 
It penetrates. 
No rubbing. 
Quick 

relief! 


Pack Sloan’s first because: 


It scatters congestion and supplies 
first-aid for all the aches and pains 
that spoil good sport. 


At all druggists 


Sloa 


Liniment 





















































pare ene <a etitg 


a ert 


PS a 



















Do you really 
know— 


what binoculars 
can do for you? 


You cannot until you have 
used a high-grade glass. 
Until then you cannot real- 
ize that on dark days or at 
dusk objects can be “picked 
up” that cannot be seen at 
all with the ordinary glass. 


Binoculars are only for one 
purpose —to enable you to 
see better and farther. Why 
be satisfied with glasses that 
cannot help you to do this 
most effectively? 


Ask your dealer to show you 
why Goerz Binoculars will 
give you a lifetime of service 
that cannot be surpassed. 


What is true of Goerz Binocu- 
lars is true also of Goerz 
Cameras. As users will tell 
you, “You can’t go wrong with 
a Goerz.” 
The Goerz Guarantee 
Tag marks the genuine 


and protects you. Look 
for it. 


C. P. Goerz American Optical Company 
319F East 34th St., New York City 
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Binoculars 
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anyone who spends time out-of-doors finds the 
Pockescope useful. Only33/iincheslong. Limp 
leather case. Fits in the pocket. 
AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT! 
See your dealer. If he can't supply you, send $2 plus | 
6 cents postage. 


Dealers Wanted Everywhere 


WOLLENSAK OPTICAL CO. 
18-20 Clinton Ave., Rochester, N, Y. 
quality phot? Manus and shultra for 2% -ysars 
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these marks, which have disclosed to me 
the beat of the male lion in places where 
no other sign could be seen. 





(Continued from page 727) 
“ALL OVER GAWD’S HEAVEN” 


By Nash Buckingham 


work, and only the well-meaning and ef- 
fective arm of Uncle Sam has saved the 
gorgeous wood duck from shameful ex- 
tinction. 


[* has come along to the fag end of a 
warm afternoon before Memorial Day 
—Confederate memorial day! The world 
doesn’t stand still in honor of it, and to 
be just walking around you maybe 
wouldn’t notice much difference, the banks 
close and newcomers and irritable business 
mongers ask what the “trouble” is—and 
go on off grumbling about such senti- 
mental hindrances. But if you’ve got the 
blood in you that clings to the Southern 
when and why of things, you should know 
perfectly well what Memorial Day means 
—Rebel or Yankee stock though you be! 
We may put on a little more “dog” (as 
the slang has it) in the city, but it’s pretty 
much the same the way it gets under 
your skin—country or city. Here and 
there you'll see an old gentleman toddling 
along, with a shined up  smoothbore 
musket sagging his shoulder a trifle, and 
a worn cartridge box and bayonet belted 
about an oversize and spruced up gray 
uniform. His little squatty gray peaked 
cap is cocked at the same angle he liked 
it fifty-odd years ago. They usually “fall 
in” around the monument or the post 
office or their camp headquarters, and 
their old commanding officer tunes up and 
puts them through their manual, and then 
the band strikes up and takes them part 
of the way afoot out to the cemetery! 
They straighten up and get formal and 
address each other as “sergeant” and 
“corporal”—bless their dear old hearts! 
There’s always an orator on hand to eu- 
logize the sleeping valiants and those cher- 
ished remnants of the grandest race alive 
today—blue or gray! The ladies all 
weep, and at our Memorial Day years ago 
Miss Talullah Jenkins usually fainted 
and they carried her out and make much 
over her. Her father had been the first 
man over the breastworks, waving his 
sword and hollering “Give ’em the cold 
steel, boys,” just as that grapeshot took 
him! And many of us men, looking 
away through the magnolias and maples, 
and the weeping willows and crepe myr- 
tles pink against the tombstones, get to 
thinking about Grandpa and Unc’ Billy, 
and remembering what all this stands for, 
and ain’t a darn bit ashamed because a 
film of spiderwebby tear mist creeps 
across the sunshine, and a choking lump 
holds it there! Well, anyway, as I was 
saying, it was the afternoon before Me- 
morial Day—the Governor of our State 
was to be “orator’—when word came to 
my office that a colored man wanted to 
see me. My caller wasn’t shown in; he 
was led in, a tall, grizzled old darky, 
accompanied by a young fellow. It took 
but one glance to comprehend the situa- 
tion, the old man’s dark goggles, his 
peeled, tapping hickory staff and _ the 
strained, peering, expectant look of the 
blind. It was the young colored man who 
spoke in answer to my look of inquiry, 
telling me, simply enough—“This is yo’ 
ole’ clubhouse keeper at Beaver Dam— 
Jackson Mounds!” 


ACKSON MOUNDS! Faster than 
radio rides its waves my memory 
leaped thirty years and back again to the 
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Be Taylor Equipped—Save Money 


Send for new BOOK of TRAPS. Bigger and 
better than ever this year—many entirely new 
trapping devices shown for the first time. Also 
trapping laws, trapping methods, traps and 
baits to use—lists every article the ‘trapper uses 
at money Tearing prices, BOOK of TRAPS; the 
MOST “TE FUR BOOK ever com- 
piled for REE DISTRIBUTION. WRITE— 
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Taylor Free Service Helps You 


Send your name and address for Taylor 
Trapping Service. Most compiete Fur Mar- 
yet reperte, also shipping tags. Free to you. 


F. C. TAYLOR FUR CO. 
800 Fur Exchange Bldg. ST.LOUIS, MO. 
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patient, wrinkled black face, wreathing 
into a smile whose counterpart he knew 
instinctively was meeting his own! And 
he realized, too, that his great, gnarled 
black paw that went timidly forward with 
that constraint which embodies the great- 
est asset the colored race ever knew, 
would meet the white hand and welcom- 
ing grasp of the big little boy he had tu- 
tored and toiled for at Beaver Dam. And 
in that fleeting moment of joyous wel- 
come, a “cut back” flitted across the screen 
of retrospect ! An expanse of broad, 
shallow lake, with the mists of dawn 
lifting gradually as the black birds 
whirred cloudlike from their frosty reed 
beds and away beyond a towering oak 
girdle; of a giant negro smashing waist 
deep through the tulles, dragging a duck 
boat and flinging decoys far out across 
the pond! And then—a lad’s first real 
duck shoot! 


GEATED at my elbow it required but 
little time for Jackson to make known 
fhe “why” of his visit! Troubles of the 
poor and unknown slip easily past into 
the latter groove. It seems that three 
years previous to Jackson’s coming, Willie, 
his “baby boy,” as he called him patiently 
and lovingly enough, Willie on Sunday 
had come to the big city from the little 
farm—and—alas, fallen foul of the law! 
As Jackson explained it, “He wuz inno- 
cent, suh, befo’ my Gawd, but his comp’ny 
wuz bad, suh, an’ de cote jes’ up an’ fling 
de limit an’ de longitude o’ de law upon 
"im, an’ I’se sho’ deeply bowed down 
wid de grief o’ his humiliation!” There 
had been a burglary of rare old plate 
from a prominent family; I recalled 
something of it as Jackson went on! 
Two of the suspects had been followed 
so closely it was alleged that they sought 
to evade conviction by stopping their 
“flivver” midway of a great bridge span- 
ning the Mississippi and chunking over- 
board their supposed loot. This the cul- 
prits strenuously denied—to be legally 
specific—they denied in “in toto,” stating 
further, through a colored lawyer wearing 
glasses and a long ham-knocker coat, to 
wit: “That they had in return for no 
small emolument been entrusted with a 
cargo of ‘corn’ for delivery to a certain 
prominent citizen of an adjoining State 
whose name, whereabouts or further con- 
nection with the case were for the good 
of the cause, and persons of Willie on 
Sunday, et al, best left unsaid. That 
they, the two boys, hearing behind them 
the hell clattering siren of a police patrol, 
and seeing his light so shine from the 
bright cap star of a big ‘police,’ became 
alarmed and then excited, so much so, in 
cold fact, that in a swivet of fear they 
leaped from their carrier and did then 
and there fling over the bridge rail said 
cargo of said ‘corn’—but did not steal the 
silverware—didn’t know ‘nothing at’ 
about it’!” 

It is lamentably unfortunate, from their 
point of view and in light of after facts, 
that the twelve good men and true se- 
lected to weigh these and contradictory 
statements, failed to see the case in that 
aspect covered by their denial “in toto.” 
As a result, Willie on Sunday and friend, 
had now served the sovereign State for 
several years on an indeterminate sentence 
of “one to five” years. Old Jackson and 
the other boy’s relatives taking up the case 
from their distant homes, had followed 
clues and traced rumors with unflagging 
zeal seeking to unearth the real criminal. 
Their efforts had been rewarded at last 
by the confession of a dying convict in 
another State’s “pen,” and the location, 
at his instance, of some of the plate, 
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beaten up and melted in the possession 
of a notorious “fence”! Thus, belated 
justice stretched out a helping hand to 
Willie on Sunday and his pal, but the 
path of matters as obvious even as this 
one is all bound round with a maze of 
red tape, and with this old Jackson was 
unable to cope! He had “hunted me out,” 
he said, “becaus’ d’ole niggers’ white folks 
is de right folks after all, an’ he knowed 
now he wuz gwi’ carry de good word on 
home t'old Victoria an’ dey wuz bofe’ 
gwi’ shout all over Gawd’s Heaven!” 
Would I help him? Well, in just a few 
moments we set out for the Judge's office, 
getting off at “Freer’s Landing” as the 
Judge called his elevator stop, a remi- 
niscence of steamboat days. 


HERE is something very much amiss 

when one visits the Judge’s office, 
and encounters even a vestige of formality 
or any great amount of standing about 
and waiting. His assistants usually smile 
and point toward his private office, and 
the door to that sanctum is generally wide 
open, and the Judge either reading or 
arguing with somebody about nothing in 
particular or anything in general just so 
there be substance for debate. But this 
afternoon there was a more or less formal 
tone to things, and Miss Bessie informed 
me that “the Judge was entertaining the 
Governor, who was down to make our 
(our—you see?) Memorial Day address!” 
But I had ideas myself and a lurking sus- 
picion that if the Judge knew old Jack- 
son was out there, blind and in trouble 
about Willie on Sunday—why the para- 
mount issues of the campaign or that old 
argument about whether Colonel X 
should have brought up his column or 
not at the battle of the Cross Roads— 
would have to wait. So I asked Miss Bessie 
to just strain a point and say to the Judge 
that an old friend was waiting to see him 
over in the consultation room. 


"THE Judge came quickly enough, shut 
the door, and stood there looking a 
bit surprised, first at me and then at 
Jackson! “He’s blind, Judge,” I said, 
“but give him your left hand—then he’ll 
know it’s you and you'll know him!” 
Rather dubiously the Judge stretched out 
that three-fingered remnant, and Jackson, 
feeling for it and catching it in both his 
own, just said: “I’se Jackson, Jedge, don’ 
cuss no mo’!” Then I saw that the Judge 
knew, and I saw he had had a drink or 
two and was fixin’ to cry, soI went out in 
the reception hall and talked to Miss 
Bessie and the Governor about Memorial 
Day! After quite a while the Judge came 
smiling to the door and asked the Gov- 
ernor and me to “please step in here a 
minute!” When wewereall together the 
judge said, “Governor, this is my ole’ 
hunting club keeper, Jackson, who, who, 
sav’ 4 my life when I accidentally shot 
off my hand—damn me if I don’t believe 
I’m fixin’ to cry ag’in an’ I will, too (turn- 
ing to me), if you don’t go in my office 
yonder an’ (lowering his voice) look in 
th’ bottom drawer of that desk by the 
window an’ git me that liquah an’ them 
glasses!” Then he gulped a time or two, 
and by the time I got back and had been 
told by the Governor what his liking was 
in the mixing of a dram, the Judge had 
evidently outlined the case of Willie on 
Sunday, argued it, charged the jury, and 
put the whole thing up to the Governor 
about as stout as it could be put. I can 
see the Governor now as he stood there 
looking out across the city and the big 
river, and asking while he meditatively 
rinsed his toddy around—“Well, Jim, 
what do you want me to do about it?” 
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thisstudy (one 
of the world’s 
most beauti- 
ful figures) on 
high grade 
double weight 
paper 
sent prepaid 
for 


ONE DOLLAR 


For fifty cents 
additional we 
include a beauti- 
ful original nude 
study of the 
**Stroller’ size 
8x10: double 
weight paper. 


Where both pic- 
tures are ordered 
we enclose 12 
miniaturesample 
photos of others 
of our famous 
studies. 


Miniature sam- 


“The Model” 


AVON ART STUDIOS 


2022 MAIN ST., CINCINNATI, O. 
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“Do about it,” bellowed the Judge, hand- 
ing Jackson a toddy and saying, “here, 
drink this an’ pray for forgiveness later— 
do about it—why—why—hell’s fire— 
pardon the nigger, right now—don’t lose 
no time about it!” 





COME ACROSS, SPORTSMEN! 


[F you readers of FirELD AND STREAM 
want this anti anti-pistol agitation to 
continue to grow as it has been month by 
month without effective opposition, until 
you suddenly find yourselves denied the 
right to own a pistol or revolver for legiti- 
mate purposes, all you need do is sit qutet 
and trust in the Lord. 

If you want FIELD AND STREAM to con- 
tinue with its work of creating an organ- 
ized resistance and thereby prevent the 
enactment of such legislation, you will 
have to throw a few chips of your own 
into the pot. 

As we have explained in previous is- 
sues we are preparing a campaign of 
nation-wide scope to place the whole ques- 
tion before every representative body of 
citizens to whom we can reasonably look 
for support, in order to weld this more or 
less scattered public opinion into a united 
force too powerful to be ignored either 
by municipal, city or national legislative 
bodies. 

In our previous issues we have stated 
plainly that the cost of this work will 
run into scores of thousands of dollars, 
end that we do not believe it just that 
those for whom we are conducting this 
fight allow us to bear all of this expense 
as well as do all of the work. It may be 
generous of them, but it isn’t fair. 

The response to our previous requests 
for contributions has been very unsatis- 
factory, in our opinion. We have re- 
ceived in actual cash and in pledges a 
considerable sum of money, and checks 
are coming in with’ every mail, and many 
of those who have donated have been ex- 
tremely liberal. This much is, of course, 
gratifying. The fact remains, however, 
that only a very small percentage of our 
readers have thus responded whereas an 
overwhelming majority of them should 
have done so. 

We are laying the cards on the table 
face up because we want you to under- 
stand the situation. And when we say 
you we mean YOU—the gentleman who 
is reading these words right at this min- 
ute. Please get that! We are not talk- 
ing about the man in the next block or 
the next county, but about YOU! 

If you are one of those who have al- 
ready sent us money, we say to you now 
that in the name of American sportsmen 
and readers of FieL>D AND STREAM we 
thank you. If you are not one of them, 
we say to you now that if you are with 
us in this fight and really want us to suc- 
ceed, send us some money immediately. 

As stated before this money is all being 
deposited in a separate fund, every soli- 
tary penny of which will be spent in the 
conduct of this anti anti-pistol fight; and 
a certified statement by a competent au- 
diting company will be published later in 
FIELD AND STREAM which will show where 
and how every dollar was expended. We 
have not yet touched a penny of the money 
which has been thus far contributed, but 
have been bearing the expense entirely 
by ourselves, simply because we are not 
going to go through with this and con- 
duct this fight unless we are assured of 
the right kind of support, and we have 
felt that if that support should not be 
forthcoming we would prefer to return 
intact every contribution sent us rather 
than have any reader feel that we had 
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Look at This One, Boys 
A Real Hunting Boot 


Comfortable? | Guess Yes— 
And wears, too. Worth buying, 


| 








then, isn’t it? 


And this is only one of our com- 
plete lines of Sporting Footwear. 


All lines made to special measure 


Write us for our 
Catalogue ‘‘S”’ 


John Palmer Co., Ltd. 


Fredericton, New Brunswick, Can. 


No. 04114 





GENEVA SUPERIOR BINOCULAR 


“Brings the View CLOSE te You” 





Unequaled for bird study, hunting and touring, 

being light in weight with a large and well- 

defined field of view. Nine styles, $18.00 to 

$45.00. Write for descriptive booklet. 
GENEVA OPTICAL COMPANY 

32 Linden St. Geneva, N. Y. 








Established Twenty-Two Years 
Prices Reduced 


REGAL 
FOUR CYCLE 


Engines for Fish- 
ing Boats are Ideal 
Cut shows new 
2 H. P. Trolling 
Engine Magneto 
Ignition. Weight 
135 lbs. Starts eas- 
ily and throttles 
to slow speed. 


Other Sizes up to 100-H.P. 
REGAL GASOLINE ENGINE COMPANY 


TAYLOR ST. COLDWATER, MICH. 

















GLASTENBURY 


UNDERWEAR (‘a 
SIXTY-FIVE YEARS A LEADER ( } 


Having elasticity, conforms to 


the figure. 


No binding, no 


cramping. Measures full size, 

giving the freedom required. 
MADE IN 

Flat Knit Spring war: iw Se 


mixed with cotton 


Against Co Colde Gnd Sudtes’ Cuttling 


meek NOT to Shrink 


Light, Medium and Winter Weights 
Eight Qualities 
$1.75 to $5.50 per Garment 
Ask Your Dealer 
Glastonbury Knitting Co. 
Glastonbury, Conn., Dept. 37 
Sample Cuttings Free 
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IRUSSELL'S | 
“Ike Walton”! 


¥ Staunch as a boot, yet flexible as a 
moccasin, “Ike Walton’ gives the 
sportsman the very limit of comfort 

and service on 
his trips and 


enary chet, insiston his ff 
ey them for you. 
voy A dy 


W. C. RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN CO. 
916 Capron Street 
Berlin, Wis. 





Precision and reliabillty are as essential in a com- 
pass as in a watch. The supply of these improved, 
brass-bronze mounted, heavy gun-metal sighting com- 
passes, Swiss made for U. S. Army Engineers in the 
field, will be exhausted within a few weeks, The 
mirror in th cover, which reflects the dial, and the 
slot in the cover assure accurate se The sensi- 
tive, full-floating, jewel-supported, 1%-inch dial, and 
the radiolite indicators on dial, glass and cover show 
you the way even on the darkest night. Closing the 
cover automatically locks the dial. A heavy, brass ring, 
for attaching to belt or chain, folds under and out 
of the way when in your pocket. Made to withstand the 
hard knocks of an army campaign. Brand new; never 
used. Handsome, accurate, reliable; a desirable holi- 
day gift. The unusual features, encased in the heavy, 
protecting 2%-inch case of black gun-metal make of it 
an article of which you will always be proud. Every 
camper, hunter, hiker, autoist and boy scout should 
have one. Act now if you want to take advantage of 
this BIG COMPASS BARGAIN. Sent prepaid for $1.90. 


MEMPHIS BLUE PRINT AND SUPPLY CO. 
Department 7 —_11 South Second St., MEMPHIS, TENN, 


Coats, scarfs, muffs, chokers, 
etc., made from your raw 
or tanned furs. Enormous 
savings. 


Write for Free Catalog today. Tells everything. 


ARTHUR FELBER FUR CO. 
Dept. A-11, 25 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, Ill. 


Read Captain Gillett’s book 


“Six Years with the Texas Rangers.” A true 
story of the world’s most famous body of mounted 
police. Learn how these marvelous men cleared 
the Texas frontier of Indians and desperados. 
Not overdrawn. 332 pages. Illustrated. $2.50 


prepaid. Descriptive folder. 
Marfa, Texas. 


J. B. Gillett 
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taken part of his money and spent it for 
nothing. 

Please don’t think that you have noth- 
ing to worry about. Don’t think that be- 
cause there is no anti-pistol agitation or 
propaganda in your community there is 
not likely to be any, and that we are mak- 
ing a mountain out of a molehill. Noth- 
ing could be more mistaken. The anti- 
pistol agitation is spreading rapidly and 
powerfully. Hundreds of newspapers are 
carrying the propaganda, and there is 
hardly a State in which the forces back of 
this propaganda, whoever they may be, 
are not preparing the way for a sudden 
drive on the legislature at an early session. 

We reproduce herewith a few of the 
letters which we have received from those 
who have contributed: 

* * * 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

Find enclosed check for two dollars and 
fifty cents ($2.50) as a contribution to 
fight the anti-pistol laws. 

I would like to be able to send you more 
but this has been the hardest year that I 
have known since 1905 or 1906. 

As a matter of fact I have only col- 
lected $180.00 this whole year, though I 
have earned much more, and have had to 
depend largely on my garden, cow and 
poultry, etc., for a living. This will amount 
to an extra subscription, and if all your 
subscribers would contribute as much it 
would amount to a large sum. 

Wishing you the greatest success in our 
common cause, I am 

FLEETWoop LANNEAN. 





Editor, Frrtp AND STREAM: 

Your letter of September 29th to hand. 
Enclosed please find my check for $10.00, 
my donation for the purpose of fighting 
the proposed anti-pistol legislation, and 
my only regret is that I am financially 
unable to make it more at this time. I 
am dissatisfied, almost to the point of ex- 
asperation, with all the various reform 
movements being undertaken every day by 
the “Self-God-Appointed” lot, most of 
whom are working for the salaries they 
draw, the balance being ordinary, more 
or less harmless, lunatics. 

I very much prefer going to hell in my 
own way, if I must go, and also prefer 
to stack up against the bad man of the city 
or country with a good old .45 rather 
than a club or a knife. In fact, I have 
a holy horror of a knife, and that is one 
reason I pack the old .45 when off the 
main highways. 

Go after them. You have my best 
wishes, and what influence I may be able 
to use with my Senators and Congress- 
men from Maryland. 

Burton Proctor. 





Editor, Frretp AND STREAM: 
Your letter of September 19th received. 


Herewith please find enclosed my check | 


for Five Dollars, as a contribution to the 
fund for the fight which Fietp ANp 
STREAM is undertaking against anti-pistol 
legislation. I do not know what atti- 
tude the other sportsmen’s publications are 
going to take on this subject, but it would 
be right and proper for them to give all 
the support possible, as it is a common 
cause, and they should line up solidly with 
you, 
CnHartes B. VAN Styck. 





Editor, Frrtp AND STREAM: 


I have your circular letter of the 19th, 
and after my first letter, as you may recall, 





I sent you a small check and later sent 
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_ momar 
, 
by .-/ You'll Be Proud 
A of the soft stylish furs GLOBE 
**) crea’ Tom skins of your 
oun catch, pa AL have a personal 
value which learer to 
mother, wife or ‘sweetheart. 


Our 48-page Book of Styles shows 
with actual ———-. illus- 
trations what we can 
fat skins. Satisfied customers 
or in forty-six states are 
that res can you. 


+ send hun or lover of out- 
doors should Cee this book. Your 
y is FREE. Ask for it. 


Globe TanningCo. 
Surra, Pres. 











Reinforced Filson 
Cruising 


Canadian 
Patents 


Double over 
front of 
shoulders 
and double 
top sleeves 


Neat, convenient, comfortable, serviceable. 
Made of Waterproofed Khaki—the whole 
back a pocket. This large pocket and eight 
others equally accessible make this the most 
convenient outdoor coat you can_buy. A 
garment you'll be proud to own. Price $6. 
Order one_inch larger than white collar 
measure. Our illustrated catalog No. 1 is 
free for the asking. Tells qll » Be Filson 
Better Outing Clothes. 


Cc. C. FILSON CO. 
1011 FIRST AVE. SEATTLE, WASH. 
“Filson Clothes for the Man Who Knows” 








ee en Open, Your ere to 
Open your eyes to 
the wonders above. 
DE Stretch the wings of 
your imagination on 
starlight nights and 
find yourself re- 
freshed and strengthened. Learn the stars and 
their stories with a Radium Star Map. It 
shines in the dark. Constellations shown by 
shining lines between radiant stars. Sample 
constellation free. 4 ft. map, $8.50. Used by 
leading schools, colleges and universities. 
E. B. SUNDELL, 643 Ontario St., Oak Park, III. 
rae * 
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Neary 10,000 


Fishermen have written for HILDE- 

BRANDT’'S HINTS on Fly and Spin- 

ner fishing. Your copy is waiting for 
you. Write for it today. 


The John J. Hildebrandt Co. 
1100 High St., Logansport, Ind. 
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FREE 


300 Candle Power 
Sunray Lantern 


As aspecial introductory 
offer, a 300 Candle Power 

RAY Lantern worth 
$8.60 will be given absolutely 
Free with the first permease 
4 ‘~ sux RAY Lamp. lights 


ea 
Ad cs ie. “B Brighter than 
sun light — arns $0 h 


im—no chimneys — 
smoke — no smell. Find out 
about this great special offer. 









=, or Electricity 


Whitest light ever produced. 





Nothing to a ne je— 
absolutelysafe—you 

it ide come. "Get ri Fc] = 
see the UNRA your 


—-—-—---- oes wu b light — save 


as Days Trial 


. Absolute satisfaction teed. If 
you don’t like it, se ack. Our 
—— guarantee you— 
red tape. 
Write Today °32° 


for 
ecial in- 
troductory offer on FREE Lan- 
4 and gs as “A 


and best way to t the home. 
ane bes ae Tigh 


it b 













KNIGHT LIGHT Co. 
Dept. 1688 Chicago, Ill. 

















Pat. Applied For 
BILL DARTON’S 


will hold your live decoys. 
Made from special leather and equipped 
with rustless swivel and eyelet. : 
Price: $3.60 per dozen, postage prepaid. 
Discount to the trade 


W. B. DARTON, 24 Clifton Street, Portland, Maine 


Merrymeeting Bay Duck Strap 














THE MONARCH REEL 


The original spider reel, one piece solid 
construction, highly finished, will handle 
80 yards of any line with no back lashes; 
proven to be a better reel at a lower price. 


Retails at $3.50 and is fully guaranteed. 


If your dealer cannot supply you 
write us direct 


O. K. MACHINE CO., Inc. 


FT. WAYNE 










you an additional subscription, and cer- 


tainly now is the time for some of these 
red-blooded Americans to step to the 
front. 

I enclose you additional check herewith 
No. 26 for $10.00, and you will see that 
I want to do everything to further the 
good work. 

By the way, did you notice Henry 
Ford’s issue of the Dearborn Independent, 
September 9th. The feature article in 
this issue is a most vicious attack on small 
arms, and while I have often wondered 
what forces and finances were back of 
this widespread anti-propaganda,. this 
Ford endorsement may explain a good 
deal. 

Three or four days after the issue of 
this particular paper, the Indianapolis 
News came out with an editorial on the 
same subject, i. e., disarm the people, ab- 
solutely and unqualifiedly for their own 
protection? Everyone is law-abiding at 
this time, and there is no call for any 
citizen to protect himself. 

This same paper, as is usual with the 
big dailies, was filled with murders, riots, 
slugging, robberies and the “Lord knows 
what not,” so if the editor had any sense 
of reason left, his own columns would 
furnish all the answer necessary to the 
vicious anti-arms propaganda that he him- 
self is furthering. 


Wishing you every success, I am 


Jesse FreNcH, Jr. 





Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 


Your letter of the 19th in regard to 
the anti-pistol legislation agitation  re- 
ceived, and I am pleased to see that you 
are preparing to take up the fight. 

Inclosed find my check for $25.00; wish 
that I could advance more at this time, 
but I am also contributing to the United 
States Revolver . Association which, as 
you of course know, is fighting the same 
thing. Your plan is a good one, and will 
reach many that they cannot. All power 
to you and make it aggressive; the 
U.S.R.A. has always been on the de- 
fensive, and that will never win a battle. 

I will always be ready to help from 
this section, and will get some of my 
friends in touch with you. Do not hesi- 
tate to write me of your needs. 


R. C. BrRAcKEN. 





Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 


Answering yours of the 19th am more 
than glad to know that you are about to 
start some aggressive work in defense 
of the hand gun, and will try to support 
you as far as I am able. In my first let- 
ter I offered to subscribe Twenty-five 
Dollars toward this cause. I am _ send- 
ing you herewith my check for Ten 
Dollars and will send you more in due 
time. 

Happened to spend the last few days 
in Washington, D. C.; I note that there 
is a very strong sentiment in favor of 
anti-legislation there; do not believe there 
could be a more dangerous place for the 
anti sentiment to grow; would advise 
prompt measures there. 

With my best wishes for the success of 
your work, and assuring you that I will 
try to help, I am 

A. H. Amick, Jr. 
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its free! 
ERE’S something for YOU, 

Mr. Trapper and Fur Ship- 

per—something very important to 
YOU. Prices of raw furs are: high 
this season, so get all the furs you 
can, BUT to get the most money 
for your furs, you must be accu- 
rately posted on market condi- 
tions and market prices. Make 
Lng your biggest season by vending 
you nothing “i's FREE “and i will make 
dollars. What is “The ® 
Shipper’? It’s the greatest publication ot 
its kind in the world. It not only quotes the 
highest authentic market prices on all articles 
of Write Raw Furs, but also contains 


market information that you 
cannot afford to be without, 


SHUBERT 


Waars will Besa Today 


for you for you. J 
will put a in i pollen to sell your furs at 
the highest prices at all times—you will 
always know just what prices your furs 
should command. Isn’t such information 
worth money to ? The market report 
published in “The Shubert Shipper” are 
always based on oo facts concerning con- 
ditions existing in all the fur markets of the 
world. It-also contains pictures of fur-bear- 
ing animals in beoutiiat colors. helo must 
you do to get ** reg- 
ularly? Just sign end mail the uaen below 
and a copy will come to you by next 
Don’t ‘hout it. 

Write for Your Cozy At Once 


A.B. SHUBERT, ANC, 
FURS 

































THE LARGEST HOUSE IN THE 
AME RICAN "RAW FU 
25- Pw acin ‘8 CHICAGY, U.S.A. 

SIGN AND MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 
A. B. SHUBERT, Inc. 25-27 W. Austin Ave., : 
Chicago, U.S. A. —Without obligation send me “The 
Shubert Shipper” and by” me posted on Raw Fur 
Market conditions during the Fur Sceson of 1922-28, 









Name. 





PLEASE PRINT NAME 
R. F. D._._ Boz No... 
——K_———e——EEEee Cm, 
U Sssrtese Toe KBE. Inc. o (2) 
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Post Office. 
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Speed that gets you there 
and back in a jiffy—6 to 
8 miles per hour in an 
ordinary rowboat. 

That’s what you get with 
the Lockwood-Ash Row- 
boat Motor. And, fur- 
thermore, you get in the 
L-A a motor that is easy 
to operate, always re- 
liable, and economical to 
use. Write for full par- 
ticulars. 


The L-A is a man's 
motor —heavy 
enough to be strong 
and durable, light 
enough to be easily Lockwood-Ash Motor Co. 
transported. 2202 Jackson St. Jackson, Mich. 


JocKWooD-ASH 


MARINE ENGINES 











800 
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8-Power Genuine Prism 


BINOCULARS 


Including 
insured 
parcel post. 






Made in 
Germany 
Very finest made binoculars in the world. More 


powerful than ‘any fleld glass—especially good for 
Hunting, for Sea Captains, Lighthouse Keepers. 


Travellers and for people who want only the very 
best. Adjustable to your eyesight strength—for 
short or long distance. All binoculars are guaran- 
teed ready for perfect use. Each one has a regis- 
tered number. 

The value of these brand new Glasses, made under 
the inspection of the German Government is $60. 
The reason why we can offer them at one-fourth of 


the regular price is because we received them under 
the old tariff regulations and we do not believe 
in overcharging our customers 

Money refunded if not completely satisfied. 


Latest Invention 
Everybody is an Efficient Operator of the 


“PRO CALCULO” 


Adding and subtracting machine ‘from the very 
Start. A few minutes study from the instructing 
sheet is all that is necessary. 


$1.00 


Only 





Parcel Post Delivery 
Including insured 


Complete 
with 
imitation 
leather 
case (pocket 
size) 
Value 
$5.00 
Directions 
furnished 
with every 
machine. 











EByery business needs a machine that will help it 
every minute, that can be operated in the simplest 
way—so simple that anyone can use it. It does 
your adding and subtracting automatically correct, 
tells you a business transaction quicker and truer 
than it can be told with your pencil figures. No 
matter what your business, you need one made of 
the best material. These features are all com- 
bined in the Pro Calculo Pocket Size Adding and 
Subtracting machine, which is made in this size 
to be on hand at any minute to assist your busi- 
ness at a price everybody can afford. 

Certainly a machine like this which will do this 
is worth investigation. Therefore, please investigate. 


Send Check or Pay Postman 


GEORGE KAMMERER 


Wholesale Import and Export House 
jept. F.St. 


294-296 BOWERY 





Ideal Building N. Y. City. N.Y. 
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this 


Field and Stream. “Sporting Firearms of 
Today in Use” (E. P. Dutton and Com- 
pany, New York, $3.50) is written for the 
average American sportsman. 
good, 
weapons to procure for all kinds of shoot- 


works it is in no sense technical. The 


firearms, and their use on the range or 
at the trap, and he has therefore con- 
fined himself to such information as the 
average sportsman who likes firearms, but 


‘ct, wishes to know. 
There are three chapters on the rifle, 


sportswoman, the use of the compass, bird 
dogs, and field etiquette. 

On the subject of the rifle, the author 
advocates a modern bolt action rifle, par- 
ticularly a 
sporting type, as being the last word in 
efficiency, and suitable for any American 


after the giant moose and Alaska bear, 


he recommends the 6.5 mm. Mannlicher 
Schoenauer rifle. There is nothing par- 
ticularly new on the rifle, but what is said 
is said well and interestingly, and his ad- 


should be given to the sportsman who 
knows next to nothing on the subject, and 


ignorant salesman in the selection of a 


the author is at his best. He handles his 
subject as one who knows it thoroughly 
from long experience afield. Captain Cur- 
tis has had exceptional opportunities all 
his life in field shooting, including both 


A BOOK FOR SPORTSMEN 
By TowNsEND WHELEN 


HE latest addition to firearm litera- 
ture is from the pen of Captain Paul 
Curtis, Jr., the shooting editor of 


It gives 


wholesome advise as to what 


in North America. Unlike most such 


10r feels that there is already a wealth 
technical literature on all kinds of 
no interest in their strictly technical 
on the pistol, and six on the shotgun, 


in addition chapters on arms for the 


Springfield remodeled inte 


e. For those who are not hankering 


who want a light rifle of light recoil, 


is sound; just the kind of advice that 
is generally at the mercy of some 


is on the subject of the shotgun that 


country and England. He knows 
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that has ever come to my attention. 
The speed with which it will remove 
rust is astounding.” 
dict of one of the country’s recognized 
authorities on firearms, after testing 


HYROCIDE 


Rust Solvent and Convertor 


new compound, impervious to corrosion— 
gives a beautiful, smooth surface that pro- 
tects the metal. 


The Most Remarkable 
Thing of Its Kind— 


That’s the ver- 


chemically transforms any rust to a 


Don’t use makeshifts any longer; Hyrocide 
removes all the rust quickly and gives last- 
ing protection. Sold on a money-back guar- 
antee. Pin a dollar bill to your card and a 
bottle of Hvyrocide will be sent you by 
return mail from the laboratories that de- 
veloped the famous Parker Process of Rust 
Proofing. 


Parker Rust Proof Co. 


Laboratories Division 








Milwaukee at Dubois Detroit, Mich. 











Army-Navy Surplus Stock 


BEST VALUES FOR 
HUNTERS AND SPORTSMEN 





MEN’S 
SHEEPSKIN 
COATS 


Belted Model, mole- 
skin top, absolutely 
waterproof, Austra- 
lian lambs wool col- 
lar, 4 pockets, leather 
edging, with wind- 
proof wristlets. 
Full 36 inches long. 
PEA Sizes 36 to 48. This 
1 offer for 
















Mohawk Hunting Knife 
AS ILLUSTRATED 


6 INCH BLA 


With Leather =. Shield - - - $2.00 
Army & Navy Trading Co. 


226 Fulton Street New York 
Dept. F.S. Mail Orders Filled. 
Order From Thia Ad. 























for sets, scarfs, coats, } 


caps, gloves, etc. 
You get better furs by 
having them custom made, @ 

ides greater satisfac- 
tion and pride because you } 
personally trap the furs. 
Your wife, mother, sister 
or sweetheart will prize a 
handsome coat or set made 
from furs you furnish, and 
this will reflect your own good By 
taste. Send your furs to Wil- B 
lard’s and have them made 


be y T@LIARDe 


which will insure your getting only first class, guar- 
anteed workmanship, Our fifty-eight years’ standing #* 
in the fur trade is your assurance of our reliability. 
FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG gives the latest 
tyle suggestions and full information. 
Write today for your copy. 4 
WILLARD, SON & CO. 
The Old Reliable Fur House 
Established 1864 
South FirstSt., en 


> 
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Your Skin can be Quickly Cleared of 


IMPLES 


Acne Eruptions on_ the 
body, Enlarged Pores, Oily or Shiny Skin. 
E TODAY for my E Booklet, 
“A CLEAR-TONE SKIN”, telling how I cured 
myself after being afflicted 15 years. $1,' Cold 
Cash I can clear your skin of the above blemishes. 
£s. 159 Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. 








Send in your subscription to 
FIELD & STREAM Now! 
Special offer of Outdoorsman’s Handbook with subscription 
$3.00 














Subscription alone, $2.50—Handbook alone, $1.50 
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cAlfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth cAvenue 
New York 
oO 


SPECIALIZING IN 
RIDING - HUNTING 
GOLF and COUNTRY 
CLOTHES for BOTH 


MEN AND WOMEN 
Oo 
Highest quality—made to order onl-- 
Oo 


Prices range from $35 up for Breeches 
to $140 up for Riding Suits. 























HEISER 


IS THE ORIGINAL 
MAKER OF GENUINE 
CUSTOM HAND MADE 


Quick Draw Holsters, Safety 

Shoulder Holsters, Indestructible 

Gun Cases, All Leather Fishing 
Rod Cases. 


Puttees, Cuffs, Belts, Fly- 
Books, Chaps. 
Perfect Box Fit Guaranteed 
Send 10 Cents for Catalog 


THE HEISER CO. 
Dept. B Denver, Colo., U.S. A; 














what he is saying when he cautions the 
reader against the full choked gun for 
average conditions afield. 

The next to last chapter is one for 
which every true sportsman will love the 
author. I have never read a better tribute 
to a man’s best friend, the bird dog. As 
I read that chapter, I had only to look 
up from the book to see my own puppy 
having the time of his life pointing spar- 
rows. 

The book is full of good sportsmanship 
from cover to cover. It is well worth a 
place in a sportsman’s library, and it 
should be read by every youngster at the 
game.—Arms and the Man. 





Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

Your letter was received today, and I 
am surely glad to hear that the Frierp 
AND STREAM is ready to begin action in 
the fight against the anti-pistol agitation, 
which I plainly see is spreading rapidly 
over this country of ours. 

America began as a free country, our 
forefathers framed the constitution for a 
free country, so we would not be show- 
ing much respect for them or ourselves, 
to allow fanatics and morons, as you call 
them, and which they undoubtedly are, to 
take our personal liberty out of our hands. 
I class these people with Bolshevists. They 
are a menace to our Government. 

I will tell you one thing, that never, 
as long as I live, will I vote for a man 
who I know is in favor of an anti-pistol 
law. Yow will find inclosed in this letter 
$5.00; it is not much, but it is all hard 
times will permit me to give. 

I am a lover of personal liberty, and } 
have friends who are, too, and I am try- 
ing to get them aware of what is being 
done. We must win the fight; I will do 
my bit, and remain 

J. W. DunHaM, Jr. 








“More Than | Expected 


wEURS 


“S.Silberman & Sons: Received your anne a 
few days = for my ft furs, amounting to $6.30, 


about oe ase thanI ——— 
Lewis, Tannery, Ky. 


“Best Housel Ever Shippedto” 


“*Silberman’s are the best fur house I have ever 
shipped to for the last ten years. Please keep 
me posted on the market.” 

Byron R. Hess, Lacona, Iowa. 


Higher Prices— Always 
Why do hosts of our trapper friends from all 
over thecountry write us letters like the above? 
Because, year after year, for 55 years we have 
paid higher prices and given fairer gradings 
than any other fur house. We buy for spot 
cash, by mail, save expense of branch houses, 
traveling buyers and commissions of small 
agents and give you this saving in higher prices. 


Send Now— Every Skin! 


We aremore than satisfying thousandsof trap- 
pers by our higher prices and liberal grading. 
Ship us every skin you have on hand at once 
and let us prove how well we will please you. 
You lose money unless you ship to 


S. Silberman & Sons 
The House with a Million Friends 
617 Sliberman Bidg. Chicago, lL 


which was 











PRISM 
BINOCULARS 


6048 Sollux 


Bring Outdoors nearer 


with a BUSCH! 


For many years used 
by U. S. Government 
Departments 


IGHEST optical quality, 

showing the object clearly 
and sharply defined to the very 
edge of the field of view. Per- 
fect mechanical construction, 
extra heavy bars of aluminum 
alloy cast in the same piece with 
the body. Stationary tubes en- 
suring the absolute rigidity of 
the glass and providing for the 
accurate alignment of the optical 
axes. 


Case made of stout leather, hand- 
sewed and provided with an im- 
proved spring catch, allowing it 
to be opened or closed with one 
hand, belt and shoulder straps. 


SPECIAL NOTE 


The Busch Binoculars are mois- 
ture proof as well as dust proof. 


Light, Compact and Sturdy. 
A model for every purpose. 
Magnifying powers three 


to eighteen diameters. 


At Your Optician’s, 
Jeweler’s or Dealer’s. 


SUSSFELD, LORSCH & SCHIMMEL 
Sole Agents for the United States 


153 West 23rd Street, New York City. 
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tiser the largest sportsman’s magazine net paid, 
thing pertaining to dogs and dog breeding. 





Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
of red-blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. 
kennels in these columns and take advantage of this active market. 
id, A. B. C. circulation in Amcrica—now 90,000. 


Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month. 
The department is open for the discussion of every- 
We are endeavoring to make this department an exchange for information on dogs and dog breeding. 
Do not hesitate to write us, enclosing stamped envelope for advice or information. 


FieLp AND STREAM readers are made up 
List your 
We offer the adver- 














Free Dog Book 


noted specialist. Tells how to 
FEED AND TRAIN 


your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 


How to put dog in condition, kill 
as, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DoG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
rness, stripping combs, dog houses, etc. ailed free. 


Q- +y LABORATORIES 


Bound Brook, New Jersey 








Send No Money DOG COLLARS $1 







i with your «log’s name, your 
name and address on 
Flat Collars....... $1.00 each 
#7 Round Collars..... 2.00 “ 
vill Locks for Collars... .35 “ 
S Nameplates (without 
Collars) ...es+e oy 
P $ (plus postage Be sure give dor’s — 
measure. "ay postman plus 
a ON ARRIVAL ee an ae 


al. 
100 Abbott Avenue, 


Dept. S 
Fitchburg, Mass. 


y 
T. B. SULLIVAN 








DON’T SPOIL YOUR DOG 

Train your dog to obey you, but in» doing so 
don’t spoil him by using a whip. It will quickly 
make the best dog manshy. 


HARDER’S TRAINING COLLAR 
Is the ideal thing for training your dog because 
it makes him obey without being afraid of you. 
Send $1.00 today for collar and full ‘nformation 
as to use. State breed of dog P 
Harder’s Kennels, Vernon, Ind. 














To DOG OWNERS—FREE 


copy of my new bi-monthly Practical Kennel 
Journal Specializes on dog diseases and treat- 
ment; tells how to feed, care for, rear, train; 


25ce a year. A year’s subscription with every order 
for my Safety First package of famous Burwyn Reme- 
dies containing 20 Disterperine, 20 Dog Tone Jr. 


nditioners, 20 WORM-EX tablets at $1. Insure 
your dog's health—order today! Be prepared! Bur- 
wyn Remedies for all dg diseases. Crnsultation and 
advice free. A. D. Burhans, Prop., Burwyn hennel 
Remedies, Box 11, Waterloo, Iowa 














Hounds ana Hunting 


cA Monthly Magazine for the Red Blooded 
Sportsman Featuring 
THE BEAGLE 
the greatest little Hunting Dog in the World 
Sample Copy 20c: $1.50 per Year 
Address 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING, Desk F.S., Decatur, Illinois 





Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


THE MORNING’S GLORY 


OR the last month or so, you, our 

sporting friend and _  dog-loving 

brother, have been afield soon after 

the sun has shown itself; very like- 
ly before—and while yet the greater part 
of the ordinary world was asleep. What 
better than the joyous greetings of our gun 
dogs, as we unkennel them to give them 
exercise before we start out to hunt. them, 
either with the gun or without it! The 
grass is heavily wetted with the refreshing 
dew; or, mayhap, a hoar frost hangs as 
a silver mantle over it all. Let us hope it 
has been a dark night and no frost; only 
the raw crispness in the air of the fall 
months. To the man of any age there can- 
not be anything better than a tramp after 
pointers, setters or spaniels in the early 
morning. Some of us who have perforce 
to work in city offices during the day and 


start for town as early as eight o’clock 
in the morning, have already put in one 
to two hours’ work in the fields, working 
and breaking dogs, before the hurried 
breakfast and then starting out from the 
little wayside railroad station. The morn- 
ing’s walk has been beneficial all around— 
to the dogs as well as yourself. 


YOU LEFT THE GUN AT HOME 


HE scent has been good and birds 

lie close and give the dogs every op- 
portunity to work well up to their game 
and to see it. The gun, let us hope, is 
at home, and the pointed walking stick 
at the flushed game gives you some 
imaginary shooting without the undue ex- 
citement that often helps you to spoil 
your own dog. With the gun under your 
arm or awaiting the shot, a little of the 
greed of the pothunter may show itself in 
you; and in your eagerness you will for- 








The Morning’s Glory: Piccietins in a Mixed Team of Setters and Pointers. 
illiam Cunstick’s Opportunity! 

















"International 


Gerri von d 
Oberklamm, P.H.  ~ 


Gerri has been shown eight times in America. At 
the seven shows in which he competed in the regular 
classes he was each time first open and winner. 
At Detroit, shown for specials, he was best male in 
show, At Queensboro he was best dog or bitch in show, 
anybreed. This dog, which has defeated the best that 
Germany has to offer, including the 1919, 1920 and 
1921 Grand Champions is offered at stud after Nov. 1 
at $150. A son of Gerri, Cito-Bergerslust has 
just won in 1922 Sieger (grand championship) 
title in Germany. 
Hoheluft Kennels 
800 Richmond Turnplk 
Staten Island, N. Y. 


Rexden-Belcarza Kennels 
17 East 42nd Street 
New York City 




















We are usually in a position to supply a few pups 
of the highest quality only and offer at stud five 
imported dogs of the choicest breeding and of 
splendid individuality as proved by their success 
in the show ring both here and abroad. 


REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
Dept.B 









FOR SALE SAMOYEDS 
Lovely Samoyed (Siberian) 


puppies. For beauty, in- 
telligence, and gentleness, 
no og cansurpass. 


q Mrs. Kilburn-Scott 
Pax] SAMOYED KENNELS 


Farningham, Kent, England 


POLICE and SAMOYED DOGS 


Puppies and grown stock of the finest 
blood lines for sale at reasonable prices. 


DOGS ibs BOARDED 
DONERNA KENNELS 
Phone Closter 104 Domarest, New Jerscy 


AIREDALES FOR IMMEDIATE SALE 


Pineyblu Pretty Polly by Cragsman Dictator x Briar 
Blossom. Whelped March 28, 19: Just weaned a 


























litter of six. Won second puppy at Englewocd only time 
shown. Sold with free service to a very high class Eastern 
dog $100.00. 


Half sister to the above, Pineyblu Phospherous, whelped 
Nov. 24th, 1921, by Ch. Rex Persaltum x Briar Blossom. 
Just back from Eastern show, Winning Ist Novice, 2nd. 
American Bred at Cleveland; Ist Novice, Ist American 
Bred and Winners at Detroit; 2nd American Bred, 2nd 
Limit and Reserve Winners at Rochester; lst American 
Bred, 2nd Limit Kentucky State Fair at Louisville, 
and 2nd American Bred, 2nd Limit at Airedale Specialty 
at Louisville. Sold with service to a dog of equal class, 
$300. This is the chance to get a future Champion. 
Soon due in season. 


WINNEBAGO KENNELS, Reg. | 72 Oakland Ave., Oshkosh, Wis. 
Mr. & Mrs. Maurice W. Newton's 


Wirehaired Fox Terriers 
AT STUD, 
Chappaqua Boatman’s Selected, 
Champion. Sire of Chappaqua 
Charmer, best puppy Mineola, 

first puppy bitches, L. I. K. 
and Devon. Fee $50.00, 
Chappaqua Lashbrook Nimrod, 
Champion. Fee $35.00. 
Chappaqua Challenger 


(Ch. Kings Point Faleon ex Marbald 
Briar La Fleche.) Fee $25.00. 











Ch, Boatman’s Selected 
SHIP BITCHES TO 
LEONARD BRUMBY, WESTBURY, L.I., N.Y. 
Young and matured stock generally for sale 
Maurice W. Newton, 44 Pine Street, New York 





Address: 

Your po‘nters or setters to train. 
WANTED I have the game and I am well 

experienced in the business. I 
also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do 
fine field work, and if you want rabbit hounds 
I’ve got the goods—the kind that runs a rabbit 
until he’s killed. These dogs were raised here in 
the country and can stand the work. I will send 
to you on trial and you can judge for yourself. 


0.K. KENNELS § MARYDEL, MD. 
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_17 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. | 
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get all about your dog and allow him to 
chase and do all sorts of things that he 
should not do. So, when breaking dogs, 
for a while at least, use false firearms. 
Forego the ecstasy of shooting at a fleeing 
or flying object when the manners of 
your dog are at stake. The dog first and 
the gun afterwards! 

And what a wonderful thing it is to 
follow a brace of gun dogs! Isn’t it 
wonderful how your youth returns to you 
as you go on and on watching every move 
and awaiting every sign of game—of the 
dogs’ tails, that proclaim a prospect. You 
didn’t think you could travel so far 
through the fields and woodlands—a couple 
of hours, even in the fulness of the morn- 
ing’s glory, when ordinarily a few blocks 
of the city sidewalks would tire you. Here 
is the real idea of health-giving exercise 
and the sort of life that keeps a man 
young and fit. Working a team of dogs 
this very morning, we found a bevy of 
quail, four pheasants (singles) and one 





The crack St. John, N. B., Pointer bitch (not 
exhibited at the recent show because of illness), 


Jenny Lind. Owner: Keltie Wilson. 

“partridge.” Furthermore, there was a sur- 
prise in the shape of a startled deer. What 
better for even a writer than such morn- 
ings as these—early mornings in the fields 
and at work at one’s desk at ten-fifteen! 


GUN DOGS IN NEW BRUNSWICK 
S can be well imagined, when we 
take into consideration the splendid 

woodcock, snipe and ruffed grouse coun- 

try to be found nearly everywhere in the 

Province of New Brunswick, Canada, 

there are excellent pointers and _ setters, 

and not a few useful spaniels. The re- 

i somewhat open 

show specimens, and the Irish water 

spaniels we saw were somewhat below the 
standard in height. Yet, as their owners 
pointed out, they liked the undersized 
puce-colored, close-curled, whip-tailed and 
long-eared Irish breed for canoe work. 
And who shall contend that they have not 
picked the right sort of dog for that 
sport? All the dogs at the recent show 
held in connection with the annual ex- 
hibition at St. John belonged to men who 
shot over them. Most of them were home- 
bred, and as could have been recognized 
at a glance, were all of very superior 
breeding. As a matter of fact, the win- 
ning English setter at the last New York 
show is a St. John dog. His name is 
Champion Count May Fly, and the prop- 
erty of Gerald G. McCarthy. The Madi- 
son’ Square bright and big star wasn’t of 
ever so big magnitude at St. John. That is 
to say, he took his ordinary place among 
the other stellar representatives, and as 
before remarked, all of these possessed by 
men who put the guns under their arms, 
whistle to their dogs and go straightway 
to enjoy as good ’cock shooting as can be 
found anywhere. The pride of the New 

Brunswicker is that he lives in a land 

teeming with woodcock and salmon. That 


coated as’ 












Champion 
Ajax Von Luzenberg 


Present Your Family With a 

Bring joy into your home. Give the young- 
sters a real treat—a real playmate. Let the 
family enjoy the companionship and protection 
of a Shepherd, the world’s most popular dog. 

We breed Shepherd puppies of the highest 
possible quality. Some of the Shepherds at 
our Kennels are world famous and puppies from 
this stock constitute the most desirable Shep- 
herd puppies obtainable anywhere, 

We have puppies of various ages, some 
available for immediate delivery—others ready 
for delivery at Xmas. 

On request we will gladly send you descrip- 
tions and prices of all puppies offered for sale, 


GREEN BAY KENNELS 
Laurance H. Armour, Owner 
Green Bay Road Lake Forest, Ill. 











“STRONG HEART” 
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UN BEAM FARM 
RONG HEART KENNELS 


New Brunswick, N. J. Easton Turnpike 
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Russian 


Wolfhounds 


The Aristocrat of Aristocrats 


Ranch Raised Puppies, 
Excellent Blood-Lines on 
approval at $50 and up. 


GEO. E. HINEMAN 
Dighton, Kansas 


Wolf Hounds 
{ All Ages for Sale 


BEN AMMON 








Hammond, Neb. 














BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions 


Hunting and Bench Shows 
ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 


D.C. DAVIS, Owner 
Cimarron Kansas 


DOREDA AIREDALES 


A few exceptionally good puppies sired by our 
internationally famous sires and winners. Prices 
$35 up. Please state requirements fully. 


DOREDA KENNELS 
Box 23 A Moline, Ill. 
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Aristocratic Irish Setters 
AT STUD 


Bouseahs PAT. Sire, St. Lamberts’ 
Caltra Mi, Dam, Donegal’s Nora. 
-~ ted RHEOTA PEDRO. Galahad. 
m, Leverton Lass, 
rm ne AL’S CALTRA M 
ported Judy by Donegal’s Pat. 


Sire, 


Out of Im- 
RHEOLA 


JUDY its the dam of the famous DONE- 
GAL’S ALIZON, the only Irishman to 
win in the Open Trials in 25 years. 

All are field dogs of the highest class and 


bred for Field Trials by the late Otto Pohl. 
DONEGAL. KENNELS 
1204 West Eldorado's ow - , Illinois 














The Palmerston Kennels 
RED IRISH SETTERS 


(EXCLUSIVELY) 


{ pee Ch. Tyrone Larry- ~Fee $50. 00 
At Stud ord Palmerston - 50.00 
For Seinand here a and grown stock. 
and high-class individuals 
Kennels at Spring Valley, Rockiand Co., N. Y¥ 
Address all communications to 


Dr. J.D.DeRONDE 48 East 89th Street, New York City 


INDIAN LAND KENNELS 


The Best in Irish Setter Gun Dogs 


BOB OF DOWN 


The Irishman that has bird sense to spare, com- 
bined with stamina, size and style. Let’s breed 
for size and bird sense. Fee $35. Write for 
folder. Ship bitches to C. P. Snyder, Walnut 
Port, Pa. | Pa. Dogs boarded, conditioned and trained. 


Sir Patrick Redfield 


I am offering the services of my Stud Dog ‘‘Pat’’ to the 
Real Irish Setter Fanciers He is a proven sire with 
great bird sense, wonderful type and excellent field 
qualities, Dark mahogany red. Thoroughly broken. Let's 
be square with the Irishman and breed fleld Dogs to- 
gether with show type. Write for full particulars, 


Dr. J. Frederick Walter, © McGregor, la. 
For Sale—Red Irish Setter Pups 314 months old 


Sired by Carsons Imported Syphon, one of | the best fleld 
dogs in New York State. Dam, Weesie, combining blood 
of Monty Oge, Champion Pat Law, Brian of Boyne, and 
other noted fleld dogs. 

At Stud—Bob Fitzsimmons, grandson of St. Lamberts 
Caltra M. and Donegals Noreen, Larry of Culbertson and 
Lady Pat. Bob is a powerful and rangy animal weighing 
70 pounds, an enduring, level-headed hunter trained on 
chickens in Dakota, partridge and pheasants in the East. 


Fee $25.00. 
T. 8B. GRACE Jamesville, N.Y. 


All registered 

















My Dog Is Lost on Point! 


How many times did you lose yaur dog 
when on point last season? Mighty exas- 
perating, isn’t it? Better use a Harder's 


Hunting Bell this season. Then you can 
hunt in high weeds and close cover and 
always know exactly where your dog is. 


HARDER’S HUNTING BELL 


Used for last 50 years in Europe. Now in 
demand here. Will be sent postpaid upon 
receipt of $1. Better send your order today. 


Harder’s Kennels, Vernon, Ind. 














Give Them a Collie for Xmas 


The safest pet and companion known for chil- 
dren. If it’s a collie we have it, any size, any 
color. Send for lists. All fully pedigreed and 
registered and from our best prize-winning dogs. 


JEFFERSON COLLIE KEN NELS 


Wauseon, Ohio 


Avery Inn 














| bone, feather, body and stern. 
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boast pretty well conveys the ideal senti- 
ments of lovers of field and stream. 


POINTERS AT ST. JOHN 


be pointer dog puppies, Cunningham’s 
Sunrise Maxine and Sunset were very 
close together, Maxine having the better 
head and neck and just a little better in 
feet. Maxine won and Sunset was third 
in Canadian-bred dogs, where Hazle- 
wood’s Tiverton took the blue. Tiverton 
is a very good white-and-liver dog—capi- 
tal all around with a first-class head, bone, 
quarters and quality. In novice dogs, 
Tiverton repeated, with Robt. Orr’s Cap- 
tain second—a good headed, legged, white 
and liver; a bit lighter in body than the 
winner, and badly carried tail. In the 
open class, John Russell’s Ketepee 
Ranger won, beating Tiverton, and Cap- 
tain third. Ranger had the best body, but 
he is thicker in head than Tiverton, sec- 
ond, with a superior head. Their legs 
and feet were about equal. Ranger was 


a bad shower. There is very little to 
choose between these two first-class 
pointers. The difference in their heads 


is of no great moment or distinction; and 
it was Ranger’s body that gained him the 
chief prize. The best of the pointer 
bitches was Richard Wickell’s Belle, a 
fair-headed, good-bodied, moderate-footed 
specimen. There was a nice entry of 
pointers and the dogs mentioned were 
the best of them. 


ENGLISH AND IRISH SETTERS 


HERE is beautifully bred and good- 

looking English and Irish setter stuff 
in St. John and its neighborhood. Per- 
fectly passable if not first-class gun dogs 
were scen running about the streets and 
on the fair grounds. When we observe 
these things in towns or neighborhoods, 
we may rest assured there is some extra 
good stock in the background—or, rather, 
backyards! For the St. John people don’t 
presume to go in for big or large kennels, 
such as have many modern fanciers. So 
there is always a good chance to pick up 
a good gun dog in and around the loyalist 
city. At the show and in the Canadian- 
bred class for English Setters, L. W. 
Murray’s Pippin won. He is very hand- 
some—a big, long-headed, good-boned, 
ticked and marked dog, with capital front 
and altogether a taking setter. Second 
went to Jas. L. Driscoll’s Don Echo, 
rather short in head, but of a nice stamp. 
May Fly Sallop was outclassed. In the 
limit class Pippin again won, second going 
to May Fly Sallop. In the open class, 
Champion Count May Fly won. He is 
a very beautiful dog, good in head, lips, 
Count is 
an English Setter of great quality and ap- 
pearance. In bitches, Mr. McCarthy’s 
Tess ‘May Fly won. She’s a good-looking 
blue-ticked bitch and beat Wm. Mc- 
Cauley’s Sally, a capitally bodied one. In 
the limit class the wonderfully attractive 
Britanna’s Pride won for James Latimer. 
She had a better head, bone and length of 
leg than McCarthy’s Mollie O. In the 
open class for bitches Britanna’s Pride 
again won and over Gerald McCarthy’s 
Moorland Girlie, a small bitch of magnifi- 
cent quality but beaten in head and fore- 
face by Britanna’s Pride, which subse- 
quently won the cup for the best dog or 
bitch of all breeds in the show. The Irish 
Setters were extremely attractive, the 
chief winner being Ben M. Montgomery’s 
Mayo Terry, a big, slashing, good-colored 
dog with plenty of style, bone and type. 
This dog, seemingly, had had no ring ex- 
perience. Second to Mayo Terry was Jas. 


Latimer’s Fairville Connemara, a lovely, 
even-colored dog with not quite the length 
of head of Mayo Terry. Connemara is 
a very good dog all through and possess- 
ing perfect legs and feet. J. S. Seaton’s 
Tyrone Tim O’Shay was third. He is 
another good Irish Setter, but without the 
size, style and liberty of Mayo Terry and 
Connemara. Mrs, E. A. Sturdee’s Glencho 
Marty O’Callaghan was reserve. The large 
number of special prizes, cups and other 











The Breeder’s Pride! Brace of Pointer puppies 

bred and owned by Eltinge F. Warner, Publisher 

of Fietp anp Stream. They are by Carolina 
Frank and out of Steady Cash. 


trophies were presented on the third night 
of the show to the successful exhibitors 
by Mayor H. R. McLellan, himself a dog 
lover, and the first to import Doques de 
Bordeau—a sort of bull-mastiff with 
cropped ears, into North America. Promi- 
nent among the New Brunswick Kennel 
Club officers were E. J. Wallace, presi- 
dent; Dr. J. G. Sancton, Robert McGee, 
J. V. McLellan, C. C. Sullivan, secretary ; 
Ralph Preston, Keltie Wilson, Bert 
Forbes, John Scott, W. W. Laskey, R. B. 
Laskey, J. W. Cameron, Francis Kerr, 
Thomas Killeen, E. McGuire, C. F. 
Boyer, G. G. McCarthy and Hart Isaacs. 
The show was efficiently managed by 
John A. Scott. Freeman Lloyd judged. 





RHEUMATISM 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 
I have an Airedale dog that is greatly 


troubled with rheumatism. He had dis- 
temper a few months ago. What can I 
do for him? 

Fulindeighia, Pa, BR. £u, FT. 


Ans~Fient give the dog two drachms 
of Epsom salts with twenty grains of 
cream of tartar as a drench in water. 
After the bowels have been relieved, give 
him ten grains of bicarbonate of potash 
daily.—[Ep. 
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Ryman Gun Dog Kennels Shooting Dog and Puppy Fall Sale 


No. 1. Ryman’s Grouse Bit, No. 13. Fine Parr or 
three years past, black, white and Pointer Puppies, three 
tan; medium size; registered. months old; Broom Hill 
No. 2. Ryman’s Grouse Lapy, Dan and Rip Rap blood; 
three years old past; black, white liver and white male, 
and tan; registered. This pair of $55.00; female, $45.00. They 
dogs are best of type, snappy, fast, don’t breed them better. 
close and careful; choke bore Perfect type and perfect 
noses; stanch and steady on grouse bird-dog blood. 
and woodcock; not gun shy; good No. 14. Fine Younc ma 


obedient t 
whistle or 





retrievers, all-day hunters, perfectly 


and right down to gun in cover; 


Grirron’ Bitcu, 
months old; 
most natural 


command, by 
out in the open 


o first 
word, 


never go by or lose a bird; the best brace I 

have seen or broken in many years. I would sire 

say a perfect brace, and both house and car $150.00. 

broken; good companions. $500.00 each. No. 15. 
Sa No. 3. ORANGE AND WuiItTE LLEWELLIN Bill: 


Setter Bitcu, 


seven ye 


ars old; best and truest 


eighteen 
the greatest and 
bird-finding 
bitch I have ever seen; shot 
over all last fall; all papers with her; her 
and dam are perfect shooting dogs; 


Brack, Wuite anp Tan 





Ryman’s Grouse 


by 
she is fifteen months old and a hummer in the woods for her age; 


Setter Bitcu 


sure loves the ry and gun; all papers with her to register; will make 


nd one of the stanchest bitches living; an a good one; $90.0 
everyday, honest, shooting dog; can find them 

* all; very kind, sound and healthy. $125.00; PR 16, Brace, Onaxce Seen, Soares i 4 Sir Roger De Sonnets n, 
peatetened: a fine broken, registered bitc eS ever saw in type and a 

No. 4. Brack anp Waite Setter Bitcn and an excellent grouse and working birds; coming five months old; $55.00 each; the kind we 
woodcock dog; wonderful nose and all and everyday dog; knows her seldom see, 
ro gens a "4 one to beat; four years old; a wonderful producing ' No. 17. Brug Betton, litter sister to 17; a perfect puppy. Who gets 
yitch; registered; $190.00. ner? $65.00. 

No. 5. Younc, Hanpsome Brive Betton Setter Bitcu, royally bred; No. 18, Very Hanpsome Biue Betton Enctisn Setrer Bitcn by 
hunting and pointing grouse and woodcock very nicely; will make a Sir Roger De Coverly II, Jr.; eight months old; pointing and huntin 
wonder; all she needs is birds killed over her; all papers with her; like an old dog; bench type. ‘This bitch has the blood, bird-sense al 
a — oes -—" ; Sec “ ta ‘teed brains; very active; snappy and fine nose. $80.00 gets her. 

eG psec 9 : — poe probs esc : “yu oo pe Pregame 5 ns No. 19. Turee Fixe Brue Betton Setrer Bitcues, four months 
—_s anc Se ae “cl teat _ eect Belte ee find pia old, by Ryman’s Grouse Bobbie, and out of Ryman’s Grouse Queen. 
he | brig | geting F y~4 very handsome ue Delton; can fh y Gentlemen, don’t wait if you want the real, perfect type and with the 
ne im, Oe woo $$ -00. sitll tiie 1 wid ree sal best shooting-dog blood living in America today. Wish I had a hundred 

No. 7. Orance Betton, registered bite ast and wide, past six yea like them to offer the public. $55.00 each, 
old; wonderful quail dog, excellent mother and producer but has only 


oe nipples; just bred to a fine dog; a bargain at $70.00. 
No. 8. Very Hanpsome Brack, Wuite AND TAN Setter of the very dry weather as in wet or snow; 
best breeding; by the famous Llewellin setter dog, Superlative; is 18 ‘ 
months old, partly broken; one of the best young going setters living; tan; $80.00 
loves the gun and birds; will make a wonder; all papers to register; $125.00. No. 21. 


No. 9. Liver ano Wuite Pointer Bitcu, 
and quail; three years old past; well-bred, house 
lent nose; $100.00 gets her. 

No. 10. Irisu SETTER MALE; very fine young 
and careful; 


good on grouse, 


has good nose; handles and finds his birds well; 
he is of the very best of type; all he needs is birds killed over him; 


No. 


woodcock 


and car broken; excel- No. 22. Four Very 
years old; all they 
grouse dog; hunts close night; black and tan 


all papers; 
two 


sticker ee an all and everyday dog; medium size, black, 


Rep AND Wuite STRAIG ao BEAGLES; 
past; nearly as good as No. 


20. One of the greatest Raspit Hounps I ever saw; as good in 


greatest starter and 
white and 


three years old; 


two years old 
20. $55. 
FINE estos ‘Lecce BEAGLEs ; 


two and three 


ever did was and is to run rabbits both day and 
and 
dogs; great starters and stayers; very good markers at the hole. 

No. 23. Very Hanpsome Straicut-Leccep BEacte; nearly three years 


white and tan; $65.00 each. Regular meat 


years old, house and car broken; very ol edient; $85.00. old; fine-looker and a very good starter; slow runner but mighty sure; 

No. 11. Irisu Serrer Bitcu, same age, in whelp to a wonderful, broken a real rabbi - ¢ 

1 I i ] fir hooting dog; all papers; best of a real rabbit dog; $60.00. 

ouse- ££; sn S also a very ine $s 10 { ‘2 ia ers; >S r’ - 
abies sing" Poverg “Aenscpedtgg sy eee Pt No. 24. Red and white, three-year-old; one of the best rabbit and fox 
type; the litter will more than pay for her; $125.00. : 

No. 12. WirED-HAIRED PointiNG GRIFFON, male, six years old. They dogs in the Penna. Hills; nice- -looker, well- bred; $60.00 gets him, 
never made a truer shooting dog; close and careful; fine retriever from No. 25. Several fine six and eight-month-old pups, of the above blood, 
land or water; never loses a bird; the real meat dog; very kind. and which is all hunting blood and not kennel blood to look at; females, 


must be owned to be appreciated; 
if you want a real one; $150.00. 


obedient ; 
act quick, 


registered; great stud dog; 


$25.00; 
are white, 





males at $30.00, E 
black and tan; all dogs are farm and country raised. 


while they last; some black and tan and some 


Gentlemen: I guarantee the above dogs all sound and healthy. They can be seen at my place and in the woods on game. 


You be the judge. 


Best of reference from satisfied customers who have bought dogs of us for years. 


These dogs are 


only for men who carry a gun and know good dogs. Wire or write G. H. RYMAN, Lackawaxen and Shohola Falls, Pa. 





NEW! The Bird-dog Training Collar NEW! 


“TRAINO” 


(Imported) 
A Word to the Wise 
Grady W. Smith, Love Station, Miss., the noted shoot- 
ing dog expert, writes: 
March 27, 1922 

Enclosed find check-for $2.50, ‘for which you will 
please send another Traino Coliar. 

Since using this collar last season I would mot be 
without them for any amount as I consider them the 
mest humane training collar possible to make, an 
get better results with less work with them than any 
other collar I ever used. 

(Signed) Grapy W. SMITH. 

For German Shepherd, Guard, Hunting, Companion 
and other Dogs. The Best Police and Bird-Dog Train- 
ing Collar ever known. Beautiful appearance; easily 
cleaned; greatest efficiency, Approved by Military and 
Police officials. It is without competition because of its 
peculiar construction. 

Worn reversed, it ects as guard against bites, ete. 
A nave and check collar in one. By Matt Postpaip, 
$2 


sole Agent for United States of America and Canada 
FREEMAN LLOYD, Oscawana-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Field and Fancy Publications 


FIELD AND FANCY 
The weekly paper that gives all the news of the dogs, 
dog shows and clubs while it is news—specializes on 
non-sporting breeds. Rates: One year $2.60; Canadian 
$3.00; Foreign $3.50. 

THE DOG REVIEW 
Monthly, a magazine devoted not to more but better 
dogs. The highest class writers in America and Eng- 
land are regular contributors to its columns. Pro- 





HIGH CLASS BIRD DOGS 


The Old-Fashioned, Long-Eared Coon, Opossum, 


Skunk, Cat, Fox, Wolf, Bear and Deer hounds, 
Champion Rabbit hounds, $20 each. Partly 
trained tree and running hounds, one and two 


years of age, $25 each. Pups in the Blue-ticked, 


Black and Tans, Redbone, Birdsong and Walker, 
$10 each, Hounds shipped on ten days’ trial. 
Price list free. References in your State. Six- 


teen years a shipper 


HENRY FORT. Route One, Fort Smith, Ark. 


GORDON SETTERS 


Inglehurst Kennels 
QUALITY PUPPIES FOR SALE 


At stud—Imported Champion Inglehurst Joker. 
Fee $50.00. Inglehurst Dickerson. Fee $35.00. 
Inglehurst Molasses, Fee $25.00. 
Mail address: C. T. INGLEE, 
155 Montague St., Brooklyn, N. vw. 
Kennels: Freeport, N. Y. 





Cocker Spaniels Both Puppies and 
For Xmas Gifts Mature Dogs 


Suitable for chow or field pui 
jo excels the cocker P for th the 


. Spry, affectionate. and faith- 
ful. We have blacks, reds, and part- 

ed. What kin d do you want? 

‘e must heve 
Nomi id Chief Grow, A. ES. 
tud. Solid black. son of a 

? Inquiries solicited. - 
tal Gans, Tackle and Cock 
sent on request with stamps. 





KIRTLAND BROS. & CO. 
=—J 96 Chambers St., New York City 


The Dog With the Nose 
He Fin the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and 
trained dogs. 


PERCY K. SWAN, Box 30, Chico, Cal. 








Llewellin Setter ““BEN VALIANT” No. 26287 


FEE $40 

For Sale. Shooting dogs, shot over from 
one to three seasons, thoroughly broken 
and priced right. Registered Setter an. 
Pointer puppies of the best blood lines 
Dogs aud trained. Training 
grounds unsurpassed, with abundance of 
quail. Let me train your shooting dog 
where he will get plenty of work on game. 
Write for list of shooting dogs or puppies 
and terms for boarding or training. 


C. W. TEAGUE, West Durham, N.C. 





(By Jessie Rodfield's Count Giad- 
stone —Kate Bondhu Wind’e. ) 








fusely illustrated. Rates: One year $2.00; 
$2.25; Foreign $2.50, 
THE FIELD AND FANCY BOOK DEPARTMENT 
CARRIES ALL BOOKS OF STANDING ABOUT DOGS. 
Send for new Book List. 
THE C. S. R. CORPORATION 
A tributary company of the Field and Fancy is 
equipped to furnish anything for the dog that is of 
value in the way of medicines, supplies and_special 
importations. It is the House of Specialties. Send for 
special circular, Sample copies and catalogues on request. 


FIELD AND FANCY PUB. CORP. 
205 West 34th Street New York 








LAD RODNEY: £8243 
GUNNER: Gircutr: ‘sine or winners: 


* CIRCUIT: SIRE OF WINNERS: 
Write for stud cards, photos, etc. 


* GREATEST BIRD FINDER of Age. 
G. F. Mosher, 423 Finance Bldg., Kansas City, Ma. 








FOR GREAT DANES 


that have size and intelligence. 
Write 
COLLINS KENNELS 
Box 102 Reedsburg, Wis. 


Red Irish Terriers 


The Irish Terriers I breed are from parents of the 
highest bench show class and pedigree. Excellent 
home companions and guards. (The gentleman's 
terrier 7 excellence.) 

SPECIAL: A young litter by Champion Brent- 
moor Bullet. Prices fair for best possible stock. 


Marcus Bruckheimer 
2114 3rd Ave., New York Phone: Harlem 2779 
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OORANG 
AIREDALES 


The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 










Choice Puppy Stock for Sale 
Twelve Famous Oorangs at Stud 
Also 


Oorang Dog Remedies 
Oorang Dog Biscuits 
Oorang Dog Supplies 


Write for Catalog 


Oorang Kennels 


World’s Largest Airedale Breeders 
Dept. A LA RUE, OHIO 



























Classy 
Airedale Puppies 


By Ch. Tintern Tip Top 
ready for delivery now. 
Guaranteed as represented 
or money refunded. 


A registered bitch in whelp to 
Tip Top for sale reasonable, 


Caswell Kennels 





_~ ~. 


Toledo CH, TINTERN TIP TOP 














AIREDALES 


America’s premier Airedale kennels. Home of 10 
champions and other big winners. If you are 
looking for a high-class puppy for breeding or 
that can win out of the above stock write us. 
Nothing under $50.00. Enclose stamp for reply. 


BRIAR CROFT KENNELS 
2018 Market Street 


Youngstown, O. 


ral Fa Tk 

BUCKHORN KENNELS 
Willows, Calif. 

AIREDALES, WIRE FOX 

IRISH TERRiERS 
Pups are raised in the Open 
and are Hardy, Vigorous and 
Game kind. The hunting in- 
stinct is Bred in the Bone. 
Classy Puppy Stock for sale at 

times 
Guarantee Breeding, Safe 
Delivery and Satisfaction 


CREAM OF CANADA’S AIREDALE BLOOD 
FOR SALE-—LITTER OF AIREDALES 
Whelped Aug. 14, 1922. Litter registered at the 
Canadian Kennel Club, and eligible for A. K. C. 
registration, These puppies are splendidly bred, 
well raised and in fine condition. Prices, $35 and 
up. All are dog puppies, and of great promise. 
The O’Dell Airedale Kennels, 390 Church Ave. 














Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 
Proprietor: Alexander MacKidd 
LIONHEART ——— 








AIREDALES 


Supreme in courage and 
intelligence; mode rm in ap- 
pearance and “‘quality,”’ with 
the nose and hunting ability 
of the old-school airedale 
WE CAN PROVE IT. 
Write for literature and sales list. 


eae KENNELS, Vater Ment. \7 
tormerly Anaconda, Mont. 





Field 


THE WHIPPET IS HONEST 
A decent kind of whippet can be 


depended upon to run up to his form, 
if everything be right with him; but he 
would be a fool to think that the dog is 
always “meant.” The outsider has to take 
his chance, as he must in all other racing 
sports where the human as owner is the 
person who knows the most, perhaps, ex- 
cepting the trainer of the animal. But, 
in the case of the whippet, once he’s off his 
mark, there can be no holding him back 
or spurring him on. The “pull” of the 
slipper can only happen at the pistol shot 
or time of starting, and it is at this point 
that the steward on duty for the purpose 
of observing any sharp practice should be 
on his guard. Dogs have been known to 
have very slight elastic bands placed 
round two toes, and this hidden in the 
hair will escape ordinary detection if a 
good lookout is not kept. The simple 
contrivance will take many yards off a 
dog’s usual form; but he will persist and 
keep on to try and win the race as if 
nothing were the matter. It has been 
heard that a handkerchief on which a 
little belladonna has been placed, passed 
over the eyes of the dog about to be 
slipped will so interfere with the contes- 
tant’s vision that he will “see double” or 
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not at all when he arrives at the winning 
end, where every cffort must be at its 
best. It is, however, fair to write that 
doping of this kind is not practised in this 
country, and the dogs are run as honestly 
as can be. Roguery kills any kind of 
sport, and if it is allowed to creep into dog 
racing it will spoil the game in any 
respectable community. It is therefore 
hoped that the meetings to. be held at 
private clubs or enclosures wi/l.be barred 
to persons even suspected of any exploi- 
tations that shall bring the sport into dis- 
repute. 


MAXWELL BULLOCK’S NEW 
SPRINGER 


§ URNS the middle of September there 
arrived in New York, on the Adriatic, 
five English springer spaniels, one of these 
being taken away by J. Maxwell Bullock 
of Philadelphia, Pa. This dog was a white 
and black, medium weight dog of about 
35 pounds, and registered as Salvo of Sed- 
kirk at the English K. C., by Edgar K. 
Smith, his exporter. By the field trial and 
bench show champion, Horsford Hetman, 
and out of Grately Mona, Mr. Bullock’s 
young springer is full of working and 
good-looking blood. Bred and broken by 
R. Jones, Salvo was a year old last May; 


Photo: Edwin Levick 


The marvelously beautiful and typical, fawn-colored Whippet bitch, Townside Tecsle (imported) ; 


twenty-one pounds in weight and aaa in the show rings of America and England. 


Owner: 


A. McClure Halley. 
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English Gentuien Spaniel, DRAKE 
(Weight 45 pounds) Property of Wm. J. Hutchinson, Englewood, N. J. 


Drake is a sound, typical, champion prize-bred, broken 
liver-and-white SPrinGcer of the reliable, imported Beech- 
grove strain; big, strong, ever-ready spaniels, fearless 
of thickest covert, swamp, lake and sea. Stud fee on 
application, Owners of large cocker spanie’s can breed 
first-class hunting and retrieving grade springers by using 
DrakbP to their bitches. Send bitches to 


HAZELHEAD KENNELS Closter, N. J. 








William Humphrey, Hon. Secretary of The English Springer 
Spaniel Club, Wallop Hall, Westbury, Shropshire, England, 

would be ple: ased to supply any clients with the finest pa 
English Springers, Cocker, Clumber and Field Spaniels. 

Pointers and Setters and Retrievers. 

Nothing but the finest breeds. Typical and well broken dogs 


are offered for sale at reasonable prices. 





Just Imported — ENGLISH SPRINGER 
bitch, 4 years; broken; described as one of the 
best of Water Dogs. $150.00. 

WIRE FOX TERRIERS—Imported and Ameri- 
can bred. 

COLLIES—Have bred some of the best. Ch. 
Starbat Strongheart was born at Garnet Farm. 
Litter out of his dam now ready. 

Police Dog puppies. 

GARNET FARM MILLBURY, MASS. 


TWO ENGLISH SPRINGER SPANIEL 
MALE PUPPIES 


out of Imported Horsford Honourable, a bench show 
and field trial winner. Sired in England by that 
wonderful recently Imported Champion Laverstoke 
Powder Horn the Sensational field trial and bench 
Show Winner, said to be the highest priced Spaniel 
ever imported. These are exceptionally good white and 
black marked. Springer puppies for sale occasionally 
from Imported stock. 


WINNEBAGO KENNELS, 72 Oakland Ave., Oshkosh, Wis. 


Purebred -American-Foxhounds 


Suitable for coon, cat, deer, fox, 
wolves, rabbits and all fur-bearing 
animals. July and Walker strains. 
Trained and untrained dogs for sale; 
also puppies. 

Ten days’ trial allowed 


J.E. ADAMS, _NEW FLORENCE, MO. 
REAL HOUNDS 


as exclusive motor cars, are not preduced in large num- 
be We have been content in past years to deliver 
a few coonhounds that will really hunt, trail, tree and 
stay. A few on hand at $75 to $150. Also some rabbit 
hounds that are brush hunters and all-day stayers, at $35. 
A few Beagles. Better get a good one than wish you had. 


‘“‘Ky. Hound Kennels’”’ 


Crum, Ky. 























| 15 Partly Broken, 
5 First-Class Coon 
i Hounds 

10 Fox Hounds. 
25 Pups. very fine. 
Packet Dog Photos, 25c. 
30 Clapp Eastham Wire- 
less Radio Telephones 
and full line of Appa- 
ratus. Lowest prices. 


HARRY D, WELSH 
Mayport, Perna, 


“OUR DOGS” 
THE LEADING KENNEL NEWSPAPER 


Has more readers by thousands among dog owners than 
any other newspaper in the world. Contains reports of 
all Shows, Notes for Novices, Interesting Articles and 
all the current “‘DOGGY’’ NEWS OF THE i ay 
Published every Friday. Subscription to the U. 
(including a copy of the Christmas Number) $5 ger 
annum. SPECIMEN COPY SENT FREE on application 
to the Manager. 

*“OUR bogs. PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd. 
Oxford Read Station Approach Manchester, England 
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| but, as will be seen, the 16-months-old 


dog was well advanced in those qualities 
that a spaniel should possess, “So much 
for Salvo’s breeding: The best is yet to 
come,” writes Mr. Bullock: 


“As I told you in my other letter, he retrieved 
my purse, etc., at once, or as soon as I got him 
home from off the boat; but it was not until I 
tried him out yesterday on shore birds that he 
showed what he could do. Unfortunately, this 
cold south wind had driven nearly all the shore 
xirds south—only a few ‘yellow-legs’ remained. 
I set up my stools on a sand bank as the tide 
fell. A host of small beach birds collected and 
this interested Dash (Saivo’s kennel name) im- 
mensely, though he sat at my side in the reeds 
as immovable as an iron dog. Finally a single 
yellow-leg dropped in and I shot it. Telling him 
to stay where he was, I gathered the bird up 
and let him smell it and examine it to his heart’s 
content. He made no attempt to maul it, but 
rolled it about with his nose. A few moments 
after, another bird dropped in and I killed it. 
Dash never stirred! After a minute or two 
said ‘Fetch’; he sprang out of the reeds, dashed 
to the bird, picked it up, came flying back and 
dropped the bird at my feet without mussing a 
feather. 

“By this time the tide was too low for further 
stooling, so we picked up the decoys and walked 
the dry marsh, finding single birds here and there 
in the salt ponds. Altogether I shot six more 
birds, all of which Dash retrieved fauitlessly, 
going through mud and water ‘on the run.’ One 
bird I purposely flushed to kill over a large pond 
and it fortunately fell about 100 feet from the 
shore. Dash ran to the edge, hesitated an in- 
stant to find a good ‘take-off.’ plunged in and 
swam to the bird and brought it to me at a 
gallop 75 yards from. where he landed. He an- 
swered the whistle instantly, and as soon as he 
found we were after snipe he hunted for them, 
ranging far and fast and when ‘making game’ 
stopped to my whistle. The old Bay man who 
was with me was delighted and said that Dash 
was the best working retriever he had ever seen, 
Unfortunately, the light conditions did not per- 
mit of taking photographs. I hope to get some 
of him retrieving English snipe and ducks. If 
he doesn’t make the greatest duck retriever in 
Jersey this season then I don’t know a retriever 
when I see one.” 





SPRINGER SPANIEL CLUB’S 
TRIALS 


OLLOWING were the awards made 

at the above trials held near St. Agathe, 
thirty miles south of Winnipeg, Mani- 
toba, Canada, on September 30, 1922. A 
descriptive and illustrated report of the 
running will appear in our next issue. 


NOVICE STAKES 

1, Patty of Avandale. 

2. Flora of Avandale. 

3. Flight of Avandale. 

OPEN STAKES 

1. Champion Laverstoke Powder-Horn. 

2. Champion Don Juan of Gerwyn. 

3. Flight of Avandale. 

BRACES STAKES 

1. Ch. Laverstoke Powder-Horn and 
Flight of Avandale. 

2. Flora of Avondale and Beauty of 
Avondale. 

3. Springbok of Ware and Miss Lucy 
of Avandale. 

Judges. Messrs. Freeman Lloyd, Wil- 
liam McCall and William C. Lee. Offi- 
cial Guns: Messrs. Gene Houghton, 
Gerald Griffin and William Barber 
Haynes. Representing the Department of 
Agriculture: Inspector Bain. 

These trials were held on sharp-tailed 
grouse, ruffed grouse and varying hare. 
Game generally plentiful. Scenting con- 
ditions good during morning and evening; 
midday hours bad. 

Run under the auspices of the newly 
formed English Springer Spaniel Club of 
Canada and the first field trials for 
spaniels held in North America. 

Twenty-six springer dogs and _ bitches 
competed. Not a winged bird or runner 
was lost. A special permit for killing 25 
head of grouse was granted by the de- 
partment, the season not opening until 
October 15. 
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AVANDALE KENNELS (REG.) 
English Springer Spaniels Exclusively 
Ow Sead Dogs Au Retrieve 


Champion Laverstelie Powder Horn (imp.) 


He delivers the goods. On Friday, Sept. 
29th, placed as best Sporting Dog at Fort 
Garry K. C. Show, Winnipeg; or Saturday, 
Sept. 30th, won first prize open stakes and 
first Brace Stakes (with kennel companion 
Flight) at the first Field Trials for Spaniels 
ever held in America, proving himself the 
ideal performer in the field and representa- 
tive of his variety in the show Bin. 


Springbok of Ware (imp.) 

“The Ideal of the Breed.” Springbok also 
gained laurels for the Avandale kennels by 
winning First Prize in the open class at 
Winnipeg, 1922, and Third Prize at the 
Field Trials this year, though only out from 
England 4 weeks, thus demonstrating that 
Springers hunt and work under all climatic 
conditions on new game in every land. 
Avandale kennels won Ist Open dogs, Ist 
Open bitches, best brace, best sporting dog, 
best brace of sporting dogs at the same 
show (Winnipeg) under Freeman Lloyd. At 
the Field Trials the Avandale spaniels cov- 
ered themselves with glory, proving the 
wonderful noses and faultless training of 
our Working —eenngean. 


Champion Don Susan of Gerwyn (imp.) 
The veteran Don is still winning and stands 
revealed as a splendid example of the activity 
and hardihood of his most valued breed. 
Winner of 2nd Prize in the Open Stakes 
Springer Spaniel Trials, 1922. 
Stud Fees $100 each Sire. 

omni * puppies $60 to $100. No duty 
to pay. ogee insured and shipped to 
any part of the world. 


E. CHEVRIER 
452 Main St. Winnipeg, Canada 


Largest breeder and importer of high-class 
Springer Spaniels in all America, 
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HIGH CLASS 
SHOOTING DOGS: 


Registered 3-year-old 
thoroughly broken; 
breeding. $175. 

Registered 3-year-old English setter dog, 
extremely classy and a good retriever. $175, 


English setter bitch, 
retrieves; very best of 


Registered 2! 
and bitch, both nice retrievers. 
please. $150 each, 


4-year-old brace pointers, dog 


These will 


Pair native shooting dogs, 3 years old; good 
ones. $100 each. 


Pedigreed Puppies $25 and up. 
NESHOBA KENNELS 


NESHOBA, TENN. 





Registered pointer and setter dogs, two 
years old, good lookers, extra good quail 
dogs and nice retrievers, $200 each. 


Brace native setter dogs, two years. No 
paperes but real quail dogs, and nice re- 
trievers, $150 each 


Registered pointer and setter bitches, from 
one to three years of age, bred and un- 
bred, just as you like. They are real 
shooting dogs, and as well bred as live. 
Prices $125 to $250. 


HERMAN SOMMERVILLE 


BOGUE CHITTO, MISS. 
WAN TED:—A SETTER DOG— 


3t to Ss years old—Must be thoroughly broken 
on Woodcock & Grouse—Close Worker & Good 
Retriever— Will pay _brice for right dog— 

















JOHN ‘Ss. " SUTPHEN 
32 NASSAU STREET NEW YORK | 


Pure Bred ‘English Setter Pups 
LITTER ENROLLED 
Sire Mac Boaz - No. 49100 
Dam June R. - No. 62103 
Whelped May 30, 1922 
Apply I. J. Richardson, Portsmouth R F D No, 1, Va. 


Game Warden, Nansemond Co., Va. 


The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, of Berry, Ky. 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat 
Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Cooti and Opos- 
sum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear 
and Lion Hounds, also Airedale Terriers, All 
dogs shipped on trial, purchaser alone to judge 
the quality, satisfaction guaranteed or money re- 
funded. 100-page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting catalogue for ten cents. 


Ch. Comanche § Fishel’s Frank 
Frank.... (Lady Johns _ 
. Ch. Manitoba Rap. 
(47724) Jean Ramage. Sess Nancy Hanks 
One of the best shooting dogs in the country, with style 
and class equal to any dog living. A Field Trial winner 
and one of Comanche Frank’s 

















youngest and best sons, and in 
conformation an almost exact 
duplicate of his famous sire. 
sure sire of big litters of 
Field Trial and Shooting Dogs 
of highest class. Fee $25.00, 
or one puppy 
EDWIN Ww. JONES, Huntsville, Ala 


Pointers of World's Best Breeding 


Two males, 5 months, by RAPIDES ROYAL (Ch. Broom 
Hill Dan ex Ferris Beauty, she Ch, John Proctor ex Lady 
Ferris, litter sister Ch. Ferris Jake.) Two females, Ben 
Security ex a litter sister to Ch. Rags Royal Jack (Rags 
Royal Pauper ex Holmans Pearl Mitchell), 5 months old, 
pointing and ready to break; $75; each with all papers. 
No better pointers are bred than these. 


E. C. Smith, Rexall Store, Marlin, Texas 
6 Fine Broken Bird Dogs 
3 Pointers, 3 Setters—Price $150 to $300 


Also some choice Setter Pups, 4 months’ old—price 
$35 to $50 each. Best of breeding. All dogs 
shipped on approval. Send stamps for List. 

MONTGOMERY KENNELS, Winchester, III. 




















Field 


WITH THE 
By A. F. 


High Lights in the Prairie Chicken 
Trials 


HE two prairie chicken trials, 
held during the month of Septem- 
ber, were replete with interesting, 
not to say sensational situations. 
The scene of these two great meetings of 
the bird dog clans took place in south- 
eastern Saskatchewan, a land of limitless 
prairie, which, with the exception of a 
farm here and there, is still a country of 
virgin wildness, where the prairie chicken 
and its allied species live and thrive and 
multiply in almost countless numbers, 














Mrs. W. H. peowt and setter bitch, | 


Fellows with Belle of 


(left), and H. J 
Stubblefield. 


where the trainer of bird dogs has oppor- 
tunities to train his pupils such as are to 
be found nowhere else and where field 
trials may be held over unbounded vasti- 
tudes with nothing to interfere. It is a 
veritable paradise for the bird dog lover, 
for the great game bird of the plains is 
in evidence everywhere and in the process 
of running the trials no handler had 
cause to complain that he drew a “bird- 
less course.” 


HE Manitoba Club opened the season 

on September 4, utilizing five days to 
run its three stakes and making head- 
quarters at Gainsborough. The AIll- 
America began on September 11, but 
headquartered at Antler on the American 
side. This little town is in North Da- 
kota, only twenty-two miles from Gains- 
borough, hence it was but a short journey 
to travel back over the United States 
border’ after the Manitoba events were 
concluded. It should be noted, however, 
that the running was all done in Sas- 
katchewan, for the All-America con- 
tingent drove over the border every morn- 
ing before putting down the first brace 
of dogs. 

It seems as though the elements con- 
spired to make these two trials the huge 
success that they were. The weather was 
cool, moist and cloudy, the nominations: in 
both trials were record breakers and the 
attendance was never better. As a mat- 
ter of fact, the bird dog lover who made 
the long pilgrimage to this country of 
boundless prairies was well repaid for his 
pains, for he did not experience an unin- 
teresting moment during the entire two 
weeks of running. 

To the average field trial devotee, the 
derby, especially the first of the season, 
is the most interesting stake, for it is the 
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BIRD DOGS 
Hochwait 


initial meeting of the neophytes, the best 
of which will be the contenders down 
through the circuit, when, as finished prod- 
ucts they compete in the later trials. Thus 
it was on this occasion, but I may say 
without exaggeration that the field of 
puppies is especially noteworthy this year. 
There are many good ones in both setters 
and pointers, but even the most ardent 
setter man must admit that on the show- 
ing made in these early trials, the pointers 
again seem to have a trifle the better of it. 


HE star of the prairie trials was 

Zig’s Ace, a lanky, hobbledehoy, white 
pointer dog, with a few patches and nu- 
merous splashes of lemon on his body. 
Zig’s Ace was nothing short of a sensa- 
tion. Many of the handlers had been 
talking about this puppy before the trials, 
but I do not believe many of them real- 
ized just how good he was until they saw 
him in actual competition, unless it was 
J. H. Elder, who though an amateur, came 
out to spend his vacation on the prairies 
with M. R. Pritchette, the young handler 
who has Zig’s Ace in his string. Con- 
fidentially he told me just before the 
Manitoba Derby was run: “When I saw 
Ace in his workouts I knew it was good 
bye; I sent all my derbys home but one, 
for I knew there was no chance, and the 
other fellows will find it out when the 
dog runs.” 

In the light of later happenings Jack 
Elder’s words were of tremendous im- 
port. Zig’s Ace is an unusual puppy. I 
have seen some occasionally with more 
style and character, but never a better one 
in the matter of range, handling and bird 
finding. The dog has the head of a four- 
year-old when it comes to brains and bird 
sense. I saw him in four heats, and in 
every one he found and handled game 
like the finished veteran. One does not 
often see a derby puppy in September that 
does this, and admitting that it happens 
now and then, few of them are so bird 
wise, and therefore never find as many 
birds as this big hobbledehoy pointer did. 
In his gait there is still something to be 
desired. He is not fast, but he has such 
a tremendous stride and he flings those 
hindquarters forward with such ease that 
he can readily outfoot many a supposedly 














W. H. Beazell with the setter dog, Rajah; winner 
third prize Manitoba Derby. 
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faster dog when it comes to a straight 
sprint. 

He is not particularly stylish on point 
and there is something ordinary looking 
about him when he is on game that is 
scarcely describable, but if it is results one 
is after, Zig’s Ace gets them. The out- 
standing feature about the dog is his wise 
way for a puppy of hunting and his tre- 
mendous range, but at all times he is hunt- 
ing to his handler, who can turn him in 
any direction that he desires by simply 
giving him a blast of the whistle and wav- 
ing his hat. Zig’s Ace won the Manitoba 
Derby, and the weck following went over 
to the All-America trials and won that 














M. R. Pritchette with the Pointer dog Zig’s Ace. 
Winner first prize, Manitoba Derby, and first 
prize, All-America Derby, 


derby. Indeed, his first heat in the latter 
event was such a brilliant one that the 
judges awarded him first place on the 
strength of it, for he stood head and 
shoulders above the field, which in itself 
was far above the ordinary one at this 
season of the year. 

Tracy D. Brown is the breeder and 
owner of Zig’s Ace. He is from Tulsa, 
Okla., from which vicinity so many good 
ones have been emanating of late years. 
The puppy, however, is by C. E. Griffith’s 
well-known Champion Comanche Zig- 
field, a son of Comanche Frank and 
Topsy Girl. Two brothers of Zig’s Ace 
won in the Mid-Continent trials the same 
week that the All-America meeting was 
taking place; hence it appears as though 
this good pointer is not a mere accident, 
but on the other hand corroborates in a 
measure what I said of Comanche Zig- 
field last summer as a coming sire. 


ECOND place in the Manitoba Derby 

was won by a white-and-liver pointer 
bitch sired by another of Mr. Griffith’s 
dogs. The puppy in question is Duquesne 
Janie and her sire is Ferris’s Jake. She 
belongs to J. H. Elder and was also han- 
dled by M. R. Griffith. Janie, from what 
was seen of her in the Manitoba Derby, 
appears to be a very good bird finder and 
has a particularly attractive and intense 
style on point. In the All-America Derby 





1922 


she did not show up to her Manitoba 
form, however. 

The third place winner in the Manitoba 
Derby was the white, black, tan and ticked 
setter dog, Rajah, owned and handled by 
W. H. Beazell. Rajah is a son of Palia- 
cho, Jr., owned by Dr. L. A. Heely, of 
St. Libory, Ill. Beazell, I may say in 
passing, has several Paliacho, Jr., puppies 
in his string this year and all seem to be 
good, which seems to indicate that this 
Llewellin setter dog of Dr. Heely’s will 
bear watching. Rajah is not a fast dog, 
but he is very birdy and he hunts intel- 
ligently. He found a world of birds, 
though he must show more breaking than 
he did here if Beazell expects to win with 
him in the later trials. Three other good 
setters which this handler has in his string 
by the same sire are Parker’s Beatrice, 
Lullaby and Winnie O’Wynne. The first 
belongs to Thatcher A. Parker, president 
of the Independent Club; the two latter 
to Dr. Heely, owner of Paliacho, Jr. 

Two other very good setters in this 
stake were Honey Pole, a son of Shore’s 
Ben, owned by F. B. Kirby, of Harrison, 
Ark., handled by M. E. McMichael, and 
Oktibbeha Eugene, owned by W.. H. 
Sykes and handled by Er. Shelley. Both 
of these dogs made a good showing in 
the Manitoba as well as the All-America 
Derbys and are more than likely to be 
in the money somewhere along the line. 


te the very first brace of the Manitoba 
Derby a pointer dog went down which 
attracted the attention of quite a few fol- 
lowers within ten minutes after he began 
his heat. This was Billie Cawin, owned 
by J. D. Ellis, of Thompson, Ala., han- 
died by Chesley H. Harris. This puppy 
has a world of speed, good range and 
seems to be birdy, but he is not so well 
broken as Zig’s Ace. He did not get 
placed in the Manitoba Derby, but he re- 
peated in the All-America and won second 
to the big white-and-lemon pointer from 
Oklahoma. In the matter of style and 
character he is more pleasing by some 
margin than Zig’s Ace and it might have 
been an interesting race if the two had 
been put down together. He did a piece 
of roading on a running cock in the sec- 
ond series that would have been a credit 
to a seasoned veteran on chickens, but 
aside from this he made four or five very 
meritorious finds. This dog, I understand, 
is a combination of Fishel’s Frank blood 
on the sire’s side and a family of imported 
stock descended through the Faskallys, 














J. H. Elder and the Pointer bitch Duquesne 


Janie. Winner second prize, Manitoba Derby. 


which substantiates from another angle 
the claim that has been rightfully made 
to the effect that the imported blood of 
recent years fuses very well with our 
prevalent American field trial strains. 
Stylish Mirky, the third place winner 
in the All-America trials, is very birdy, 
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Chesacroft Kennels 


LUTHERVILLE, MD. 
CHESAPEAKE BAY DOGS 





CH. CHESACROFT TOBE 
A. K. C. No. 337759 
AT Stup By ARRANGEMENT 


Has retrieved over 10,000 ducks in his time. The best 
of his kind. Puppies sired by this great dog out of reg- 
istered stock generally available. Prices on application. 


FOR SALE 


Pure bred Chesapeake Bay retrievers. 
Whelped July 9, 1922. Dam Brownies 
Bird, (60991), sire Beaver Don (43642). 
Six males. A choice litter. 


H. J. McCauley & Jas. Krasky, Beresford, S. D. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY BITCH 


WHELPED MAY 28, 1921 
Deerwood’s Teddy X Daisey Barron, Golden Dead Grass 
in color, due in season in November. Broke but needs @ 
—_ more experience. Not many like this offered at 
$125.00. 


























I have some puppies that are beauties. A square deal 
or your money refunded. Write for pictures and pedigrees. 
It is worth your while I assure you, 


Chesapeake--Labrador Kennels 


Glasgow Montana 


LABRADOR RETRIEVERS 
Natural, Honest, Quick, Smart 
LAND and Water Retrievers 
Owners of Well-Bred Labrador Bitches 
Should Breed Them to 
BANCHORY JAZZ (imported) 
Breeder: MRS. QUINTIN DIOK, ENGLAND 
PUPPIES FOR SALE 
Labrador Kennels, 95 E.62dSt.N., Portland,Oregon 


GENUINE LABRADOR RETRIEVERS 
FOR SALE—One Labrador male puppy, whelped 
July 19th by Banchory Jazz and out of Lady 
Skegness, both first-class and imported stock, 
WANTED—A male Labrador of highest appear- 
ance and pedigree. I must have a Labrador that 
is not only a good one, but suitable for a stud 
dog and coming from working stock. 

When You Want Real Labradors Write to 
JOHN K. MOHR Bay City, Mich. 


.* . 
Expert Dog Training 
Kennels, Food, Treatment All of the best. 
I am an expert Trainer of Pointers, Setters, 
Retrievers and Spaniels. Expect to’ go South 
about November 15th, and will thoroughly break 
your gun-dog in a country abounding with game. 
Terms: $15.00 per month. References: Satisfied 











customers or ‘‘Field and Stream.” 


H. CAMERON, 


FAIRFIELD, Conn. 


TERRIERS OF ALL 
BREEDS FOR SALE 
Airedale and Fox Terrier 
Stud Dogs 
Dogs Imported from Re 
liable Sources 
Attend All Bench Shows 
Nothing Less Than $50 
[ Leonard Brumby 
WIRE- D FO Westbury, L. I., N. ¥, 
Late Champion WARSONG ‘Phone 273 


AIREDALE PUPS 


That are AIREDALES 
“Trump Cards” “‘Noted Families”® 
Dr. KNOX Box 50 Danbury, Conn. 




























































Pointing and Backing at Seven Weeks Old 


As Birdy a litter of Puppies as you ever saw 


THESE POINTER PUPPIES FOR SALE 


Sired by Mt. Riga Rap, out of Cash Box 


Mt. Riga Rep: This handsome white and liver son of Ch. Manitoba Rap is a field trial winner and has sired 
more field trial winners than any other son of that wonderful little pointer, Ch. Manitoba Rap. Rap comes 
from a preducing family of pointers. He sired thirty-three winners and his dam produced twelve 
winners. Rap has sired ten field trial winners and several bench winners, and his get are pri ducing winners. 
Mt. Riga Rap is a wonderful bird dog, possessing a sure nose and well developed bird sense. He transmits 
these good qualities to his offspring. 

Cash Bor: Bred from best fleld trial and gun dog blood. Her sire: Rag’s Royal Pauper. Her dam: Eleanor Cash. 


LITTER OF THEIR PUPPIES FOR SALE 
Whelped August 12, 1922 Dogs or Bitches, $100 
INOCULATED FOR DISTEMPER AND WORMED 
ANOTHER LITTER HARD TO BEAT 


Also, litter of four-months-old puppies sired by Carolina Frank, one of the greatest gun and stud dogs of the 
year. Has sired seventeen field trial winners and they are all like him—Bird Dogs. Dam: Steady Cash, 
out of Cash Box. Whelped July 22, 1922. Dogs or bitches, $100. 

Deposit check with FIgLD AND STREAM. If puppies are not all they are claimed, money will be refunded. 


Easthampton, Long Island, New York 





CASH BOX KENNELS, W. H. Hand, . —_ 




































THE DIAMOND RANCHE 


DIAMOND, WYOMING 


(INCORPORATED ) 














FOR SALE: —Five male Scottish Deerhound Puppies, three months old, most excellent as to type and quality. 
Price $100 each. 
sition, under no circumstances being inclined to meanness. Sire imported from Canada. 


PAUL C. RABORG, CHUGWATER, WYOMING 


The ideal hound for hunting by sight, and the only hound of its type with an always sweet dispo- 
For information, address 











Coonhounds and 
Combination Hunters 


for Coon, Opossum, Skunk 
Squirrel, etc. Big game 
hounds, rabbit hounds, 
Airedales, Young and 
trained stock. 

Cate alog ten cents 


4 COVINDALE KENNELS 


great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 
Best of stock an 
Enclose stamps. 


Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 


priced right. 











Tena, | Edgewood 


SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 


I have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and English setter pups, sired by that 
31080, and 
out of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. 
Send for lists. 


Iowa 











HIGH CLASS SHOOTING DOGS 


~2% year old, registered, Liewellin setter. Wide, fast, classy and stylish; @ thoroughly experienced 


shooting dog and a fine retriever. $400. 


registered English setter. A real classy field dog, thoroughly 


No. 18.—2 year old, 
dandy retriever. $250. 

No. 19.—Nativa (unpedigreed) 3 year old, setter dog. Well bred good looker and nicely trained. A good 
bird finder and retriever. $165. 

No. 20.—2 year old, registered Liewellin brood and shooting bitch. Best of breeding, fine looker, A No. 1 
shooting dog and retriever. $250. + 

No. 21.—English setter brood and shooting bitch; registered and hard to beat in looks, breeding, quality 
and individuality. $200. 

No. 22.—Handsome, well bred, registered pointer dog 2 years old. Wide ranger, all day hunter, fast 
and snappy worker; very stanch, backs and retrieves. Will please the most exacting. $350. 

No. 23.—Registered, 3 year old, pointer dog A well trained, high class shooting dog and retriever. $250. 

No. 24.—Brace native (unpedigreed) pointers, 2% years old. Real quail dogs that are bird finders and 
perfect retrievers. La 0 each, $275 the brace. 

No. 25.—High class, registered, 2 ye ar old, pointer bitch. A proven brood bitch and dandy shooting dog. 


Just bred to fine seadd $22 

No. 26.—3 year me, registe red pointer bitch. An absolutely reliabla brood and shooting bitch and a fine 
retriever 175, 

No. 27.—Registered pointer bitch, 2 years old. 
triever; soon due. 200. 

I also have fifty other dogs and bitches. 


Write your wants. 


Good ranger, all day hunter, very stanch and a fine re- 


All high class shooting dogs, guaranteed just as represented. 


D. ROSS CAPPS, AMITE, LOUISIANA 


experienced and @ 
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though not in the same class with Zig’s 
Ace and Billie Cawin in range. She be- 
longs to Miss Marion du Pont and was 
developed and handled by Bob Arm- 
strong. 

H. F. Fellows, the Springfield, Mo., 
breeder, showed several very nice pointers 
also, chiefly among these being Belle of 
Stubblefield, which proved in both of her 
heats that she is a bird dog with an 
abundance of range and speed. Belle, and 
in fact all of Mr. Fellows’ dogs, were 
handicapped to a certain extent, due to 
the fact that W. H. Martin, the regular 
handler of the string, became seriously 
ill just before the trials and was unable 
to look after their interests. Mr. Fel- 
lows, who was present, took matters in 
hand and did very well under the cir- 
cumstances, but of course the dogs were 
more or less strange to him, and in the 
case of Belle of Stubblefield particularly, 
she did pretty much as she pleased. Con- 
sequently she lost all chances for getting 
into the money, but she is a very raking 
bitch, with nice style and action. 

To do justice to the very remarkable 
field of all-age dogs would require much 
more space than is allotted to me on this - 
occasion. Suffice it to say that not in re- 
cent years has such a good lot of uniform 
performers come before the public. 

The leading setter on the prairies was 
Major Kid, a son of Champion Candy 
Kid, owned by the Pastime Kennels, of 
Courtland, Miss. This dog is only a first 
season all-age, but he is a remarkably 
good chicken dog and won first in the 
Manitoba all-age. His last work on a 
cock bird was particularly inspiring, and 
it was no doubt due to this that the judges 
awarded him first place. Second in the 
stake was the veteran Comanche Rap, 
owned by William Ziegler, Jr., handled by 
Jos. Crane, and third went to Mormon 
Robin, a litter brother to the famous 
Mary Montrose, owned and handled by 
R. K. Armstrong. Several sons of Mor- 
mon Robin were also shown at these 
trials, and one of them, Brigham Young, 
made a very interesting race. 


T was the pointer Doughboy, however, 

which proved to be the stellar attrac- 
tion among the aged dogs. Doughboy was 
not placed in the Manitoba all-age stake, 
but he came back strong in the Champion- 
ship by winning the title, and then the 
following week he started in both the 
All-America all-age and the Champion- 
ship and won them both. This dog is 
still less than five years old, but he is a 
great pointer and he seems to be bear- 
ing out the predictions made for him 
last winter. He is owned by E. J. 
Rowe, of Birmingham, Ala., and was de- 
veloped and handled by John Willard 
Martin. 

Another pointer which created con- 
siderable favorable comment was Pickens- 
ville Nat, a white-and-liver bob-tailed 
dog, owned by Dr. W. H. Hutchings, of 
Detroit, and handled by the veteran Er. 
Shelley. Nat is distinctly a find of Er. 
Shelley’s. Last winter he picked up a 
whole litter of puppies consisting of seven 
dogs, all with their tails cut off. All 
proved to be bird dogs and all seemed 
wise beyond their years. Shelley sold six 
of these puppies after he broke them for 
shooting dogs, but Nat fell to the lot of 
Dr. Hutchings, and that gentleman thought 
well enough of his bob-tailed pointer to 
spend some money in starting him. Nat 
won second to Tom Hall in the Amateur 
Championship, second in the All-America 
all-age and gave them all a very uncom- 
fortable hour and a half in the profes- 
sional Championship, for he simply found 











birds everywhere. 














Field and Stream—November, 1922 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


AGE FOR TRAINING 


Editor, Frrtp AND STREAM: 
I have an Irish setter two months old and 


would like information as to the best age to 
send her for training. Also, where can I send 
her? R. B. EZ. 


Ans.—Let her education begin when she is six 
or seven months old. A bitch is always more 
forward than a dog. Don’t show her game until 
she is thoroughly yard broken. Fifteen minutes 
of tuition each day will work wonders. Get the 
Twentieth Century Bird Dog Training Book from 
the Book Department of Fre.p anp StrEAM. Then 
you can do your own breaking at home. For 
professional trainers consult our advertising 
columns.—[Eb. 


AIREDALE VERSUS POLICE DOG 


Editor, FrzLp AND STREAM: 

What is your opinion as to the best all-round 
dog—a pure-bred a or a German police 
dog? Mes.) E. T. S.. Ja. 

Ans.—It all depends ahames you want a dog 
for the city or the country. The Airedale will 
be the better for sport and a handy dog about 
the country house. It is noticed you have a 
public garage. A German police dog would be 
the better dog for a guard, for it will be found 
that strangers and others will have more respect 
for a police dog than for an Airedale. Both are 
excellent dogs in their way, the Airedale taking 
up less room,—[Ep. 


IN BREEDING LABRADORS 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM: 
I have one dog and two bitches out of L. S. 


by B. J. I am considering buying some puppies 
out of S. B., a daughter of L. S. and S. T. 
Would it be too close line-breeding to breed 


these puppies out of S. B. with mine? 
3. &.. 

Ans.—As you know, the breed you mention is 
scarce in this country, and those who own Labra- 
dors are rather stingy about selling or giving 
services. In the event of you not having any 
other outside dogs of different breeding, you are 
advised to resort to this near breeding. Go 
well away for a dog mate for the bitches of the 
progeny, to get necessary stamina. In the mean- 
time you will doubtlessly be concentrating inten- 
sity of type, if_not building up size, sense and 
constitution.—[Eb. 


DUCK RETRIEVERS 
Editor, Fretp aNp STREAM: 

I am in the market for a trained dog for 
retrieving ducks. Which is the best dog for this 
work? m a 

Ans.—Chesapeake dogs are undoubtedly very 
good at this sort of work, as are Irish water 
spaniels, the largest of the land spaniels or 
Springers, Labrador retrievers and other of the 
retriever family. The first two mentioned breeds 
are the most sought after for this kind of work, 
and that fact would point to their superiority for 
cold, heavy, fresh and salt waters.—[Epb. 


“CANADIAN POINTER” 


Editor, Firtp anp STREAM: 

I take the liberty of asking you is there ve 
such breed of dogs as the “Canadian pointer’ 
If so I would like to know its lineage and — 
I could get such a dog? R. L. 

Ans.—There is no such a breed as Paes i 
pointer, although there are very excellent repre- 
sentatives of the English pointer in the Dominion. 
All the pointers we see, practically everywhere, 
are of the same variety; indeed, generally speak- 
ing, only one variety of pointer is in use among 
all of the English-speaking peoples.—[Ep. 


A SHE DEVIL’S CHILD 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 

I am the owner of a six-months-old puppy. 
The mother is half coyote and the father is a 
shepherd dog. The mother is very queer in her 
manner. The pup is also “sassy.”” What can 
I do with it? R. i. P. 


Ans.—You will have some trouble in getting 
rid of the coyote characteristics in your puppy. 
Look out for your own and neighbors’ poultry, 
for the coyote instinct will overcome that of 
the trained sheep dog. All these results of wolf, 
coyote and jackal crosses are undependable, and 
it will be hard to thoroughly domesticate the 
progeny of these misalliances.—[Epb. 


A QUESTION OF COST 
Editor, Fietp AND STREAM: 
do you charge $10 an inch for kennel 
advertisements when I can buy the same space 
in for seven dollars? R. M. W. 
Ans.—The magazine you mention has a circu- 
lation of about 25,000. Fre-p anp STREAM readers 
‘approximate 100,000 subscribers. Moreover, this 
ublication reaches the right people, and its 
ennel department is something more than a 
make believe concern. If they charge you $7 for 
an inch for 25,000, we ought to be billing you for 
$28 instead of $10 for four times the publicity 
you get in these columns. Our service is unique, 
practical and, above all, reliable.—[Ep. 
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HUSKY WING der i sie: RA ROI, $40; NAP PO! LO 


CHOW CHOWS 


» $25, not yet shown; SUN YAT SEN VII, 
AT STUD —Imported 
RADIANT OF TIEN H’SIA, $100 
BRED BY MRS. HERBERT ADAMS, CROBOROUGH, ENGLAND. 
HAWA PEYTO, $100. 
Never yet shown in America, but many times winner in England. 
BRED BY MRS. FLORENCE SPARROW, LONDON, 
MRS. ROBERT APPLETON’S KENNELS, East Hampton, Long Island 
TELEPHONE US E H 67, OR COME AND SEE US 


THE BEST BREEDING 
IN THE COUNTRY 


FOR SALE 


Males and Females of all ages. Puppies at 
two to three months of age; $150 each. 

Sired by the famous Radiant of Tien H’sia 
(reserve winner at the Specialty Show of the 
Chow Chow Club of America, Nov. 11th, 1921, 
at seven months of age, defeating many noted 
champions. Winner at Queensborough Ken- 
nel Club at Elmhurst, L. I., May 6th, 1922, 
and again winner at Huntington Bay Club, 
L. L., Sept. 9th, 1922). 

Also puppies sired by Husky Wing Toi, 
winner at Rhode Island Kennel Club, August, 
Newport, Rhode Island, Aug. 19th, 1922. 


AT STUD=<—American Bred Dogs 


aye BRED AT MRS. APPLETON’S KENNELS. 


$40, first novice, Newport, 1922; OH BOI, $40; 
$25, not yet shown. 


Dogs 


ENGLAND. 








cache ——e em 














Made in One Size only 
will accommodate two dogs 
comfortably—but is not too 
Weighs only 40 pounds. Price $7.50 com- 
Substantially 





large for one. 
pletely equipped with water can and lock. 
made and worth twice the price to any owner of a good 


dog. 
* END YOUR DOG SHIPPING WORRIES 
and order today. Prompt shipments. 
Manufactured and sold direct to you by the 
NEW WILLIAMS MILL COMPANY, lnc. 
NORTH WILKESBORO, N.C. 
WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR 








OSOKO 


Did you ever think of feeding your dog 
Osoko? 


Send for a free sample and try it. 


You will then know why it is so popular 
in the foremost kennels of the world. 


Send for sample and Price List F. 


Manufactured by 
SPILLERS VICTORIA FOODS, Lid., London, Eng. 


H. A. ROBINSON & CO. 
128 Water Street, ‘Dept. F New York City 























posibedty kills fleas, lice, etc. 


Sergeant’s Dog 








Kills Dogs’ Fleas s 


Won't irritate skin or eyes nor mat hair, 
eaves it clean, soft, ‘fluffy. 25c cake lastslongtime. At dealersor from us, 
Medicines— Standard 4 
FREE DOG BOOK Polk Miller’sfamous Dog Book. 64 pages on care, 

feeding and training, also pedigree blank, ailment 
chart and Senator Vest’s celebrated “Tribute to a Dog.” 
Polk Miller Drug Co., Inc., 13 Governor Street, RICHMOND, VA. 


A MEDICINE FOR up 
EVERY DOG 
ILMENT. 






Sergeant’s 
kip-Flea Soap 


Years. 


Write fora free copy. 











Dent's Condition Pills 


MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 


A marvelous tonic for distemper, mange 
and general debility. You will notice the 
difference after a few doses. Druggists or mail, 50c 


DENT MEDICINE CO. NEWBURGH, N. Y. 












The Dog Lovers Library 


is a selection of twenty books that have been chosen 
as representative of the best dog fiction of all ages. 
Every dog lover should have in his library these twenty 
books. Perhaps you have some of them now. Any- 
how, get my big broadside circular which I want to 





= pA with oe When asking the Author 

y d 

how many snd what breeds, 7 SS and H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inec., 
J. HORACE LYTLE, Mutual Home Bldg., Dayton, Ohio, 129 West 24th Street, New York 


Write for Sample of 


SPRATT’S FIBO 


The best granulated dog food on the market, 
Send 2-Cent Stamp for 


“DOG CULTURE” 
SPRATT’S PATENT, Ltd., Newark, N. J. 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free te any address by 





























No. 110 
One-inch Round Col- 
lar, Solid Brass Trim- 


mings. Large, Heavy 
Name Plate. Black or 
Tan. $1.50 Postpaid 


GIVE SIZE 
Name Plate Engraved, 50c 








Tan) 50c. 


Brass Collar Locks, 25e; 9-Ft. Kennel Chains, 50c; 4%-Ft. Flat Leather Leads (Black or 
WILLIS B. JONES, 315 W. Fayette St., Syracuse, N. Y, 


No. T 
Training Collar, 
Heavy Double and 
Stitched Leather, One 
Inch Wide. 


$2.00 Postpaid 














“MAKING A MEAT DOG” 


A little booklet sent postpaid for 10 cents—showing 
how a pup may be perfectly field broken for $2.00. 
Fast dogs slowed down for Grouse and Woodcock 
shooting—Shot and wing breaking stopped—Read 
testimonials in book. Don’t let your dog spoil a 
season's shooting. 


MAPLE ROAD KENNELS 


New Preston Conn. 





“THE AMERICAN HUNTING DOG,” by War- 
ren H, Miller, former editor of Field and Stream. 
Strictly modern. Up-to-date pedigrees, all hunt- 
ing breeds, training, kennel building, puppy rais- 
ing, doctoring. Price. $2.50. 

“AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND,” by 
same author. Deals especially with these three 
breeds and pedigrees, a, in field work, 
hygiene, kennel construction, rice, $1.00. 


WARREN H. MILLER INTERLAKEN, N. J. 
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The Mackensen Game Park 
Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 

birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 

carves and collections of fancy fowl. 
Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


Decoys Callers Pure Bred 





Wild Mallards. ...$5.00 pair 1922 Stock... .$4.00 pair 
Blac k Mallards........$12.50 pair 
English Callers........ $10.00 pa r er $17.50 


Wild Canada Geese. (Several breeds of other ducks. 
Stamp for reply.) Duck Book, 25c. Ferrets for sale. 


C. BREMAN CO. Danville, Ill. 
Ever Use Real Live Decoys? 


No decoys to equal our real 
“Live Wild Mallards”” —No oth- 
er birds ralsed. Send for de- 
scriptive folder, Photographs. 








Unused decoys—pair $5.00 
Usod-trained decoys—pair $10. 

Guaranteed to please—Gov- 
ernment inspected. 


we. —_— S WILD MALLARDS DUCK 
Far CAMDEN, INDIANA 














GAME and ORNAMENTAL BIRDS 


We are breeders and importers of Pheasants, Pea- 
fowl, Swans, wild and ornamental Ducks and Geese. 
Our farm is one of the largest and best-equipped 
game farms in America, Our stock is of the 
highest order. 

Correspondence solicited—satisfaction guaranteed. 


TWIN BROOK GAME FARM 
O. W. Holton, Owner Middletown, N. J. 
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Sheffield Silver Black Foxes 


Won every Prize Cup but one at last National Fox 
Show. Beat all competitors. The Sweepstake 
Prize Winner “Sheffield Scout’ scored 98 points, 
beating all previous records for championship 
scoring by 1 2/3 points. Also won Championship 
for Dark Silver female adult. Raising silver foxes 
is a clean, safe, permanent and profitable business 
capable of rapid development. Your 
success will depend largely upon the 
strain of foxes you select at the 
start. 






Pups and Proved Breeders from 
Prize Winning Stock for Sale. 
Send for FREE Booklet. 


Sheffield Silver Black Fox Co. 
i 


Customer: broke; his large collection of Alas- 
kan trophies left on our hands. Same consists 
of Moose, Caribou, Mountain Sheep and 
Mountain Goat heads, also Bear rugs. It’s 
yours for the mounting charges. Will sell all 
or part of the collection. 
For particulars write or wire 

JONAS BROS. 1023 Broadway, Denver, Colo. 


Northampton 
Mass. 














Two Large Newly Mounted 
Moose Heads FOR SALE 


Spread of horns 48 and 54 inches. Perfect heads 
- B sane rices. Large double set of Death- 
gies Horns For Sale; very rare. 


ine DIXON, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist 
UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA 


FOR SALE 


Eight Buffalo Heads and 
Hides and Herd of Buffalo 








MISS EVA ALLARD 
132 N. Higgins Ave., 
Missoula, Mont. 

















RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest, 
and best fighting of all pit 
games, and the most beautiful 
of all fowls. Send for catalog. 
Young trios hatched past spring 
$10 until Oct. 1 and between 
Oct. and Jan. $12 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 











Dreger ano Deacer im Live Gate, Ornamewtar Biros 





ano ANIMALS FOR PropacaTION PURPOSES 
QUAIL | DEER | . TURKEY 
> Bob Whites VirginiaWhite Tail . Strictly Wild 
_ Scaled Quail, Ete , Ari rleonawhite Ta Mixed Blood Etc 
| in & Others | == 
‘Geer: Seanaew: Aewed! lo - Rabbits 
and Other Birds or Animals on Order. 
STOCK YOUR ESTATE 
PARK OR HUNTING GROUND. 


Kerrville, Texas. 




















Squabs sre selling at highest prices ever known. 
Greatest market for 20 years, Make money breed- 
ingthem. Raisedinone month. We ship every- 
where our famous breeding stock and supplies. 
Established 2\ years. For prices and full particu- 
lars see our big illustrated free book. Writefor 
it today. 
PLYMOUTH ROCK SQUAB CO., 
604 H ST., MELROSE HIGH 
LANDS, MASS. 


/ RAISE B BELGIAN HARES 


“FOR Us Us~ Bia PR PROFITS _WE WE SUPPLY 
'Y $2 TOSS EACH. 












ur yo ye ts easily raised an: ao 
Contract F. = 
Book, 


Cal and 
na srt 1 ~ Il stoek magazine 10¢. 
Lis oO 130. 6 smal! s 
PRISE CO. 139 ©. E. Bidg., Kansas City, Mo 








Newly Mounted Large 
Game Heads FOR SALE 


Osborn Caribou Head, A Woodland Caribou Head, 

fu Peat Mountain Sheep Head, Mule and White-tail 

es Heads—Express prepaid on approval—References 

EDWIN DIXON, Canada’s Leading Taxidermist 
UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA 





FERRETS for killing rats, 
also hunting rabbits. In- 
struction book and price list 


free. | ey] FARNSWORTH 
NEW LONDON, OHIO 


WANT MORE DUCKS? 


If not, don’t stop to read this ad. If 
“you do, plant their favorite food 
TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE 
before the freeze-up. This is Nature’s 
sowing season. For prices and helpful 
booklet, write 

TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM 
Dept. D 245 Oshkosh, Wis. 


“Briarwood Foxes Are Good Foxes” 


We will have a few pairs of selected “BRIAR- 
WOOD” silver fox pups for sale for November 
delivery. Breeding stock specially selected, regis- 
tered and pedigreed. Write for prices and full 
particulars regarding feeding, care and attention 
as well as our PERFECTED METHOD OF 
DOUBLE MATING. 

BRIARWOOD FUR FARMS, AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA 

Sheriff Davison, Sole Owner and Manager 


PRAISE 


SILVER FOX 


WE BUY ALL YOU CAN RAISE 


GET THE FACTS FROM ARELIABLE SOURCE 
N YEARS IN THE BUSINESS AND THE ONLY COMPLETE 
ORGANIZATION IN Gite FOX INDUSTRY. FREE INFORMATION 






























SM La 














OR PIN A DOLLAR AL 12 DS AD OUR SPECIAL 
BLUE PRINT OF moet? ‘Ox OR nance AND. CHART.ETC. 
21F W. SO™ST. STORE new vornx.rcv. 














SILVER BLACK FOXES 


Own Silver Foxes without capital. Would you 
be satisfied to market annually twenty to thirty 
Silver Fox Pelts, worth each $100 to $1,000? 
Investigate. Satisfactory profits. Capital unneces- 
sary. Beginners taught on our modern ranch if 
desired. Particulars. 


F. S. SEMMELROTH, Grand Rapids, Minn. 





Ps Rabbit 
t eines FREE 


your spare time into 
Book free ~- write now. 


STANDARD FOOD & FUR ASS’N 
401-R Broadway New York City 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 
I pay $300 to $900 a pair 
for foxes raised from 
my stock. Three plans 
of purchase. Registered 
stock furnished. I buy 
your increase. 

R. A. TRAIL, Troy, Missouri 


Registered Silver FOXES 


Beat all competitors World’s Fox Shows. 
Twenty-four ribbons and eight silver cups. 
UNDEFEATED SHOW CHAMPIONS 


“Borestone Loami 96,” International Champion 
“*Borestone Reid 963s, * Grand Champion,Montreal 
“Selma VII96,”"Champion Female, Muskegon 1921 


Borestone Mt. Fox Ranch, Onawa, Maine 


RAISE SILVER FOXES 


Easy to raise. Larger reser then 

any other livest i 

strictest investigation. | Recom- 

mended by Government. Four 

different plan. One will suit you. 

Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
C.T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLE RIVER, WIS, 























JUST OUT-—Second Edition 


Twentieth Century Bird-Dog Book 


TRAINING AND KENNEL MANAGEMENT 
(Beautifully illustrated) 
By Er. M. Shelley 
(Author of “Big Game Hunting with Dogs,” etc.) 
Breaker and Handler of Cowley’s Rodflelds’ Pride—Jessie 
field’s Count Gladstone—Hard Cash—Tony Boy’s 
Daisy—Prince Lyndon, etc., etc., the Field Trial Win- 
ning Setters and Pointers of immortal fame. 
THis TRraINING Book is incomparably the MOsT UP-TO- 
DATE, PRACTICAL, EASY and COMMON-SENSE WORK ever 
written on Breaking all kinds of Bird Dogs and Retrievers. 
Mr. Shelley’s Methods are 90 per cent original 


“It is a book that may be read and studied 
with profit, pleasure and intense interest by 
all who love a good bird dog, for it is a 
new note in dog training and dog keeping.”’ 


A. F. HOCHWALT 
(America’s most notable authority) 
Tup Easiest, QUICKEST AND Most Naturat Way TO 
Break Your Dos. 
DESCRIPTIVE AND PICTURED CHAPTERS ON INEXPEN- 
SIVEB KENNEL MAKING AND TRAINING APPLIANCES; 
also SIMPLB Dog DocrTonrinc. 


Paper Cover, i. 50; eo. Cover, $2.00. 
pecial O 


1 year sub. to FIELD AND pasta 92. BOTH FOR 
Book (paper cover)............. Sy 00 
TE WED nnndceccesscss “$4.00 00 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, New York 


THE AMERICAN FIELD 


The Sportsman’s Newspaper of America 


Publishes weekly snappy accounts of 
the principal trapshooting events, staff 
representative reports of field trials of 
setters, pointers and beagles and features 
the sporting breeds exhibited at bench 
shows. 

Just enough shooting and fishing news 
for the busy man. 

The Best Advertising Medium to Buy, 

Sell, or Stud Dogs 

Send for sample copy and rate card. 

Subscription price $5.00 per annum. 
Trial subscription three months $1.00 if you 

mention Field and Stream 


AMERICAN FIELD PUB.CO. 
449 So. Dearborn St., Chicago 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? 


tery reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 
be glad to mail complete information covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 


e will be 


Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 
The only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 
We have, however, reports on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented in these pages during the 


past twelve months. 


Special rate of $10.00 per inch for sporting resorts, camps, guides and sporting property for sale. 


magazine net-paid, A. B. C. 


circulation in America—now 


90,000. 
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We offer the advertiser the largest sportsman’s 


Forms close fourth of month preceding date of issue. 
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[ SPORTSMEN! 


When going through Chicago on your fishing | 
or hunting trip — north, east, south or west | 
—make your headquarters at 


THE BLACKSTONE 
South Michigan Avenue facing Grant Park 


or at 
THE DRAKE 
Upper Michigan Avenue facing Lake Michigan 


These two mag- 
; nificent world 
famed hotels are 
equi-near the cen- 
ter of the city’s 
activities. They 
are connected by 
the Famous Boule- 
vard Link, an im- 
portant part of 
Chicago’s ‘* City 
Beautiful’ Plan. 


Booklet on request 





The Blackstone 
THE DRAKE HOTEL COMPANY 


Chicago 


Managers 











Yama Brook Trout 


Scientifically bred by the Darwinian theory 
for vigor, quick growing to large size and 
to produce a large number of eggs—abso- 
lutely free of disease, frequently 
thriving where others die. 

Information in reference to 
trout breeding and keeping, cheer- 
fully given by our trout culturist. 

Scientific examination made of 
your conditions for keeping trout 
at moderate charge. 

We have on hand for stocking 
1,000,000 Yama Trout from fry 


to 2 Ibs. Eggs in season. 


J YAMA FARMS 


Napanoch, Ulster County,N.Y. 


FOR SALE 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit 
poultry, fur farm; riverfront; Ozarks. $100.00 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 


HUBBARD 
1973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 























AMERICAN HOUSE 


HACKETTSTOWN, N. J. 
R. S. McCracken, Prop. 


Headquarters for Sportsmen 


During the Open Season 


Adjacent to the best small 
game cover in northern 
New Jersey. 














Hunting and Fishing 
JOHNSONBURG, NEW JERSEY 
(60 miles from New York) 


JOHNSON: frees reo 
BURG cooking, steam heat, 
INN 


HUNTING 


reasonable rates. 

Mountain Lake House and Brook Trout Preserve, in the 
heart of Pennsylvania’s best hunting grounds, 2% hours 
from New York City to Cresco, Pa., railroad station, 
where you will find deer, bear, pheasant, ducks and 
rabbits in countless numbers. This is also an ideal spot 
for the vacationist and pleasure seeker, Steam heat in every 
room, electric lights, telephone and telegraph services. 
Telephone call 3 R 4 Canadensis, Pa. Write for booklet. 

NK W. JANNEY, Canadensis, Pa. 








ADIRONDACKS ESTATE 
A rare opportunity to obtain a most desirable holding 
adjacent to Rockefeller Preserve. Main house, annex, 
barns and sheds equipped with Delco electric plant and 
dependable spring water. Good trout fishing, deer and 


partridge hunting. 100 acres tillable land; horses, 
cattle, sheep, hogs, chickens and farm implements, For 
full particulars address 

Mrs. Esther A. Day 


Gile, Franklin County, N. Y. 





DUCK SHOOTING DE LUXE 


ON LONG ISLAND 
THE SUNRISE TRAIL 


Live aboard private Yacht 
Accommodations for Ladies 


For good shooting dates write 
EAST BAY GUNNING LODGE 
Successor to BARNEY F. KING 
East Moriches, Long Island 








One Bear and One Deer is our record 
for the first day of Open Season at 


KIDNEY POND CAMPS 


in the Mt. Katahdin region with plenty 


more for those that like Deer, Bear, 


Partridge and Duck Hunting. 

We have warm, comfortable camp and three 
outlying camps—easy to get in and out via 
Norcross, Millinocket, or Ripogenus Dam. 


For maps and other information address: 


BRADEEN & CLIFFORD, Millinocket, Me. 


ADIRONDACK - HUNTING 
Deer, Partridge and Snowshoe Rabbits plentiful 


250 acres posted, plus miles of good hunting forest adja- 
cent. Comfortable accommodations, guide, ete. Rate $20. 

Offer for sale a splendid hunting lodge or summer 
home in good game and fish section. 88 acres, 11 room 
house, fully furnished, 3 streams. $2,300. 


» LONE PINE 
WM. N. HESSE White Lake Corners, N. Y. 


For Your FALL’ Hunting Trip 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of deer, bear, partridges and woodcock. Good 
canoeing—eighteen miles up the river Milk, cream, 
butter, eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm, 
Fine spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy 
your ticket for Benson Mires, N. Y.; upon request, a 
conveyance will meet you there: a distance of 4% miles; 
a good auto road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. 
Write or telephone. Address 

Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 


WE-SUIT-U-C 
Individual log camps situated in evergreen growth, directly 
on the shore of beautiful Sunset Lake, in one of the best 
hunting and fishing sections in Maine. Fine sand beach 
for bathing. Deer, bear and small game plentiful. Every 
camp has veranda. Excellent trout, salmon and pickerel 
fishing. Numerous canoe trips. Vegetable garden, ice, 
rich milk, eggs, spring water, open fires and telephone. 
Parties boarded and camps to let to parties who want to 
board themselves; also supplied with fancy line of gro- 
ceries. Vegetables from own garden. Milk and eggs 
from own cows and hens. Send for descriptive booklet. 
Guy Patterson, Great Pond, Me., Northern Hancock Co. 


Duck and Goose Shooting 


On Shinnecock Bay 
Either point or Battery shooting. Live duck 
and goose decoys. Good board and accom- 
modations. Apply for rates 


F.J.CAFFREY, Phone 29J., GOOPGROUND, L.1. 
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the American Union. 
Asid: from its immense resources in timber, 


Already there are thousands of 
spider’ 


H. A. MACDONELL Directo 








NORTHERN 
ONTARIO 


A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England and four Middle States of 


ls, waterpower, fish, 
On tario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for coiniitesnien which may be had 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others EE. 
miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
s web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory, 

Pes free descriptive Hyestans write 


r of tion, 
Hon. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 


game and scenery Northern 


Buildings = TORONTO, CANADA 
ee = ————— 








EVERYTHING for SPORTSMEN! 
Caledonia Plantation On-the-Waccamaw 
South Carolina 


Duck, Deer, Turkey, Quail, Snipe and Fox- 
hunting. Trained Guides, Duck Boats, 
Decoys, etc., etc. Pack of Hounds. Bird 
Dogs. Saddle Horses. Hot and cold 
water throughout house. Comfortable ac- 
commodations. Best of Southern cooking. 
Telephoné communication with George- 
town. For further information address 


RALPH NESBIT Waverly Mills, S.C. 


COME TO 
THE BIG SPRINGS 


for your quail shooting, fox, raccoon and bob- 
cat hunts; unlimited territory. Ben Robeson, the 
noted guide, in charge of all hunting parties. Hotel 
well equipped and the best of service assured all 
guests. Correspondence solicited. Address 


Georgetown Co. 











NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A (unetinn, o fe Camper and Angler 
deal Canoe Tripe 


q The Country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all 
Kinds of fish and game. 

@ All along the route of the Railways are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world-wide reputation. 


@ Information cheerfully given upon application to 


F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent 





REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY, Ltd. 
ST. JOHN'S NEWFOUNDLAND 











THE BIG SPRINGS, Bethune, S. C. 








Plan now to spend your hunt at 
Camp Champlain, Nipissing District, for 


DEER, BEAR, DUCKS, 
PARTRIDGE and RABBITS 


Have a number of _dogs which are at your ser- 
vice also. Septernoer is one of our best months 
for fishing mon, Bass and a 
For further information write E. L. HUGHES, 

CAMP CHAMPLAIN, TROUT MILLS, ONT. 











HALFONTE- 


DON HALL 


ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
Combined in ownership and 
management. Hospitable, quiet 
homelike. Broad deck porches 
overlooking the sea. Beautiful 


pavilions and sun parlors. Pleasant 

rooms. Golfand yachtclub privileges. 
On Beach and Boardwalk. American 
Plan. Write for folder and rates. 

LEEDSand LIPPINCOTTCOMPANY 


The new Boardwalk Wing of 
Haddon Hall affords new 
opportunities for pleasure, 
comfort and rest. 








DUCK AND GOOSE SHOOTING 
ON CURRITUCK SOUND 


New Lodge—expert guides—best gunning devices—pleasant location— 
comfortable rooms—good meals—abundance of game and reasonable rates. 
Licenses have been reduced—write me for full particulars—W. H. HUNT, Manager 


LEARY’S GUN LODGE, Mamie, N.C., Currituck County 





CHERRY GROVE BEACH 


near South Carolina State line, on coast, 


offers you Hunting Grounds of Five Thousand 
Acres of Forest and Marsh Lands. 

Fine scenery. Ducks and other game in abun- 
dance. Mail pecomngee. service from Conway, S. C., 
and Wilmington, N. 

Board and RN $4.00 per day. Address 


NICHOLAS F. NIXON, Wampee, S. C. 





WANTED: TWO MEMBERS 
BY A SELECT SHOOTING CLUB IN VIRGINIA 
Only a Few Hours from New York 
Finest canvasback, redhead duck and wild 
geese shooting in America, both battery and 

baited points. 
Address Branch, Care of 
PRINCE & WHITELY 52 Broadway, New York City 


CINNCOTRACGUE BAY, VIRGINIA 
We have 7000 acres of the best gunning ground 
in the country. Night sleeper from New York, 
6 hours 40 minutes. Terms, $8 per day, includ- 
ing board, room and guide. License attended to. 
McMAHON and JESTER, Chincoteague Island, Virginia 


New York address: 
W. McManon, 68 W. 9th St.; Stuyvesant 4875. 


ong Se nore. 


Now under new management. Up-to-date improve- 
ments. Excellent table. Good fishing and hunting 
location—Delaware River. Write for information. 
Erie Railroad at Jersey City direct. 


Dr. J. H. NANZETTA, Prop. 




















Hunters’ Paradise 
J. R. CARTER, Georgetown, S.C. 


Duck — Deer — Quail — Turkey 


Finest preserve on Atlantic Coast. Ten thou- 
sand acres. Excellent Club House. Write for 
reservations now. Unable to handle more 
than half of applicants last season. 


FOR RENT 


For the hunting season to responsible party a 
furnished clubhouse on the famous marshes of 
the Eastern Shore of Virginia where ducks and 
geese are abundant. Complete in every detail. 
Accommodations for ten. Price $1,000 for season. 


THE HENRY WALKE CO. Norfolk, Va. 


References Bradstreet or [ or Dun 





DUCK HUNTING PRESERVE 


Battery and Blind Shooting 
Guides and Board 


For particulars address 


THOS. W. BAXTER 
Currituck County Moyock, N. C. 


DUCK HUNTING IN COMFORT 


In the heart of the duck country I furnish comfortable 
sleeping quarters, best of meals, careful guides, boats 
and decoys, ‘The ducks here are mostly English, Black 
Mallard, Green Wing Teal, Blue Wing Teal, Widgeons, 
Canvas Backs, Red Head and Blue Bills. I can _also 
give you some of the best Quail, Woodcock, Snipe, Rab- 
bit, Squirrel, Coon and Possum, My place is if miles 
from Georgetown, S. C. Write for rates and reservations, 


A. LAMBERT 
Post Office Box 337, Georgetown, South Carolina 











HOTEL ALBERT 
JACKSONVILLE, FLA. 
SPORTSMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 


Excellent fresh and salt water fishing, including the 
famous striped bass or bass which strike best 
in the winter months. Steam heat, running water in 
all rooms. Elevator; attractive lobby. Clean, com- 
fortable beds. $1.50 up. 

















NAPLES ON THE GULF 


FISHING, HUNTING, GOLF 
Modern Hotel open December Ist, 
Special rates till January Ist 
Let Us Send You a Booklet 


NAPLES HOTEL CO. 
Naples on the Gulf 


Game Preserve at Sacrifice 


900 acres, four miles from railroad station 


FLORIDA 





Excellent Deer, Turkey, Quail and Duck shooting.: 


Seven-room dwelling, good land, some _ timber, 
good fishing, property fronts on Sampit River. 
All of the above for $10,000. Write or wire 


CLARENCE C. PHILLIPS Georgetown, S. C. 


FOR SALE 


Elegant DUCK -SHOOTING 
Property in South Carolina 


Quail, Snipe, Turkeys, and Deer also plentiful. 
Suitable for Club or Winter Home. Large resi- 
dence, beautifully located. An opportunity, as 
owner needs money for business purposes. 


P. O. Box 534, Charleston, S. C. 


TO LEASE 


Hunting rights on large tract 
GOOD SHOOTING 


Deer, Turkey, Quail, Etc. 











H.R. ERWIN, ALLENDALE, S.C. 
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HAMPTON LODGE 


Waterlily, P. O. Currituck Sound, N. C. 








Situated in centre of Currituck Sound — 
Unexcelled for shooting Canvasback, Red- 
head, Mallard, Blackduck and Canada Geese. 


Quail and English Snipe also 


Make reservation NOW for 
January—the great Canvas- 
back month of the season— 














Best of References 


OPEN SEASON (Nov. 1-Feb. 1) 























HE above bag of 50 Canvasbacks was killed at 
our Preserve one day last season by two sports- 


men. 
done. 


There are few places where this can be 
We also have splendid shooting at all other 
kinds that follow the coast. Canada Geese, Quail 
and English Snipe. too. Season opens November 
Ist closes January 3lst. Correspondence solicited. 
WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily P.O. Currituck Sound, N.C. 


SHOOT DUCKS and GEESE 


LOCATED IN CENTER OF CURRITUCK SOUND 
Red Head Canvasback Mallard 


Twenty years’ experience hunting. , Best of ser- 
vice and reasonable rates. Write for reservations 
early. Season November 1 to February 1. 


WRIGHT BROS. GAME PRESERVE 
JARVISBURG, N. C. 


CURRITUCK SOUND 


The Home for Sportsmen 








Who want to shoot wild ducks or geese from 
battery or blind. Quail also. 


Closing Jan. 31. Come to 
Aydlett, N. C. 


Open season Nov. /. 


WALLACE O’NEAL & SONS 
Best Duck and Goose Shooting 


In the South is found here; Currituck County, North 
Carolina. Season opens Nov. Ist. Miles and miles of 
marsh. The kind of point and pond shooting you have 
always wished for. Live decoys. Comfortable accommo- 
dations and good food. Guides furnished. Blinds on 
Write for full informaticn and rates, 


M. B. WHITE 


Sportsman Home ‘Seagull, North Carolina 


SHOOT DUCKS AND GEESE 


in Currituck Sound 
Season opens Nov. 1, closes Jan. 31 
Ducks, Geese, and also good Quail shooting. 
Guides, Batteries and full accommodations fur- 
nished at reasonable rates. Make application as 
far in advance as possible. Apply to 


S.G.SAWYER &SON = Currituck Co. Harbinger, N. C. 





water, 











Shoot Ducks and Geese 


Located on the East Side of Currituck Sound 
one hour’s drive via auto from Virginia Beach, 
Va. Best duck and goose shooting on Currituck 
Sound. Make reservation early as possible if you 
want to shoot here this season. Good accommo- 
dations; prices reasonable. Address 


LLOYD O’NEAL, Sea Gull, N.C. 
Lake Mattamuskeet 


Fifty Miles of Shore Line 
y GEESB DUCKS QUAIL 
The best mixed wildfowl and quail shooting on the 
Atlantic seaboard. This partially drained shallow lake 
is one of the very best feeding grounds for Geese, Black 
Ducks, Mallard and Sprigs in the Eastern States. 
LIVE DECOYS GOOD SERVICE 
We don’t guarantee bag limits, but our guests make 
them. Reservations should be ked well in advance. 
W. H. ROBBINS Lake Landing, N. C, 
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HOTEL WEBSTER 


Forty West Forty-fifth Street, New York 
Next door to the Harvard Club 


ISITORS from out of town 
will find the Webster invit- 

ing and convenient. Especial 
attention will be given and mod- 
erate prices quoted, particularly 
for suites of two and three rooms. 
Reduced rates during the Summer. 

















Joun P.Totson, Proprietor 














GEORGETOWN, SOUTH CAROLINA 
Southern Winter Home 

For Sale, Lease, or Visiting Sportsmen 
On Winyah Bay, five miles from Georgetown, 
reached by land and water, one of the most pic- 
turesque plantations on the Carolina Coast, 5,300 
acres; great live oaks hung with Spanish moss; 
an avenue of Japonicas, Azalias and Yellow 
Jessamine. Some of the best hunting in the 
Santee River Section for Deer, Turkey and other 


small game. Accommodations for ladies and gen- 


tlemen. For full particulars address 
F. E. JOHNSTONE 
P. O. Box 533 Georgetown, S.C. 





DUCK PRESERVE 


in rice country of Arkansas, easily reached from 
St. Louis, Memphis, or Little Rock. Get your 
limit (25) almost’ any day of three months’ season 
inning November |. few memberships 
available at a mere fraction of what such privileges 
usually cost. References required and given. 
BOX 105, FAYETTEVILLE, ARK. 
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PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
To the Public: 

E. J. Reefer has deposited $10,000 in: 
this bank to be used in awarding all the 
an" es the ‘‘C’’ letter contest. 

s Bank guarantees that no part of 
this #10, 000 will be used for any 1. 
until all the prizes have been paid by 
E. J. Reefer. 
Very truly yours, 
PRODUCERS _ CONSUMERS BANK 

. B. Bowman, Treasurer. 


$10,000 Bank Guarantee q Ci; 





Picture Can You Find Begin- 
ning with the Letter “C”’ 


There is Cap, Cornet, Cane. How many more can 
a find? Write them down and send them in as soon 
oe. See how easy it is. Everything is in plain 
No need to turn the picture upside down. This 

is a game of skill. Effort and perseverence will win. 


Costs Nothing to Try! 


If you send in your list of “C’’ words and the judges 
decide your list is the largest which correct] names 
the visible objects beginning with ““C”, they will 
award you first prize in whatever column you qualify. 
If your list is the second best list, they will award you 
one of the second prizes, etc. Get started right now! 


Win the $5,000 Prize! 


You do not have to buy anything to 
enter this contest and win a prize! 
If the jadges decide your list of ‘‘C’’ words is $50 


best and you have not ordered engine, 1 = 
win firstprizeof....... 


If you send in a $1.00 order for either Washing 
Tablets or ‘‘More Eggs”’ L ~ aang ~~ rel list is 2 
awarded first prize, you wi 


If you sendin a $2.00 po for either rod- 
uct, and your list wins first prize, you mn « ~ $600 
But if you send in a $5 order for either prod- 
uct ond you are awarded first prize, polls oa $5000 








(Study the Prize List} 
($10,000 in Prizes! ) Besides there are 36 other cash prizes. Every prize in every column will be awarded. 40 prizes 
its no Ifagl fag Ife in all, totaling $10,000 will be paid. Second prize in column 4 is $1,250.; Third prize $500, etc. 
culerts eoterts eter te as¢ Just think of it—40 chances for you to win. 
sent sent sent sent 
1st prizes $50 $250 $600 $5000 Your word list may be mailed any time up 
2nd prizes 35 100 250 1250 a tor omp ess to Feb. 15, but for every day before Feb. 
3rd prizes 30 60 125 500 that your order is received, a special prize of $10 for each day (not exceeding $600) will "be 
= prizes s 4 zs a8 added if you win the $5,000 prize. Send order today and word list later. 
prizes 
6th to 10th prizes, each 10 25 40 100 Be sure to send your order for $5 worth of Washing Tablets 
Eve ne in every oot wilt be 4.4 Win All You Can ! ““More Eggs’ Tonic if you wish to qualify your list of 
40 ~ 1... all, totaling $10,000 will be paid. words for the $5,000 first prize and the other prizes in the 4th column of the prize list. Don’t 





delay sending in your order. Get the extra prize for promptness. Send your order Gao. 





1—Any one excepting our emoloyees and 
their relatives, may enter this contest. 
There is no entrance fee of any kind. 


2— All word lists must be received 
through the mail by E. J. Reefer. 9th & 
Spruce Sts., Philadelphia, Pa., and en- 
velopes myst be postmarked by post 
office closing time, February 15, 1923. 


3—Contestants who have sent lists or 
orders before February 15th will be 
qualified for the higher prizes, provided 
orders are received through the mail, 
postmarked on or before February 23th. 


4 Only English words will be counted. 
Obsolete hyphenated or compound words 
will not be counted. Only the singular or 
the plural of a word may be used, but 
both singular and plural will not count. 
Each article or object can be given only 
one name. Single words made up of two 
separate words or objects, such as tea- 
apoon, teapot, or teatime will not count. 
Webster's International Dictionary will 
be the final authority. Where several 
synonyms are equally applicable to an 
object shown in the picture, a person 
submitting any one of such synonyms will 
be given credit for one word only. 
S—The largest list of words which cor- 
rectly name visit le objects beginning 
with the letter “‘C’* will receive first 
prize, and soon down the list of 
Prom among The by pot will be made up 
itted by the 


not controlled by. eng 
predetermined ist of words selected b 
as being the “‘correct’’ 4 


rman list. 


‘ord a tage 
Sflles “Sahota Home he told smaes 
of correct words. 


OBSERVE THESE RULES 
7—Two or more people may co-operate 
o . | in answering the puzzle. However, only 


Either one of these products may be ordered to qualify in 
Goods You Get this contest, but combination orders will not be accepted. 


one prize will be given to any one bouse- 

bold or any one group. Take all the back-breaking work out of washday. Just use one tablet to a tub of water. 
. = Soak the clothes and rinse. Results will delight you. So simpie and easy! Blues at the 

_ poetry mga ge — ee paver, | Same time it cleanses. No wear on the daintiest garments. Dirtiest clothes come out 

Kou must number cack page and obiect | whiter than ever before, with only 15 minutes work. No boiling. No toiling. 

and address must be written on each | Family size, 1 Economy om 2 Jumbo size, quteining » — as 

page in the upper right hand corner. An | prepaid . prepaid . seven $1 p! 

enlarged picture will be furnished free 

upon request. 


9—The final decision will be made by 66p 99 
three judges entirely independent of and 


— no connection bg eye the A fi “an 
E.J. Reefer Company. They will iudre scientific poultry tonic, u by half a million poultry raisers with great success to in- 
Oe ee and ef onan mun | Crenee OSs production during Fall and Winter. A highly concentrated preparation 
Participant entering the contest agrees ) Makes rich, red blood —— the digestive apparatus. Snarpens the it and helps 
to accept the decision of the judges as prepare for healthy egg production. Does not contain one particle of bran, or grit, or 
final and ive. without er| any filler. 100% concentrate. Contains every ingredient my vast experience tells me 
question, All answers will receive full | js mended to make a remarkable poultry tonic. 





consideration, whether or not merchan- 

dise is purchased. At the close of the | 1 WO $1 o~w $1 Five $1 pkgs. 2 Economy size, or ot 5 

contest, when all lists have been graded, | Prepaid . Prepaid . $1 pkgs. Prepaid . 

the lists winning first prize and correct 

list determined by the judges and the 

names of the prize winners will be pub- tart ows 

lished and a copy of such list and prize 

winners’ names and addresses will be 

sent west to an. ci 

pe fh mfg ge Be Sal woe Send in your order today. Think of Everyone, sending for a large size picture will 

envelope. the extra prize money for prompt- receive, fully prepaid, a sample package of a 
ness! alify for the biggest prizes. world famous, exquisitely scented, high priced 

10 -An additional prize of not over $600 | $50 or $5,000 — which do you want? Complexion Powder. Send for it. 


for promptness, as specified above, will 


st inams atten foranr preston, | Hue De RRE@LEL, ,y,2ePt 1398. Philadelphia, Pa. 


Satan une Por Pa neie No goods bought during this sale are subject to exchange, refund, approval or C.O. D 
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How will you buy your rifle? On tradition? 
Will you take whatever the dealer offers?>—Or, 
will you carefully select the one best rifle for 
you—and insist on getting the rifle you want? 


“Ht 


.22 Repeating Rifles 


There are 50 years of tradition behind 
these Marlin rifles—50 years’ experience 
in making the best in sporting firearms. 


50 years of development—consequently there is not 
an old-style gun in the entire Marlin line. Marlin in- 
vented side ejection in firearms—Marlin discarded all 
old-style top-ejecting guns 30 years ago. 


What the experts think 
of Marlin guns! 


Frank C. Miller, Expert Shot, 
Fort Collins, Colo. 





“I have been doing considerable 
public shooting for the past twelve 
years throughout the principal cities 
in the United States and Canada, 
shooting for Expositions, Roundups, 
Stampedes and at the leading State 
Fairs. . . - 

I kit a tin can, thrown in the air, 
as high as twc!ve times, using two 
Model 28, 12-gauge Marlins, the sec- 
ond gun being picked up from the 
ground after the first one is empty. 

With the Model 38 rifle I have 
broken three targets in mid-air, and 
also ejected the empty shells, re- 
loading and striking empty before it 
reaches the ground; | hit a tin can 
thrown in the air as high as seven 
and eight times. . . . 

On my first season on the road 
my equipment consisted of four dif- 
ferent makes of firearms, and these 
arms were put to the supreme test, 
as my exhibitions were given under 
all kinds of weather and conditions; 
in rain; in wind-storms; at night; 
and giving as high as fifteen exhibi- 
tions a day... . 

After finding my MARLINS to be 
the most satisfactory and to work 
under all conditions, | discarded the 
other three makes. . . . 

When not engaged in the show 
business, these guns are in use ‘while 
we are hunting and collecting wild 
animals for our Trails End Ranch, 
on which place we now have thirty- 
one different varieties of wild ani- 
mals.”’ 





The fundamental requirements in a .22 repeater are: 

Accuracy—the Ballard rifling has made Marlin accu- 

racy famous; good sights, to get full benefit of accuracy 

—NMarlin .22’s are the only repeaters regularly fur- 

nished with the superior Ivory Bead sights; side ejec- 

tion, the modern construction—all Marlin rifles and 
shotguns have side ejection; standard 24-inch 
barrels—we make no guns with stubby, sawed- 
off barrels. 


You need standard length buttstocks—no short 
length, cheap-looking buttstocks are used on any 
Marlin guns; the rifle must be a take-down, for 
convenience in carrying and cleaning—these 
Marlin repeaters have the quickest take-down 
constructions, action parts remove _ instantly 
without using tools, the barrels can be cleaned 
from both ends. 


You will want to use .22 short cartridges up 
to 50 yards; .22 long-rifle up to 200 yards— 
all Marlin .22 repeaters use, interchange- 
ably, .22 short, long and long-rifle car- 
tridges. 
Model No. 20—a man’s size repeating 
rifle with full 24-inch octagon barrel, 
full length buttstock, Ivory Bead Sight, 
25 shots. Slide action and visible 
hammer. Retails at $19.50. 
Model No. 38—The wonderful 
new slide action repeater; Ham- 
merless; Instantaneous Take- 
Down, Ivory Bead Sight, Full 
Pistol Grip Buttstock. Perfect 
build and balance. Retails, 
Round Barrel, $21.50; Octa- 
gon barrel, $23.50. 
Model No. 39—The only 
-22 Caliber Lever Action 
Repeater made. The 
choice of expert and 
professional shooters. 
The best .22 Rifle in 
the world. Retails 


Capt. A. H. Hardy, 


Denver, Colorado. 


“I have been shooting Marlin 
rifles and shotguns for more than 
twenty years. My connection with 
The Peters Cartridge Co., in 1902, 
to represent them as a special dem- 
onstrator, has taken me into thirty- 
three states. During that time I 
have used Marlin firearms almost 
exclusively, only occasionally trying 
out something else for a compari- 
ee 

Your 12-gauge hammerless shot- 
gun is the best thing | have ever 
been able to find to handle the work 
I do. One of the features of my 
exhibitions is the hitting of six tar- 





gets thrown into the air at one time, at $26.50. 
which requires a trifle over two sec- Buy from Your Dealer! 
onds to fire the six shots. . . . Any dealcr in the 


Some of my stunts require the 
shotgun to be operated in an up-side 
down position with great rapidity 
and the fact your hammerless shot- 
gun has handled ali of this work 
with great satisfaction is, it seems, 


United States can sup- 

ply you quickly at 

these prices. If your 

dealer does not sell 

the Marlin, write 
us giving his 
name. 






Model 20 






Model 39 














3 ° ; ° etails : , illu- 
sufficient evidence of its superior AED Retails pe ya Bec pe 
qualities.” Model 38 $26.50 Marlin Repeating Rifles 

Round Bbl. and Shotguns— Bog 
$21.50 
Octagon BbIl. 
Address Dept. S-16. $23.50 


Lhe Martin firearms Corporation 


New Haven, Connecticut 





CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 











John Burroughs 


CCH famous men as Theo- 
Roosevelt, Thomas 

A. Edison, John’ Bur- 
roughs, Henry Ford and Lu- 
ther Burbank have found their 
greatest enjoyment in their un- 
derstanding and appreciation 
of Nature. For them the fields 
and forests held a_ host of 
friends—the birds, the butter- 
flies, the flowers, the trees 
each with its own individual- 
itv, Its personal charm. 

Nature 
those 
dertul ste 
roadside 


dore 


with magic. For 
its language, a won- 
told by the simplest 

The real enchant- 
1e out-of-doors is lost to those 


abounds 
know 
ry 


1 
wie 
Is 

Hower. 


ment ¢ tl 


Thomas Edison Luther Burbank 


The, Found 


who do not know the secrets of Nature, 
who miss its deepest meanings. 

How can the raven be distinguished 
from the crow? What bird walks on 
the water? What plant gives a lost 
traveler his bearings? The answers to 
and thousands of other interest- 
ing questions are found in the Little 
Nature Library—the beautiful four- 
volume set that brings to you the whole 
world of Nature’s secrets. 


these 


wonder 


Sent for Free Examination 


In this, the most popular series of 
Nature books ever published, the story 
of the Birds, the Trees, the Butterflies 
and the Wild Flowers is fascinatingly 
told by recognized authorities, profusely 
illustrated with 144 beautiful full-page 
color plates and many black-and-white 


eir Happiest Hours 
among their friends of forest and field 


i iS Theodore 
A Roosevelt 
pictures. 465 different subjects are 
covered, 1200 pages in all. 

You are invited to examine the Lit- 
tle Nature Library without cost or ob- 
ligation. The coupon below brings the 
books to you for 5 days’ examination, 
Note the wealth of interesting infor- 
mation, written by such authorities as 
Neltje Blanchan; examine the lifelike 
illustrations in full, natural colors, ob- 
tained from the National Association 
of Audubon Societies and painted by 
such famous artists as Bruce Horsfall. 

If you decide to keep the books, pay 
only the special low price on the con- 
venient terms mentioned in the coupon. 
But take advantage of this Free Exam- 
ination offer NOW, before it is with- 
drawn. Send no money—just the coupon. 

NELSON DOUBLEDAY, Inc. 
Dept. L-1611 Garden City, New York 


The Little Nature Library 


Cover dec 


covers 

48 black 
the 
so 


family w 


aut 
orat 
Profusely 
ar 
secrets of the 
ntcrestingly 


a 


books bound in dark green silk cloth 
in gold and color illustrations on the 
illus trated w ith 144 full color 
1d white pictures 165 subjects; 1200 pages 

B ras Trees, Butterflies, Wild F lowe ‘rs 
bs ned that every member your 
iding these wonderful books 


ful 
ons 


of 
enjoy re 


Nelson Doubleday, Inc. 


Dept. L-1611 Garden City N.Y. 


You may send me the Little 

Nature Library in four_beau- 

tiful volumes for Free Exam- 

ination. I will either return 

the books at your expense in 5 

days or send you $1.50 and then 

$2.00 a month for three months. 

This coupon places me under no 
cost or obligation. 








